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CHAPTER  I 

CONXERNIXG  THE   MAJOU's   CHERRIES 

,'\V!J-   ^Y^^''   "^^'^"1-   tlic  Major  lias  a   truly  wonderful 

hand  very  neat  and  precise  from  broad  shoe-buckles  to 
smart  curled  wig  that  offset  his  square,  bronzed  face. 

Head     Sergeant,    head!"    retorted    pretty,    dimpled 
Mrs.  Agatha,  noddmg  at  the  Sergeant  s  broad  back    ^ 

hrnn  ^f  nf";?"'\r'  '  •"  f ''^  ^^'^  Sergeant,  busily  nailing  up  a 
branch  of  the  Maior's  favourite  cherrv  tree.  •  "  Th^  \f.ior 
has  a  truly  wonderful  'ead,  regarding  which  I  take*liberi?to 

af/e^/J  "^f  m"  ^''Y"^-'^^'  ^"'^  ^  ^'^^'"*  ^""et  have  in  noxvise 
affected  it  Mrs.  Agatha,  mam,  which  is  a  fact  as  I  will 
maintain  whenever  and  wherever  occasion  demands,  as  in 
dooty  bound  mam,  dooty  bound." 

"  Duty,  Sergeant,  duty  !  " 

"  Dooty,  mam— pre-cisely."  Here  the  Sergeant  turning 
round  for  another  nail.  Mrs.  Agatha  bent  over  the  rose-b?Sf 
her  busy  fingers  cutting  a  bloom  here  and  another  there  and 
her  pretty  face  quite  hidden  in  the  shade  of  her  mob-cap 

Indeed,    she  continued,  after  a  while.  "  'tis  no  wonder 
you  be  so  very-fond  of  him.  Sergeant  i  " 

"  You  mean  duty,  Sergeant." 
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"  Dooty,  mam,  pro ciH-ly  !  "  noJJcd  the  Sergeant,  busy  at 
the  cherry  tree  ai;ain. 

"  See  how  very  brave  he  is  !  "  sir^hed  Mrs.  At^'atha. 

"  IJraAv.  main  ?  "  Tlie  SiT,i;eant  paused  witli  hi.s  liamrner 
poised— "  Sixteen  wounds,  niarn,  seven  of  'em  bullet  and 
the  rest  steel!  Twenty  .'«nd  three  pitch,  d  battles  besides 
out}:>ost  skirmishes  and  the  like  and  'twc  re  hi^  honour  the 


e,  mam 


it,"  said 


Major  as  saved  our  h  ft  wing  at  Ranullies.     Brav 
Well— yes.  he's  brave." 

"  And  how  kind  and  .centle  he  is  !  " 

*'  Because,  mam,  because  the  bi!st  soldiers  always  are." 

•'  And  yr.u,  Sergeant,  see  what  care  you  take  of  iiim." 

"  Whv,  I  try,  mam,  I  try.  Y'see,  we've  soldiered  together 
so  n^any  yrr.rr  and  I'N-e  been  his  man  so  long  that  'tis  become 
a  matter  o' " 

"  Of  duty,  Sergeant-yes,  of  coiirse  !  " 

"Dooty,  mam— precisely  !  "  nodded  the  Sergeant. 

"  Pre  cisely,  Sergeant  and,  lack-a-dav,  how  miserable  and 
wretched  you  both  are  !  " 

The  Sergeant  looked  startled 

"  And  the  strange  thing  is  you   don't   know 
Mrs.  Agatha,  snipping  off  a  fmal  rose. 

The  Sergeant  rubbed  his  scjuare,  clean-shaven  chin  and 
stared  at  her  harder  than  ever. 

_  "_  See  how  monstrous  lonely  you  are  !  "sighed  Mrs.  Agatha, 
hiding  her  face  among  her  nevvly-gathered  blooms,  a  face  as 
sweet  and  fresh  as  any  of  them,  despite  the  silver  that 
gleamed,  here  and  there,  beneath  her  snowy  mob-cap. 

"  Lonely  ?  "  said  the  Sergeant,  staring  'from  her  to  the 
hammer  in  his  hand,  "  lonely,  whv  no  mam,  no.  The 
Major's  got  his  flowers  and  his  cherries  and  hi>  great  History 
of  Fortiiieation  as  he's  a-writing  of  in  ten  vollums  and  I've 
got  the  Major  and  we've  both  got— got " 

"WVll.  what.  Sergeant?"     ^ 

The  Sergeant  turned  and  began  to  nail  up  another  branch 
of  the  great  cherry  tree,  ere  lie  answered  : 

"  Yon,  mam — we've  both  got — you,  mr.m " 

'I  Lud,  Sergeant  Tring.  and  how  mav  tl:at  be  ?  " 

"  To  teai  i\"  continued  the  Sergeant  slowly,  "  to  teach  two 
battered  old  soldiers,  as  never  knew  it  afore,  what  a  home 


«l 


Concerning  the  Major's  Cherries         3 

might  be.  There  never  was  such  a  hot.sekcepor  as  you,  mam, 
there  never  will  bo  !  " 

"  A  home  !  "  repeated  Mrs.  Acatha  softly.  "  'Tis  a  sweet 
word  !  " 

"True,  mam,  true  !  "  nodded  the  Sergeant  emphatically. 
"  'Specially  to  we,  mam,  us  never  having  had  no  homes,  d'y« 
sec.  Hi-  honour  and  me  have  been  oampaitrning  mo-,t  of  our 
days — soldiers  o'  fortune,  mam,  though  tiiere  weren't  much 
fortune  in  it  for  us  except  hard  knocks — a  saddle  for  a  piller, 
earth  for  bed  and  sometimes  a  damned— no,  a — damp  bed, 
mam,  the  sky  for  roof " 

"  But  you  be  come  home  at  last,  Sergeant,"  said  Mrs, 
Agatha  softer  than  ever. 

"  Home  ?  Aye,  thanks  to  his  honour's  legacy  as  came  -  ■» 
sudden  and  unexpected.  Here's  us  two  battered  old  soldic  j 
comes  marching  along  and  finds  this  here  noble  mansion 
a-waiting  for  us  full  o'  furniture  ana  picters  and  works  o* 
hart—" 

"Art,  Sergeant  !  " 

"  Aye,  hart,  mam— pre-ciscly— and  other  knick-knacks 
and  treasures  and  among  'em — best  and  brightest " 

"  Well,  Sergeant  ?  " 

"  Among  'em — you,  mam  !  "  said  he  ;  and  here,  aiming 
a  somewhat  random  blow  with  the  hammer  he  hit  himself  on 
the  thumb  and  swore.  Whereon  Mrs.  Agatha,  having  duly 
reproved  him,  was  for  examining  the  injured  member  but, 
shaking  his  head,  he  suckc  1  it  fiercely  instead  and  thereafter 
proceeded  to  hammer  away  harder  than  ever. 

"  But  then — you  are — neither  of  vou  so  very—old. 
Sergeant." 

"  The  Major  was  thirty-one  the  day  Ramillies  was  fought 
and  I  was  thirty-three — and  that  was  "ten  years  agone  mam." 

"  And  you  arc  both  monstrous  j'oung  for  your  age — so 
straight  and  upright— and  handsome.  Y-e-e-s,  the  Major 
is  very  handsome — despite  the  scar  on  his  cheek — the  wonder 
to  me  is  that  he  don't  get  married." 

Hereupon  the  Sergeant  dropped  the  hammer. 

"  As  to  yourself,  Sergeant,"  pursued  Mrs.  Agatha,  her 
bright  eyes  brim-full  of  mischief,  "  you'll  never  be  really 
happy  and  content  until  you  do." 
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HnoupontheSergeant  stooped  for  the  hammer  and  sr^emrH 
Hiu()rniiu)niy  rcl  in  tlie  face  about  it. 

'•  As  to  that  main,"  said  he,  a  thought  more  pondeiously 
than  usual,  as  to  that.  I  shall  never  look  for  a  w4fe  until  the 
Alaj(<r  (Iocs,  it  has  become  a  matter  o' " 

"  Duty,  of  course,  Sergeant  !  " 

"  Of  dooty.  mam— pre-oiscly  !  "  Saying  which  the 
Sergeant  turned  to  his  work  again  ;  but,  chancing  to  lif? 
his  gaze  to  a  certain  lofty  bianch  that  crawled  along  tie 
wall  lust  beneath  the  coping,  he  fell  back  a  pace  and  uttered 
a  sudden  exclamation  • 

*'  Sicreb'cii  !  " 

'•  Lud,  Sergeant  !  "  cried  Mrs.  Agatha,  clasping  her  posy 

J;0  her  boscm  and  giving  voice  to  a  small,  a  very  small  scream 

how  you  do  fright  one  with  your  outlandish  words  i  WTiat 

ails  the  man— there  be  no  Frenchmen  here  to  fight— speak 

English,  Sergeant— do  !  "  &  F     '^ 

lixed^'^'''^^^  '  "  c-^^^^i"^cd  the  Sergeant  with  his  gaze  stHl 

^]  Sergeant— pray  don't  oathe  !  " 

"  But  zookers,  mam !  " 

"  Sergeant— ha'  done,  I  say  !  " 

"  But  damme    Mrs.  Agatha  mam,  asking  your  pardon 
I  m  sure-but  uon  t  ye  see—he's  been  at  'em  again  I    The 
*  nee  best  clusters  on  the  tree— gone,  mam,  gone!    Stole 
ilrs.  Agatha  mam,  'twixt  now  and  twelve  o'clock  noon "' 

^^  O  Cicmmi,  the  wretch  !  " 
^  "  I'll  take  my  oath  them  cherries  was  a-blowing  not  an 
iiour  agone,  mam,  on  that  branch  atop  the  wall  i  " 

J  Who  could  ha'  done  it  ?  " 

"  Not  knowing,  mam,  can't  say,  but  this  last  week  the 
rogue  has  captured  fourteen  squads  of  our  best  <  herries— off 
Uns  one  tree  and  this,  as  you  know,  Mrs.  Agatha  mam.  be 
Jh.;  Majors  favourite  tree!  So  I  say.  mam.  whoever  the 
villain  be,  I  say— damn  him,  Mrs.  Agatha  mam  !  " 

^_  J^ie—lie.  Sergeant,  .swearing  will' not  mend  matters  " 
.     '^i^'JY'':,"^'^ •  "i^'^m.  niaybe  not,  but  same  docs  me  a  power 
ft  good  .  Lgad,  when  I  mind  how  I've  watched  and  tended 

Miem  particular  cherries  Mrs.  Agatha  I  could " 

"  Ihen  dun't,  Sergeant  !  " 
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iiIl   DCcltS  mc.      Sctiu  JiC, 


rubbing  liis  square  chin  with 


the  shaft  of  the  hammer,  "  wnat  beats  me  is— how  did  he 
do  it  ?    Must  be  uncoinmonly  long  in  the  arms  and  legs  to 

reacli  so  high  unless  he  used  a  pole " 

"  Or  a  ladder  ?  "  suggested  Mrs.  Agatha. 
"  Meaning  he  did  it  by  escalade,  mam  ?    Hum— no,  I  see 
no  signs  of  scaling  ladders  mam  and  the  ground  is  soft   d'ye 

see  ?  But  a  pole  now " 

II  Or  a  ladder — on  the  other  side  of  the  wall,  Sergeant " 

"  B'gad,  mam  !  "  he  exclaimed.     "  I  believe  you're  right 

though  to  be  sure  the  house  next  door  is  empty." 

"  Was  !  "  corrected  Mrs.  Agatha.  "  Lud,  Sergeant, 
there's  a  great  lady  from  London  been  living  there  a  month 
and  more  with  a  houseful  of  lackeys  and  servants." 

"  Ha,  a  month,  mam  ?    Lackeys  and  servants  say  you  ? 
B'gad,  say  I,  that's  them  !    Must  report  this  to  the  Major 
Must  report  at  once  !  "    and  the  Sergeant  laid  down  his 
hammer. 

"  And  where  is  the  ^fajor  ?  " 

"  Mam,"  said  the  Sergeant,  consulting  a  large,  brass 
chronometer,  "  the  hour  is  pre-cisely  three-fourteen,  conse- 
quently he  is  now  a-sitting  in  his  Ramillie  coat  a-wr'iting  of 
his^History  of  Fortification— in  ten  vollums." 

''  'Twill  be  pity  to  wake  him  !  "  sighed  Mrs.  Agatha. 
"  Wake  him  ?  "  repeated  the  Sergeant,  staring  ;    where- 
upon Mrs.   Agatha  laughed  and  went  her  way  while  he 
continued  to  stare  after  her  until  her  trim  figure  and  snowy 
mob-cap  had  vanished  behind  the  yew-hedge. 

Then  the  Sergeant  sighed,  reached  for  his  coat,  put  it  on, 
adjusted  his  tall,  leathern  stock,  sighed  again  and  turning 
sharp  about,  marched  into  the  house. 


CHAPTER  II 

INTRODUCING   THE   RAVISHER   OF  THE   SAME 

Major  JoirN  d'Arcy  was  hard  at  work  on  his  book  (that 
IS  to  say,  he  had  been,  for  divers  plans  and  papers  littered 
the  table  before  him)  but  just  now  he  leaned  far  back  in  liis 


I 


6  Our  Admirable  Betty 

elbow-chair,  Innp;  Icps  stretched  out,  deep-plunged  in  balmy 
slumber  ;  perceiving  which  the  Sergeant  halted  suddenly, 
stood  at  ease  and  starrd. 

The  Major's  great  black  peruke  dangled  from  the  chair- 
back,  and  !iis  close-cropped  head  (already  something 
grizzled  at  the  temples)  was  bowed  upon  his'^broad  chest, 
wherefore,  ever  and  anon,  he  snored  gently.  The  Major  was 
forty-one  but  just  now  as  he  sat  lost  in  tlic  oblivion  of  sleep 
he  looked  thirty  ;  but  then  again  when  he  strode  gravely 
to  and  fro  in  Jus  ':ill  service  coat  (limping  a  little  by  reason 
of  an  did  wound)  and  with  black  brows  wrinkled  in  sober 
thought  he  looked  fifty  at  the  least. 

Thus  he  rontinued  to  sleep  and  the  Sergeant  to  stare  until 
presently,  choking  upon  a  snore,  the  Major  opened  his  eyes 
antl  sat  up  briskly,  whereupon  the  Sergeant  immcchately 
came  to  aitention. 

"  Ha,  Zeb  !  "  exclaimed  the  ^Major  in  mild  wonder,  "  what 
is  it,  Sergeant  Zeb  ?  " 

"  Your  hoiiour  'tis  the  cherries " 

"  Cherries  ?  "  yawned  the  Major,  "  the  cherries  are  doing 
very  well,  thanks  to  your  unremitting  care,  Sergeant,  and  of 
all  fruits  commend  me  to  cherries.  Now  had  it  been  cherries 
that  led  our  common  mother  Eve  into — ha — difficulties. 
Sergeant,  I  could  have  sympathised  more  deeply  with  her 

lamentable — ha — I  say  with  her  very  deplorable — ha " 

"  Reverse,  sir  ?  " 

"  Reverse  ?  "  mused  the  Major,  rubbing  his  chin.  "  Aye, 
reverse  will  serve,  Zeb,  'twill  serve  !  " 

"  And  three  more  squads  of  'cm  missing,  sir — looted, 
your  honour  's  arternoon  by  means  of  escalade  t'other  side 
party-wall.  Said  cherries  believed  to  have  been  took  by 
parties  unkno\\n  lately  from  London,  sir,  not  sixty  minutes 
since  and  tlurefore  suspected  to  be  not  far  off." 

"  Wliy.  Ihi-  must  be  looked  to,  Zeb  !  "  said  the  Major, 
rising.     "  So,  Sorgennt,  let  us  look — forthwith." 

"  Wig,  sir  !  "  suirgosted  the  Sergeant,  hokhng  it  out. 
"  Aye,  to  be  sure  !  "  nodded  the  Major,  taking  and  clapping 
it  on  somewhat  askew.     "  Now — Sergeant — forward  !  " 

"  Sii(  k,  sir  !  "  said  the  Sergeant,  proffering  a  stout  crab- 
tree  staff. 
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Ave  !  "  smiled  the  Major,  twirling  it  in  a  sinewy  hand, 
"  'twill  be  useful  like  as  not." 

So  sayin.f^  (being  ever  a  man  of  action)  the  Major  sallied 
forth  carrying  the  stick  very  much  as  if  it  had  been  a  small- 
sword ;  along  the  terrace  he  went  and  down  the  st -ps  (two 
at  a  time)  and  so  across  the  wide  sweep  of  velvety  lawn  with 
proJicious  strides  albeit  limping  a  little  bv  reason  of  one 
of  his  many  wounds,  the  tails  of  his  war-worn  Ramillie  coat 
fluttering  b-^hind.  Reaching  the  orchard  he  crossed  to  a 
particular  corner  and  halted  before  a  certain  port  of  the  red 
brick  wall  where  grew  the  cherry  tree  in  question. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  Sergeant,  squaring  his  shoulders,  "  you'll 
note  as  all  cherries  has  been  looted  from  top  branch— only 
ones  as  was  rij^c — — " 

"  A  thousand  devils  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major. 

"  Also,"  continued  the  Sergeant,  "  said  branch  has  been 
broke  sir." 

"  Ten  thousand "    The  Major  stopped  suddenly  and 

shutting  his  mouth  very  tight  opened  his  grey  eves  very  wide 
and  stared  into  two  other  eyes  which  had  risen  into  view  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  wall,  a  pair  of  eves  that  looked 
serenely  down  at  him,  long,  heavy-lashed,  deeply  blue 
beneath  the  curve  of  their  long,  black  lashes  ;  he  was  con- 
scious aho  of  a  nose,  neither  straight  nor  aquiline,  of  a 
mouth  scarlet  and  full-lipped,  of  a  chin  round,  white, 
dimpled  but  combative  and  of  a  faded  sun-bonnet  beneath 
who^e  crumpled  brim  peeped  a  tress  of  glossy,  black  hair. 

^'  Now  God— bless— my  soul !  "  e.Kclaimed  the  Major. 

"  'Tis  to  be  hoped  so,  sir,"  said  the  apparition  gravely, 

you  were  swearing,  I  think  ?  " 

Tlic  Major  flushed. 

"  Young  woman "  he  began. 

"  Ancient  man  !  " 

"  Madam  !  " 

"  Sir  !  " 

The  Major  stood  silent  awhile,  staring  up  into  the  grave 

bine  eyes  above  the  wall. 
^1  Pray,"  said  he  at  last,  "  why  do  you  steal  my  cherries  ?  '* 
"  To  speak  truth,  sir,  because  I  am  so  extreme  fond  of 

cherries," 
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♦v^J^-^^!"^^^"^  '^""^  gui"f;led,  choked,  coimhocl  and  finding 
the  .Major  s  eye  upon  him  immediately  came  to  attention 
very  stiff  m  tlie  back  and  red  in  the  face. 

The  Major  stroked  his  clean-shaven  clrin  and  eved  him 
askance. 

"  Ser^^eant,  yon  mav— er— c:o,"  said  he  ;  v.lioreat  the 
bergcant  saluted,  wheeled  sharply  and  marched  swiftly 
away.  ^ 

"  '}^'l  .P^^Y'"  questioned  the  Major  again,  "  who  mi^ht 
j-Qu  be  ?  '=' 

"  A  maid,  sir." 

•'  Hum  !  "  said  he,  "  and  what  would  your  mistress  say  if 
she  knew  you  habitually  stole  and  ate  my  cherries  ?  " 

"  My  mistress  ?  "  The  grave  bice  eves  opened  wider 

"Aye,"  nodded  the  Major,  "  the  hnc  London  lady.  You 
are  her  maid,  I  take  it  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  sir,  her  verv  own." 

''^  Well,  suppose  I  inform  her  of  your  conduct,  how  then  ?  " 

"  She'd  swear  at  me,  sir." 

"  Egad,  and  would  she  so  ?  " 

"  O,  sir,  3he  often  doth  and  stamps  at  and  revises  and  rails 
at  me  morning,  noon  and  night  !  " 

''^  Poor  child!  "  said  the  Major. 

"  Truly,  sir,  I  do  think  she'd  do  me  an  injury  if  she  didn't 
care  for  me  so  much." 

"  Then  she  cares  for  you  ?  " 

"  More  than  anyone  in  the  world  beside  !  Indeed  she 
loveth  me  as  herself,  sir  !  " 

"  Women  be  mysterious  creatures  !  "  said  the  Major 
scntentiouslv.  ' 

'■^'^  But  you  know  my  lady  belike  by  repute,  sir  ?  " 

"  Not  even  her  name." 

"  Not  know  of  the  Lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon  !  "  and  up 
went  a  pair  of  delicate  black  brows  in  scornful  amaze. 

"  I  have  known  but  three  women  in  my  life,  and  one  of 
them  my  mother,"  he  answered. 

"  You  sound  rather  dismal,  methinks.  But  you  must 
have  remarked  my  lady  in  the  Mall,  sir  ?  " 

"  I  seldom  go  to  London." 

'  Now.  ^ir.  Vnil  <;nnnr1  infinifo  rlicmol  i-nA  ..^1or,t.;U,  J, ,11   I   »» 


Introducing  the  Ravisher  of  the  Same     9 


Dull  ? 


the 


ijor  thoughtfully,  "  aye  perhaps 
I  am,  and  'tis  but  natural—ancient  men  ofLcn  are,  I  believe." 

"  And  your  peruke  is  all  askew  !  " 

"  Alack,  it  generally  is  !  "  sighed  the  Major. 

"  And  you  wear  a  \'ile  old  coat  !  " 

"Truly  I  fear  it  hath  seen  its  best  days  !  "  sighed  the 
Major,  glancing  down  wistfully  at  the  war-worn  garment  in 
question. 

"  (),  rnan."  she  cried,  shaking  her  head  at  him,  "  for  love 
of  Heaven  don't  be  so  pestilent  humble— I  despise  humi'ity 
i.'i  horse  or  man  !  " 

"Humble?  Am  I?"  queried  the  Major  and  fell  to 
pondering  the  question,  chin  in  hand. 

"  Aye,  truly,"  she  answered,  nodding  aggressively,  "  your 
luimihty  nauseates  me,  positively  !  " 

"Child,"  he  answered  smiling,  "what  manner  of  man 
would  you  have  ?  " 

"  (irandad,"  she  answered,  "  I  would  have  him  tall  and 
strong  and  brave,  but— above  all— masterful !  " 

"  In  a  word,  a  blustering  bully  !  "  he  answered  gently,  grey 
eyes  a-twinkle. 

"  Aye,"  she  nodded  vehemently,  "  even  that,  rather  than 
than  a — a " 

"  An  ancient  man,  ill-dressed  and  humble,"  he  suggested 
and  laughed  ;  whereat  she  frowned  and  bit  her  bonnet- 
strmg  in  strong,  white  teeth,  then  : 

"  'lis  a  very  beast  of  a  coat  !  "  she  exclaimed,  "  st  ined 
spotted,  tarnished,  tattered  and  torn  !  " 

"Torn  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major,  glancing  down  at  himself 
agam,  "  Egad  and  Sergeant  Zcbedee  mended  it  but  a  week 
since " 

"  And  the  buttons  are  scratched  and  hangmg  by  threads !  " 
"Aye,  but  they'll  not  come  off,"  said  the  Major  confi- 
dently, "  I  sewed  'em  on  myself  " 

_  "  You  sewed  them— you  !  "  and  she  laughed  in  fine  scorn. 
Indeed,  sir,  I  marvel  they  don't  drop  off  under  my  very 
eyes  !  "  J        J 

"  Madam,"  said  he  gravely,  "  among  few  accomplibTiments, 
Frmit  me  to  say  I  am  a  somewhat  expert— er— needles- 
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Hereupon  the  apparition  seated  herself  dexterously  on  the 

broad  cojnnf,'  of  the  wall  and  from  tliat  vantage  surviVed  him 

witli  eye;,  of  cold  disparagement.    And  after  she  had  re-arded 

um  thus  for  a  long  moment  she  spoke  'tvvixt  curling  red 

iij)s  :  ° 

"  O,  Gemini— I  might  have  known  it  !  " 

At  this  the  Major  ruffled  the  curls  of  his  great  wig  rnd 
regarded  her  with  some  apprehension.  At  la>t  he  ventured 
a  question  : 

"  And  pray  madam,  what  might  vou  ha\-e  known  con- 
cerning me  ?  -^ 

"  A  man  who  sews  on  his  own  buttons  is  a  disgrace  to  his 
sex.    she  answered. 

^''  But  how  if  he  have  no  woman  to  do  it  for  him  ?  " 

'^  lie  should  be  a  man  and — get  one." 

"Hum!  "  said  the  Major  thoughtfully,  "a  needle  is  a 
sharp  engine  and  apt  to  prick  one  ocrasionallv  'tis  true  and 
yet  a  man  may  prefer  it  to  a  woman." 

"And  you,"  she  exclaimed,  drooping  disdainful  lashes. 

you— are  a— soldier  !  "  ' 

^'^'  I  was  !  "  he  answered. 

"  Soldiers  are  gallant,  they  say." 

'^  They  are  kind  !  "  bowed  the  Major. 

"  You  are  I  think,  the  poor,  old.  wounded  soldier  Major 
d  Arcy  who  lives  at  the  Manor  yonder  ?  "  she  questioned. 

1  am  that  shattered  wreck,  madam,  and  what  remains  of 
me  IS  very  humbly  at  your  service  !  "  and  settin.?  hand  to 
bosom  of  war-worn  coat  he  bo>ved  with  a  prodiqious  llourish 
And  you  have  never  been  so  extreme  fortunate  as  to 
behoKl  my  Lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon  ?  " 

"  Hum  !  "  said  the  Major,  pondering.  "  what  like  is  she  ?  " 

At  this  slender  hands  clasped  each  other,  dark  eyes 
upturned  themselves  to  translucent  heaven  and  rounded 
bosom  heaved  ecstatic  : 

i"  ^j^^'"c^t^^-^^  extreme  beautiful,  'tis  said  !   She  is  a  toast 
adored  !   She  is  seen  but  to  be  worshipped  !    She  hath  wit 
beauty  and  a  thousand  accomplishments  !   She  hath  such  an 
air  !   Such  a  killing  droop  of  the  eyelash  !   She  is— 0.  she  is 
irresistible  !  "  >  ^ 

'■'-  liidecu,-'-"  baid  the  Major,  glancing  up  into  the  beautiful 
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face  above,  "  the  description  is  just,  though  sometliing  too 
limited,  perhaps." 

The  eyes  came  back  to  earth  and  the  Major  in  a  fiash  : 

"  Then  vou  liave  seen  her,  sir  ?  " 

"I'm  sure  of  it." 

"  Then  describe  licr— come  !  " 

"  Why,  she  is,  I  judge,  neither  to  j  short  nor  t«o  tall !  " 

"  True  !  "  nodded  the  apparition,  gently  acquicDCu-nt. 

"  Of  a  delicate  slinuiess " 

"  True — O,  most  true,  si-  '  " 

"  Yet  sufficiently — er — full  and  rounded  I 

The  dark  eyes  were  veiled  suddenly  by  down-drcoping 
lashes  : 

"  You  think  so,  sir  ?  " 

"  Hair  night-black,  a  chin  well-determined  and  bravely 
dimpled " 

"  It  hath  been  remarked  before,  sir  !  " 

"  Rosy  lips " 

"  Fie,  sir,  'tis  a  vulgar  phrase  and  trite.  I  suggest 
instead  rose-petals  steeped  in  dew." 

"  A  nose " 

"  Indeed,  sir  ?  " 

"  N'ither  arched  noi*  straight  and  eyes — eyes "  the 

Major  hesitated,  stammered  and  came  to  an  abrujit  pause. 

"  And  what  of  her  eyes,  sir  ?  I  have  heard  them  called 
dreamy  lakes,  starry  pools  and  unfathomable  deeps,  eic  now. 
What  d'5'ou  make  of  them  ?  " 

But  the  Major's  own  eyes  were  lowered,  his  bronzed  cheek 
showed  an  unwonted  flush  and  his  sinewy  fingers  were 
fumbling  with  one  of  his  loose  coat-buttons. 

"  Nought  !  "  said  he  at  last,  "  others  methinks  have 
described  'em  better  than  e\'er  I  could." 

"  Major  d'Arcy,"  said  the  voice  softer  and  .sweeter  than 
ever,  "  I  grieve  to  tell  you  your  wig  is  more  over  one  eye 
than  ever.  And  as  for  your  old  coat,  some  fine  day,  sir,  an 
vuu  chance  to  walk  hereabouts  I  may  possibly  trouble  to 
show  you  1  iw  a  woman  sews  a  button  on  !  " 

Saying  which  the  apparition  vanished  as  suddenly  as  it 

The  Major  stood  awhile  deep-plunged  in  reverie,  then 
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sotting  tlic  crabtrcc  staff  beneath  his  arm  he  wended  his  way 
t^l'.wly  towards  the  house,  limping  a  little  more  than  usual 
as  he  always  did  when  much  preoccupied. 

On  his  wav  he  chanced  upon  the  Sergeant  wandering 
som.'what  aimlessly  with  a  hammer  in  his  hand. 

"  Serg.ant,"  said  he  slowly,  "  er— Zebedee— if  any  more 
cherries— slunild  happen  to— er— go  astray— vanish " 

''  Or  be  stole,  sir  !  "  added  the  Sergeant. 

"  Exactly.  Zeb,  precisely,— if  such  a  contingency  should 
arise  yon  will — er " 

''  Challenge  thre.  times,  sir  and  then — " 

■'  Er— no.  Sergeant,  no  !  I  think,  under  the  circumstances. 
Zrb,  we'll  just— er— let  'em— ah— vanish,  d'ye  see  !  " 

Tlirn  the  Major  limped  slowly  and  serenely  into  the  house 
and  left  the  Sergeant  staring  at  the  hammer  in  liis  hand  with 
eyes  very  wide  and  round. 

"  Ventre  bleu  !  Sacre  bleu  !  Zookers  !  "  said  he. 


CHAPTER  III 


WHICH   TELLS   HOW  THE   MAJOR  CLIMBED  A  WALL 

A  WONDERFULLY  pleasant  place  was  the  Major's  orchard, ' 
very  retired  and  secluded  by  reason  of  its  high  old  walls 
flushing  rosily  through  green  leaves  ;  an  orchard,  this,  full  of 
ancient  trees  gnarled  and  crooked  whose  writhen  boughs 
sprawled  and  twisted  ;  an  orchard  carpeted  with  velvety 
turf  whereon  plump  thrushes  and  blackbirds  hopped  and 
waddled,  or,  perched  aloft,  filled  the  sunny  air  with  rich, 
throaty  warbhngs  and  fluty  trills  and  flourishes.  Here 
Sergeant  Tring,  ever  a  man  of  his  hands,  had  contrived  and 
built  a  rustic  arbour  (its  architecture  faintly  suggestive  of  a 
rabbit-hutch  and  a  sentry-box)  of  which  he  was  justly  proud< 

Now  Major  d'Arcy  despite  his  many  battles  had  an  inborn 
love  of  peace  and  quietness,  of  the'soft  rustle  of  wind  in 
leaves,  of  sunshine  and  the  mellow  pipe  of  thrush  and  black- 
i.;iiu,  iii."iiv.e  ;i  V\us  iiot  ai  aii  surpiisiiig  Liial  iie  siiuuid  coveiop 
a  sudden  fancy  for  strolling  to  and  fro  in  his  orchard  of  a 
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sunny  afternoon,  book  in  hand,  or,  sitting  in  the  Sergeant's 
hiitrh-like  s'^ntry-box,  puff  dreamily  at  pipe  of  clay,  or 
again,  tucking  up  his  rutflos  and  squaring  his  elbows,  fall  to 
work  on  his  History  of  Fortilicalion  ;  and  if  his  glance 
h'lppencd  to  rove  from  printed  page  or  busy  (juill  in  a  certain 
direction,  what  of  it  ?  Though  it  was  to  be  remarked  thai; 
hi?  full-llowing  peruke  was  seldom  askew  and  the  lace  of  his 
cravat  and  the  ruffles  below  the  huge  cuffs  of  his  Ramillie 
coat  were  of  the  finest  point. 

It  was  a  hot  afternoon,  very  slumberous  and  still ;  flowers 
drooped  languid  heads,  birds  twittered  sleepily,  butterflies 
wheeled  and  hovered,  and  the  Major,  sitting  in  the  shady 
arbour,  stared  at  a  certain  part  of  the  old  wall,  sighed,  and 
taking  up  his  pipe  began  to  hll  it  absently,  his  gaze  yet  flxed. 
All  at  once  he  sprang  up,  radiant-eyed,  and  strode  across  the 
sniooth  grass. 

The  faded  sun-bonnet  was  not  ;  her  black  hair  was  coiled 
hi'^di,  while  at  white  brow  and  glowing  cheek  silken  cu'l> 
wantoned  in  an  artfu^  disorder,  morco\-er  her  simple  russet 
gnwn  had  given  place  to  a  rich,  flowered  satin.  All  this  he 
noticed  at  a  glance  though  his  gaze  never  wandered  from  the 
witching  eyes  of  her.  Were  they  blue  or  black  or  dark 
brown  ? 

"  Sir,"  sa.  '  she,  acknowledging  his  deep  reverence  with  a 
stately  inchnation  of  her  shapely  head,  "  I  would  curtsey  if 
I  might,  but  to  curtsey  on  a  ladder  were  dangerous  and  not 
tv  be  lightly  undertaken." 

Quoth  the  Major  : 

"  It  has  been  a  long  time — a  very  long    time  since  you 
— since  I — er — that  is " 

"  Exactly  five  days,  sir  !  " 

"  Why — ah — to  be  sure  these  summer  days  do  grow 
ur.common  long,  mam- " 

"  Which  means,  sir,  that  you've  wanted  me  ?  " 

The  Major  started  : 

"  Why  er — I — indeed  I — I  hardly  know  !  "  he  stammered. 

"  Which  proves  it  beyond  all  doubt  !  "  she  nodded 
serenely. 

Tb.c  Maior  was  silent. 

"  Then,  sir,"  she  continued  gravely,  "  since  'tis  beyond  all 
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doubt  you  wanfrd  mc  and  hither  came  daily  to  look  for  me 

as  inetliinks  you  did ?  "  ' 

UvTc  she  pauscfl  expectant,  whereupon  the  Major  stooped 
to  survey  his  neat  shoo-burkle. 

"  Well,  sir,  (lid  yuu  not  come  patiently  a-seekinc  me 
licro  ?  " 

"Why,  mam,"  he  answered,  rubbinf^  his  chin  with  his 
pipc-stcm,  "_  'ti^  true  I  came  hither— having  a  fancy  for- " 

"Then,  sir,  since  being  hitlier  come  ycni  found  me  not 
wliy,  liaving  legs,  didn't  you  climb  ovtr  the  wall  and  seek 
me  wliore  you  might  have  found  me  ?  " 

The  Major  caught  his  breath  and  nearly  dropped  his  pipe. 

"  Indeed  it  ncN-er  occurrcu  to  me  !  " 

"  To  be  sure  the  climbing  of  walls  is  an  infinite  trying  and 
arduous  task  for— ancient  limbs,"  she  sighed,  shaking  her 
head,  "  yet— even  you,  might  have  achieved  it— with  care." 

The  Major  laughed  : 

"  'Tis  possible,  mam,"  said  he. 

"  And  it  never  occurred  to  you  ?  " 

"  No  indeed,  mam,  and  never  would  !  " 
_  "  Then  you  lack  imagination  and  a  man  without  imagina- 
tion IS  akin  to  the  brutes  and "  but  here  she  broke  of^  to 

titter  a  small  scream  and  glancing  uj)  in  alarm  he  saw  her 
eyes  were  closed  and  that  she  shuddered  violently. 

"  Madam  !  "  he  cried,  "  mam  !  My  lady— good  heaven 
are  you  sick — faint  ?  " 

Regardless  of  the  (  hcrrv-tree  lie  reached  up  long  arms  and 
swinging  himself  up  astride  the  wall,  had  an  arm  about  her 
shivering  form  all  in  a  moment  ;   thus  as  she  leaned  agaiu'^t 
him  he  caught  the  perfume  of  all  her  warm,  soft  daintiness 
then  she  drew  awav. 

"  What  was  it  ?  "  he  questioned  nnxiou^ly  as  slie  opened 
her  eyes,  "  wore  you  faint,  mam  ?    Was  it  a  lit  ?   Good  lack 
mam,  I " 

"  Do—not— call  mc— that  !  "  ^he  cried,  eves  fla^hin-  an-i 
—yes,  they  were  blue— very  darkly  blue— ='  Xevcr  dare  lo 
call  me— so — ai^ain  !  " 

"  fall  von  what,  mam  ?  " 


Mam 


hateful  word  !  " 


«;iiO  cried.   v.iasliin'T'   ]\rr  w^^lir^  ^cifl-. 


or  me, 

oopcd     I 


( 
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Indeed  I — I  had  i-.ft   thcii::lit   it  <-(■),"  stammered  \]\c 


M. 


jnr. 


't  i^.  I  believe,  a  nnrd  in  cnnimon  u-e  and 


1 


vnl 


"Ave,    tis((inin(iii:      i!--(i(ii(uis!      ii^ 
"  I  eravc  ycnr  ludy-liip'.  ]->ard(m  !  "  And  l;e  bowed  as  v.xU 
::-  his  position  wouUi  allow,  ihouL'h  a  liUk  btiffly. 
"  You  arc  marvcllfpiis  nimble,  sir  ' 


;iai  ii'iis 


I  " 


"  Your  lady>hip  i- 

"  C'on^idtiinf;  ye'Ur  a^e,  >ir 

"  And  vr>u,  madam,  1  lan.rnt  that  at  yours  you  sliould  be 
snbji  ct  to  iits." 

"  Fits  !  "  she  cried  in  frowning  amaze. 

"  Seizures,  then " 

"  'Twas  no  seizure,  sir — 'twas  yourself  '  '' 

"  Me  ?  "  he  exclaimed,  starinj:^. 

"  You— and  your  abominable  tobacco-pipe!"  Here  she 
tliivcred  daintily. 

"  Alack,  madam,  sec,  'tis  broke  !  " 

"  Heaven  be  thanked,  sir." 

"  'Twas  an  admirable  pi{>e — an  old  friend,"  he  murmured. 

"  O  fie,  sir— only  chairmen  and  watchmen  and  worse, 
di  ink  smoke,     "i  is  a  low  habit,  vicious,  vain  and  vulgar." 

"  Is  it  so  indeed,  madam  ? 

"  It  is  !  Aunt  Belinda  savs  so  and  I  think  so.  If  you 
must  liave  vices  why  not  snuff  ?  " 

"  But  I  hate  snuff  !  " 

"  But  'tis  so  elegant  !  There's  Sir  Jasper  Denholm  takes 
it  with  such  an  air  I  vow  'tis  perfectly  ravishing  !  And  Sir 
Benjamin  Tripp  and  Viscount  Merivale  in  especial — such 
grace  I  Such  an  eh^gant  turn  of  the  wrist  !  But  to  suck  a 
pi]H' — O  Gemini  !  " 

■'  I'm  sorry  my  pipe  offends  j'ou  !  "  said  he,  glancing  at  her 
glosving  loveliness. 

And  here,  because  of  her  beauty  and  nearness  he  grew 
silent  and  finding  he  yet  held  i>art  of  his  clay  pipe,  broken 
m  his  hasty  ascf  nt,  lie  fell  to  turning  it  ove^  in  his  lingers, 
staring  at  it  very  hard  but  seeing  it  not  at  all  ;  whereat  she 
fell  to  studying  him,  his  broad  shoulders  and  powerful  hands, 
his  clean-cut  aquiline  features,  his  tender  mouth  and  strong, 
square  chin,  ijuis,  the  Major,  glancing  up  suddenly,  eye 
met  eye  and  for  a  long  moment  they  looked  on  one  another, 
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all  U,.  ,i„'p;'r  '-■  '  '""''^■'J  ''"  "'""^ '"''  and  flu»l,ej 

sI-,.',„M,;:'^"'"'"''"^'  ""''^  '"-^'"'^  ^"  '  ■■  ^I'e  said,  «v„  her 
en;,-™,;'"  "'^'  '■'"'>•  '^"^•"-"'  Canyon,  I  U.ink  ? '■  ho 

'•  Af  a'SHii"^!" ;:?^^  '°  """^  ^'^--d  at,  mctlnnks.- 
H'-Te  the  Major  cdLrcd  nu-n\r  n  r^,,,,  i^    r  •     i 

.■n.,,i;;;i  l",;-^.;.''^""  °'  ■^-^"  '>  -'™  "-'o-:  .hen  ?  ■■  .he 

a.,;l.o  ■  AdmirabK.  Be„^.  ■  r^i  t  frmt^™'"  '"''  '"'^'^^ 

I  am  sometimes  called  Bettv  mV"    rVolr'      ,    i      , 
"  Also  '  Bewitching::  Bet  '  »   "  If'  %  ^-I'-knouledged. 

bunch  of  cherrieV    ^  ^''^  ^'"^  "^"^^^'^^^^  ^^'^'-^Y  at  a 

sio;^a^:':^e^t^:.r"^^"^"^^-'^^ 

smiled  slylv  ■  ob^c^-^'ing  vvhich  she 

que^Ued  inn^^e^;;.'  '"^^^^^""^  '  ^^^^^  >-«  sir  ?  "  .he 
;;  Both,  mam  both  !  "  said  he.  scowling  vet 

rhe  Major  immediately  lau-hed. 

h..rschuir  niat  aL  taS  your  Ra  mc nfs'ntk'l '"''7'^  "f  ^ 
t.iilor  instead  of  a  cniint,,  ^Ji  i  ,     '''™  '">■  *  London 

be  a,„,..,  at.Vae t'.;c-bv\5ndlc",h"'"'*"'>™'"  ^°"  -»"'" 

rue[,dK'";.^;iL?,.'i™°^'^''  ?  '•  h«  ™1"ircd  smiling  a  trifl. 

_  ••  Unn>od,sl,  ?  .-.  w,,i,e  hands  were  lifted,  and  sparkling 
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(1 


>t. 


There' 


cyo<;  rolled  themselves  in  apor 

tie  wif?  come  in— un  fe-*'  negligee— di  most  truly  ravishing 

confection.     As  for  clothes "  ^^ 

"  And  needles."  he  added,  "  pray  what  of  your  promise  ? 

"  Promise,  sir  ?  "  ,, 

"  You  were  to  teach  nie  how  to  sew  on  a  button.  1  tliirk  ? 

"  Button  !  "  she  repeated,  stariiip;. 

"  If  you've  forpot,  'tis  no  matter,  madam,"  sail  he  and 
dropped  vcr>'  nimbly  from  tlie  wall. 

"  Ah,  my  forgetfulness  hath  angered  you,  sir." 

"No,  child,  no.  extreme  youth  is  apt  to  be  extreme 
tl.euphtless  and  forgetful " 

"  Sir,  I  am  twenty-two." 

"  And  I  am  forty-one  !  "  he  said  wistfully. 

"  'Tis  a  monstrous  great  age.  sir  !  " 

"  I  begin  to  fear  it  is  !  "  said  he  rather  ruefullv. 

"  And  great  age  is  apt  to  be  peevish  and  slothful  and 
rlnhiish  and  fretful  and  must  be  ruled.     So  come  you  over 
the  wall  this  instant,  sir  !  " 

"  And  wherefore,  madam  ?  " 

"  Tis  so  my  will!  " 

"But "  ^       .     ^, 

"  Plague  take  it,  sir,  how  mav  I  sew  on  your  abommable 
b\ittons\vith  a  wall  betwixt  us  ?'  Over  with  you  this  moment 
—obey!  " 

ihe"^  Major  obe3'cd  forthwith. 


CHAPTER  IV 

CON'CERXING    THE    BUTTONS    OF   THE    RAMILLIE    CO.\T 

"  Now  pray  remark,  sir,"  said  the  Lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon, 
scaling  herself  in  a  shady  aibour  and  taking  uj)  her  needle 
and  thread,  "  a  woman, 'instead  of  sucking  her  thread  and 
rubbinc:  it  into  a  black  spike  and  cursing,  threads  her  needle 
— -o '  Thereafter  she  takes  the  object  to  be  sewed  and  holds 
11 — no.  she  can  t.  sir,  winie  yoU  ^il  so  mucn  ni.ir,  piiinre  cuiiic- 
closer  to  her— there !  Yet  no— 'twill  never  do— she'll  be  apt 
to  prick  you  sitting  thus " 
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\- 


-no,  you.  must 


,.  „p    ^^""^  ^'^^  "^y  <"');it,  niadaia " 

UvcuM  be  monstrous  iiKkcoiuu>  sir 
krofi  ('own— lierc  at  niv  feet  '  " 
but—  madam -" 

and     sc  ^^s        The  which  my  lady  f.^rthwith  pre  cceded  ton 

^^  Aeyer  in  my  life  !  "  he  answered  fervently 
And  yet  you  kneel  with  inhnite  qraee— 'tis. mite  iffrrf  in^ 
how  doth  It  feel  to  crouch  thus  humbly  before    le  sex  ^''^' 
_^  ^^'"fommon  hard  to  the  knees,  madam."  ' 

^_  Indeed  I  fear  you  have  no  soul,  sir." 

corneal  thS^!'""^'  ^'^  ^'''^''''  ''^'^^  "^'^V'  "someone 
Sure  enon.qh.  in  due  time,  a  somewhat  Ian£?uid  but  he-cu- 

cou-ed  m  ,u-if.  a,ul  .„pp,.  I.unnlity  knJl'™„'kc    '=-  "'  ="'"""• 
_^  I'll"!-  rentl,  ,11™  to  stc  \-otir  ladyship  !  " 
Only  fnur  ?    xiicir  ii,-|.)ics  "-  '■     '       '^ 

uitl™  "'■'  '""'"'  ^'•^■''^'"^^■J  ''^"'  ^-'''-t  and  spa!x  with 

Well  ^;a\'  I'm  out — .^.iv  I'm  cp^'  k--,..!       ,,,,  t      •  1    .     1 
private !  '  ^  <-^-o''c^u— ..aj  I  wish  to  be 

The  larg.-  footman  blinked,  and  the  Major  strove  to  anr.eir 
urn  tujscious  that  my  lady  held  him  tetlired  by  ueceUl.^u;^ 

''VoTV  p,,Hl,   madam!     Tliou^h,     umblv   rn-vir-   .-our 
n;o^rt:!paC:'±!;;.->'  ^^^y-  >--•  -^^  w.hed  me  t  J  tLll';^ 


r 


i 

i 

i 
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"  Well,  tell  her  I  won't  !  "  .         ,      , 

"Mv  lady.  I  will-immediate!"  So  saymc:  the  larc;e 
footman  bowed  again,  blinked  again  and  bore  hnn.elf  otf, 

blinkinc;  as  he  went.  1  .      u     « 

"  And  now,  Major  d'Arcy.  if  yon  will  condescend  to  abase 
yourself  we  will  continue  our  sewing  lesson." 

"  But  mam ■" 

"  Do— not " 

"  Your  ladyship's  guests 

"Pooh!  to  my  ladyship's  guests  !  rome,  be  kncelmg. 
sir  and  take  heccl  you  don't  break  mv  thread  " 

''■  Now  I  wonder."  said  the  Major,  "  I  wonder  what  your 

^^^"  He  don't'',  he  can't,  he  never  docs— except  about  food  or 
drink  or  tobac<o— faugh  1  "  ,, 

Up  started  the  Major  again  as  from  the  adjacent  ycw-wallc 
a  faint  screaminc:  arose.  ,, 

"  C'.ood  (i.»d  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major.         1  is  a  woman  I 

"  Nay  sir,  'tis  merely  mv  aunt  !  " 

"  But  n^a.lam-hark  to  her.  she  is  m  distress  !^ 

"  Xay  sir,  she  doth  but  wail— 'tis  no  matter  ! 

"  'lis  de-^'perate  -ound  ^he  makes,  madam. 

"  B"t  evi'-eme  ladvlike,  sir,  Aunt  Belin(!a  is  ever  prepos- 
terously feminine  and  ladylike,  sir.  Her  present  w<>e  an.es 
,H.,rl.ance  because  she  hath  encountered  a  grub  on  her  way 
hitli.  r  er  bc.n  routed  by  a  beetle— the  whica  la.t   I  do 

%a^  hope!' however,  was  doomed  to  disappointment  for 
verv  sudaenly  a  lady  appeared,  a  .omewhat  faded  lady 
who  with  drdntv  p.ettierat^  uplifted,  tripped  hastily  towards 

them  utteriPg  small,  wailing  -'^^^'''"^V'"..  S'"T';i,    .ln1,1 
"  0  B'ttv  '  "  ^he  cried.     "  Betty  1    O  rJi/abeth,  child— 

a  rat  '    O  d'^ar  heart  o'  me.  a  great  rat,  child!    Ihat  s.it  111 

the  path,  B.tty.  and  Inoked  at  me.  child— with  a  huge,  great 

I.  ii  !     O  sweet  heaven  !  " 

"  Looked  at  you  With  hi  >  tail,  a^nt?  t....« 

"  \av  child-faitli,  mv  poor  ^en-es  do  so  twitter  I  scarce 

ktiow  what  I  say-but  its  wicked  wild  eyes!    And  it  curled 

it>  ]-.orrid  tail  in  monstrous  threatemng  fashion.    And  U, 

thank  heaven— a  man  1  " 


I 
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Here  the  agitated  lady  tottered  towards  the  Major  and 
supported  by  his  arm,  sank  down  upon  the  bench  and  closing 
her  eyes,  gasped  feebly.  ^ 

"  Madam  !  "  he  exclaimed,  bending  over  her  in  great 

"  O  lud  !  "  she  murmured  faintly. 

•'  By  heaven,  shr-'s  swooning  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major 
^ay,  sir,"  sighed  Lady  Betty.  "  'tis  no  swoon  nor  even 
a  laint     tis  merely  a  twitter.      Dear  aunt  will  be  her^  If 
again  directly— so  come  let  me  sew  on  that  button  or  Vll 
prick  you,  I  vow  I  will  !  " 

At  this  Lady  Belinda,  opening  her  languid  eves,  stared  and 
gapped  again. 

^^•j  Mercy  of  heaven,  child!"  she  exclaimed,  "  wiiat  do 

"  Sew  on  chis  gentleman's  buttons,  aunt  !  " 
"  Buttons,  child  !     Heaven  above  !  " 
"  Coat-buttons,  aunt  !  " 

"Mercy  on  us!  Buttons!  In  the  arbour  '  With  a 
man — ■ —  " 

T  "i^^i)"]^  i'^^"^''  '*"'■  "^^'b^'t^'ur,  aunt.     .Alajor,  mv  aunt 
Lady  BehndaDamain."  ^  >  aum. 

Hereupon  the  Major  bowed  a  trifle  awkwardiv  since  Larlv 
l^etty  still  liad  hini  hi  leash,  while  her  aunt,  rising  sank  int'o 
a  curtsey  that  was  a  w^aider  to  behold  and  thereafter  ^i-hed 
and  lanpuVhed  like  the  faded  beaut}-  she  was 

"  My  undutiful  niece,  sir,"  said  she,  "  hath  no  cvo  to 
decorum,  she  is  for  ever  shocking  the  proprieties  and  me— 
alark,  tis  a  naughty  baggage— a  romping  lioydcn,  a  wicked 
puss 

"  Aunt  Bchnda,  dare  to  call  me  a  '  puss  '  again  and  I'll 
scratcii  ! 

''^  And  you  are  Major  d'Arcv— of  the  Guards  ?  " 

^''  Late  of  the  Third,  madam." 

"  Related  to  the  d'Arcvs  of  Sussex  ?  " 

^1  Very  distantly.  I  believe." 

"  Charming  ])eopie  !    A  nol^le  familv  !  " 

Tlic  Major  wouhi  have  bowed  a.i.'ain  but  for  mv  lidy 
Bett v  s  levelled  needle  ;  thereafter  while  her  aunt  ah  ern;;  lelv 
prattled  of  the  j.>ys  of  Bath  and  languished  over  the  deli-hts 
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of  London,  the  ^lajor's  buttons  were  rapidly  sewn  into  place 
and  r^v  lady  was  in  the  act  of  nibbhnp  the  thread  when  once 
aeaiJTUe  ponderous  menial  drew  nigh  who  making  the 
utmost  of  his  generous  proportions,  announced  . 

"  Lord  Alvaston.  Captain  West  and  Mr.  Dalroyd-— - 
"  O  Bettv  '  "  exclaimed  Ladv  Behr-la,  clasping  rapturous 
fmcers    "Mr.  Dahoyd— that  charming  man  who  was  so 
attS've  at  Bath  and  afterwards  in  London-such  legs,  my 

dear,  O  Gemini !  "  i.wH..c  " 

"To  see  the  Lady  Elizabeth— most  expre..,  m>  ladies. 


Tell  tiicm  to  go— say  Lm  busy- 
"  Betty  !  "  wailed  her  aunt.^^ 

"  Sav  I'm  engaged,  say " 

"  0  "Bet-Betty— my  child,"  twittered  licr  aunt, 


__  why 

this  am-lcoldliess— this  harsh  rigour  ?  " 

"  O  -^av  Lm  out— sav  anything  !  '  ,  ,r    t^  i      ,a 

"  Which,  mv  ladv,  I  did-most  particular  and  Mr,  Dalro>  d 
remarks  as  how  he'll  wait  till  you  ^vIll-most  determined  ! 

■  OJie  dear,  delightful,  bold  creature  !  And  ^^^  ^.^^' 
mv  dear  '  S-.ch  an  air  aud-0  dear  heart  o  me,  if  he  isn  t 
doming  in  quest  of  us  von<ler !  The  dear  .desperate,  audacious 
man  'Til  go  greet  liim  and  do  you  follow,  cluld  ! 

And  Lady  Belinda  fl.uttered  twittering  away,  followed  by 

the  ponderous  lackey.  -  .fo.,f  iirlrlr^r 

The  Maior  sighed  and  glanced  toward  tl:e  distant  ladder 
"  You  would  appear  to  be  in  much  request  luadam,    saicl 
he.  "  and  faith,  'tis  but  natural,  youth  and  such  beauty  mu.t 
attract  all  men  and " 

"  All  nun,  sir  ?  "  ,     .  ,  i      „^         " 

"  Indeed   ;dl  men  who  are  blessed  with  eyes  to  sec— - 
Here  chancing  to  meet  her  look  he  faltered  and  stopped. 

"  To  see- what  ?  "  she  enquired. 

"  '  Bewitchimr  Bet  '  !  "  he  answered  bowing  very  \o^^ 

"  Ah-  no  '  '■  ^-he  crie<l-"  not  vou  !  -  and  turnmg  suddenly 
away  she  broke  off  a  rose  that  bloomed  near  by  and  stood 
twi-tint:  it  in  hor  white  fini:ers.  _ 

"  And  whcretoie  not  ?  "  he  questioned. 

"  'Tis  not  for  xour  lips."  slie  said,  sr.ftlv. 

The  Major  wlmse  glance  happened  to  be  wandering,  wmced 
slii'htlv  and  flushed. 


Il  ' 
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"  Aye— indeed,  1  had  forgot,"  said  he.  rather  vaguelv— 

\  outh  mubt  to  vouth  and " 

"Ma.-.t  it.  sir  ?  '■' 

''  Inevitably,  madam,  it  is  but  natural  and " 

"  How  vastly  wise  yoi  arc,  Major  d'Arcy  !  "  The  curl  of 
her  lip  was  quite  wasted  en  him  for  he  was  staring  at  the  '"Ose 
she  w.'"S  c:ir(!ssing. 

"  'Twas  said  also  by  one  much  wiser  than  I  '  crabbed  age 
and  youth  cannot  live  together.'     And  you  are  very  youn^^ 
my  lady  and— very  beautiful."  ^' 

"  And  therefore  to  be  pitied  !  "  she  sighed. 
"  In  heaven's  name,  why  ?  " 

"  For  that  I  am  a  lonely  maid  that  puffers  from  a  plague 
of  beaux,  sir.  most  of  them  over  young  and  all  of  them  vastly 
trymg.  '  Bewitching  Bet  ' !  "  This  time  he  did  see  the  scorn 
of  her  curling  lip.  "  I  had  rather  you  call  me  anything  else- 
even  '  child  '  or — '  Bettv.'  " 

They  stood  awhile  in  silence,  the  Major  look^  >  t  her  and 
she  at  the  rose  :  "  '  Bettv  '  !  "  said  he  at  last,  half  to  nimsclf. 
as^if  try:!:g  the  sound  of  it.  "  'Tis  a  most— pretty  name  !  " 
"  I  had  not  thought  so."  she  answered.  Ancrthcre  wa.s 
silence  again,  he  watching  where  she  was  heedlessly  brushing 
the  rose  to  and  fro  acros>  her  vivid  lii)s  and  looking  at 
nothing  in  particular. 

"  Your  guests  await  you,"  said  he. 
"  Tiiey  f  'ten  ilo,"  she  answered. 
^^  "  Til  ;:'),"  said  the  ^klajur  and  glanced  toward  the  ladder^ 
"  (lOod-ln-e,  my  lady." 

"  \\\  11  ?  "  she  asked  softly. 

"  .Vnd— er — my  grateful  thanks " 

"  Weil  ?  "  she  asked  again,  softer  vet. 

"  I  al.-i.)  I'opc  tliat— er— I  trust  that  suk  e  we're  neiuhbr  ur.', 

I — we '■' 

"  Ihc  wall  is  not  insurmountable,  sir.  Well  ?  O  man," 
slie  cried  sudi!enh— "  if  you  reallv  want  it  so  whv  don't  ve'u 
ask  for  i«— or  take  it?  " 

The  M.ijor  stared  and  Hushed. 

"  You — vou  mean " 

"  This  !  "she   cried   and    tossed    the    rose    to    liis    Iv.*-. 
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liokliim  it  in  reverent  finders  watched  her  hasting  along  the 
ye  ^walk.  Stan^ling  thu.  he  saw  her  met  by  a  slender, 
ek -ant  gentleman.  Taw  hini  stoop  to  kiss  her  Nvhite  hngcrs. 
and.  turning  suddenly,  strode  to  the  ladder. 

<^o  the  Major  presently  climbec!  back  over  the  wall  and 
went  his  way  the  rose  tenderly  cherished  in  the  depths  of  one 
of  s  great' side-pockets  and.  as  he  went,  he  hmpcd  rather 
nc.  ti.  eabh'  but  whistled  softly  to  himself,  a  thing  very  strange 
in  him.  whittled  softly  but  very  merrily. 


CHAPTER  V 

now   SERGEANT  ZEBEDEE  TRING  BEGAN   TO  WONDER 

Mrs    \.-,ATnA  sat  just  within  the  kitchen-garden  shelling 
rcis-and  Mrs.  Agatha  chd  it  as  only  a  really  accomph-.hed 
woman  might  ;  at  least,  so  thought  Sergeant  Zebedce,  who. 
Wd    about    some    of    his     nultifanous    carpentry   jobs, 
h"   pcned  to  come  that  way.     He  thought  also  that  with  her 
vr^a^i^cc  beneath  snowy  mob-cap,  her  shapely  figure  in  is 
neat  oown  >hc  made  as  attractive  a  picture  as  any  man  might 
Toe  on  the  longest  day's  ma,,  h-of  all  which  Mrs.  Agaxha 
was  MiprenHdv  conscious,  ol  >  ourse.    _ 
"  \  hot  <'.ay.  mam  !  "  said  he,  halting 
I^Irs.  Agatha  glanced  up  dmuirely,  smiled,  and  gave  all  her 
attention  to  the  peas  again. 

''You  do  be  gc  :  mg  more .  observant  every  day,  Sergeant ! 
t^,f^  .ii'H   '•bit'lhuL'  away  rapii'iv-  .  , 

'Tltl<;.-geaM  stroked  L  new-shaven  cheek  with  a  pair 
of  pincers  he  chanced  to  be  holding  and  stared  down  at  hcT 
bui  fingers  ;  Mrs.  Agatha  possessed  very  shapely  hands, 
soft'  and  dimpled-of  which  she  was  also  aware. 

''  But  you  look  cool  enough,  mam,"  said  he,  ponderously, 

"  and  'tis  become  a  matter  of " 

"  Duty   Sergeant  :"  "  she  enquired. 

"  No,  "mam,  ?  matter  of  wonder  to  me  how  you  manage 
.  ,  -J  ,  , 

'"  Belike  'tis  all  because  Nature  made  mc  so."                   ^^ 
«.  x-,i^,,^'    ,,..arp,  ,-n.ve.  'tis  a   wonderful  mstitootion ■ 
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For  making  me  cool  ?  " 

"  For  making  you  at  all,  mam  !  "   Having  said  which   he 
whoeled  suddenly,  and  took  throe  quick  strides  awav  but 
hearing  her  call,  he  turned  and  took  three  slow  ones  back 
^^f}?'  ■    "  '^^'^'^"  "^^"^  ^  "  ^'^  enquired,  staring  at  the  pincers. 

"  'Tis  a  hot  day,  Sergeant  !  "  she  laughed.  At  this  he 
stood  sdent  awhile,  lost  in  contemplation  of  her  dexterous 
hands. 

"  Egad  !  "  he  exclaimed,  suddenly,  "  'Tis  a  beautiful 
finger !  " 

"  Is  it.  Sergeant  ?  " 

"  For  a  trigger— aye  mam.  To  shoot  straiglit  a  man  must 
have  a  true  eye,  mam,  but  he  must  also  have  a  shooting- 
hand,  quick  and  light  o'  the  finger,  d've  see.  not  to  spoil 
alignment.  If  you'd  been  a  man,  now.  vou'd  ha'  harJlcd  a 
musket  wi'  the  best  if  you'd  only  been  a' man " 

"  But  I'm— only  a  woman." 
True,    mam,  "  true  —  'tis    Xatur'    again  —  fault    o' 
circumstance ' ' 

"  And  I  don't  want  to  be  a  man " 

"  Certainlv  not,  mam " 

"  And  wouldn't  if  I  could  !  " 

•Tdado'  that,  mam." 

"  O,  and  prithee  wliy  ?  " 

"  Because  as  a  woman  you're — fimale,  d'\-e  see — I  me.'n 

as  you're  wliat  Xatur'  intended  and  such  being  so  vou're 

naturally  formed— I  mean " 

"  What  d'you  mean,  pray  ?  " 

"  A  woman.     And  now,  talking  o   the  ^lajor " 

"But  we're  not  !  " 

"Aye,  but  we  are,  mam,  and  so  talking,  the  Major  do 
surprise  me — same  be  a-rhanging,  mam." 

"  Clianging  ?    How  ?  " 
•■•  "  Well,  this  morning  he  v/ent " 

"  Into  the  orchard  !  "  said  Mrs.  Agatha,  nodding. 

"Aye,  he  did.  Since  I  finished  Tlirit  arbour  lie's  tO(.k  to 
it  amazing — sits  there  by  the  hour—mam  !  "  Mrs.  At^atha 
smiled  at  the  })eas.  "  But  this  morning,  mam,  arter  bieak- 
fast,  he  went  and  turned  out  all  iiis-  clotlies,  mani  '  Ser- 
geant,' says  he,  '  be  these  the  best  I've  got  '—and  him  as 
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never  troubled  over  his  clothes  except  to  put  'em  on  and 

fori^ot  'cm."  ■  1   Tir 

"  But  you  hadn't  built   the  arbour  then  !      suid  Mrs. 

Agatha  softly. 

"  Arbour  !  "  exclaimed  the  Sergeant ,  starmg. 

"  You've  known  him  a  long  time  ?  "  ,     t  r  j 

"  I've  knowcd  him  ni^h  twenty  year?,  and  I  thought  I  did 
know  him  but  i  don't  know  him— there's  developments- 
he's  took  to  whistling  of  late.  Only  this  mornmg  I  heard 
him  whisiling  o'  this  .on^'  'Barbary  Allen'  which  same  were 
a  damned— no,  a  devilish— no.  a  _con-founded  barbanous 
young  maid  if  words  me;.n  aught." 

"  True,  she  had  no  heart,  Sergeant  !  " 

"  And  a  woman  without  an  'cart,  mam " 

"  A  heart,  Sergeant  !  "  ^^ 

"  Aye,  mam,"  said  he,  staring  at  the  pmcers,  a  maid^or 
woman  without  an  'cart  is  no  good  for  herself  or  any " 

"  Man  '  "  suggested  Mrs.  Agatha,  softly. 

"  True,  mam,  and  speaking  o"  men  brings  us  back  to  the 
Major  and  him  a-whi>tling  as  merry  as  any  grig." 

"  c;rii;s  don't  whi.^ile.  Sergeant."  mi,. 

"  No  more  they  do,  mam,  no— lark's  the  word.  Also  he  s 
set  on  buying  a  noo  v/ig,  mam,  and  him  with  four  brand- 
noo— almost,'  except  his  service  wig  which  I'll  grant  you  is 
a  bit  wore  and  moth-eaten  like  arter  three  campaigns  which 
therefore  aren't  to  be  nowise  wondered  at.  But  what  is  to 
be  wondered  at  is  his  honour  troubling  about  suchlike  when 
'ti-  me  as  generally  reports  to  him  when  garments  is  outwore 
and  me  as  has  done  the  ordering  of  same,  these  ten  year  and 
more.  And  now  here's  him  wanting  to  buy  a  noo  wig  all 
at  once  !     Mam,  what  I  say  is— damme  1  " 

"  Sergeant,  ha'  done  !  " 

"  Ax  your  pardon,  mam, but  'tis  so  strange  and  onexpected. 
A  noo  wig  !  Wants  one  more  modish!  Aye,"  said  the 
Svrgeant,  shaking  his  head.  "  '  modish  '  were  the  word,  mam 

— •  modish  '  !    Now  what  I  says  to  that  is " 

'■  Sergeant,  hush  !  " 

"  Why  I  ain't  said  it  yet,  mam " 

"Thc^  don't!"  ^     .      ..„      .        ,.  ,   , 
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"  Ancl  wliy  shouldn't  ho  he  modisli  ?  "  (IcmandcJ  :\Ir^. 
A;/atlia  warmly,  "he's  vouii^' cp.du-h  and  liandsoniccnourh." 

"  He's  all  tliat,  mam,  yet " 

"  Whv  should  any  man  be  slovenly  and  old  l--f()rc  his 
tine?" 

"  Aye,  why  indeed,  mam  but- " 

"  There's  yourself,  for  instance." 

"Who— me,    mam?"    exclaimed    the    Serf:e.')nt,    liitting 
himself  an  amazed  blow  on  the   client  witli   the   pincers 
"  me  ?  " 

"  Aye,  you  !  Not  that  you're  slovenly,  but  you  talk  and 
act  like  a  !^Iethusalem  instead  f>f  a — a  careless  boy  ^f  forty." 

"  Three,  mam — forty-three." 

"  Aye,  a  helpless  child  of  forty- three." 

"  Child  !  "  murmured  the  SeVgeant.  "  Helpless  child— 
mc  ?    Now  what  I  says  to  that  is " 

"  Hush  !  "  said  Mrs.  Agatha,  severely  ;  but  beholdinc:  his 
stupefaction  she  laughed  merrily  and  taking  up  the  peas, 
vanished  into  the  kitchen,  laughing  still. 

"  Child — me — helpless  child  !  "  said  the  Sergeant,  staring 
after  her.     "  Now  what  I  says  is " 

And  there  being  none  to  hush  him ,  the  Sergeant ,  in  English, 
French  and  Low  Dutch,  proceeded  to  "  say  it  "  forthwith. 


CHAPTER  VI 


WHICH   DESCRIBES,   AMONG   OTHER   THINGS,   A    rO.-^CHER 

The  Major  rubbed  his  rhin  with  dubious  fingrr,  pushed 
back  his  wig  and  taking  up  the  letter  from  the  desk  before 
him,  broke  the  seal  and  read  as  follows  : 

"  My   VERY    DEAR   UXCLE  : 

"  Being    in    a   somcu-hat    low   state   of   health   and 
spiiits— -" 

"  SjMrits  !  "  said  the  Major.     "  Ha  !  " 

"  — induced  by  a  too  close  application  to  m}'  duties — " 
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"  Hum  !  "  quoth  tlic  Major,  rubbing  his  chin  har.lcr  than 
ever. 

" — (  purpose  (subject  to  jour  permissicr.)  to  inflict 
myself  upon  you — " 

"  The  devil  he  docs  !  " 

"  — having  been  ordered  rr -t  and  (]niet  ar>d  country 
air." 

"  Hum  !   I  wonder  !  "  mused  the  Major. 

"  Pray  spare  yourself  the  fatigue  of  writing,'  as  I  leave 
London  at  once  and  well  kiunvuiK  your  extreme  kindness 
I  hope  to  have  the  feUcity  of  greeting  you  within  a  day 
or  so, 

Your  most  cjrateful,  humble  and  obe(hent  nephew, 

Tom. 

Having  read  this  through  the  Major  fell  to  profound 
meditation. 

"  I  wonder  ?  "  he  mused  and  pulled  the  bell. 

"  Sergeant  !  "  said  he.  as  the  door  opened. 

"  Sir  ?  "  said  the  Sergeant  advancing  three  paces  and 
coming  to  attention. 

"  Are  there  anv— cr — strangers  in  the  village  ?  " 

"  Last  time  I"  chanced  to  drop  into  the  '  George  and 
Dragon  '  there  was  a  round  dozen  gentlemen  a-sta\aiig  there, 
sir." 

"  Young  gentlemen  ?  " 

"  Aye,  sir,  them  as  I  ob-served  was,  and  very  fine  ^-oung 
gents  too — almost  as  fine  as  their  lackeys,  sir." 

"  A  dozen  of  'em,  Zi'lx.'ee  I  " 

The  Major  rubbed  his  chin  again  and  frowned  sliehtlv. 

"Then  my  n<  phcv  will  make  the  thirtcc  nth.  ^^  Tell 
I.Irs.  Agatlia  to  have  a  cliamber  ready  for  him  to-nir^ht." 

"  The  \'i-count  a-coming  here,  sir  ?  Always  thought  same 
corddm't  abide  eoimtry  !  " 

"  He  hath  changed  his  mind  it  seem?  or — ■ — " 

Th.c  i\Iajor  paused  suddenly  and  glanced  toward  the  open 
v.'itTf'nw  ff)r  !iT'>on  iho.  r>.ir  without  WP.S  a  distant  cL'imoiir  of 
voices  and  shouting  pierced,  ever  and  anon,  by  a  wild 
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hunting  yell.  As  the  uproar  grew  nearer  and  louder  the 
Major  rose,  and  (■ro^.•^inf;  to  the  casement,  beheld  his  lodi^'c- 
pates  swung  wide  before  an  insurging  crowd,  a  motley 
throng,  for,  among  rustic  homespun  and  smock-frock  he 
espied  velvet  coats  brave  with  gold  and  silver  lace.  Before 
this  riot  a  tall  and  sh'nder  gentleman  strode  wa^•ing  a  richly 
bcdaccd  hat  in  one  hand  and  iUjurishing  u  whip  in  the 
other. 

"  Hark  away  !  ILirk  away  !  "  lie  yelled,  while  from  those 
behind  came  bdisterous  laughter  and  shouts  (^f  "  Voick  !  " 
"  Tally-ho  !  "  "  Gone  away  !  "  anil  the  like. 

At  the  terrace  steps  the  concourse  halted  and  out  upon  this 
clamorous  throng  the  quiet  figure  of  the  Major  limped,  his 
wig  a  little  askew  as  usual.  As  he  came,  the  clarriour 
subsided  and  the  crowd,  falling  back,  discovered  half-a- 
do7.cn  stalwart  keepers  who  dragged  between  them  a  slender 
youth,  bruised  and  bloody. 

"  Ah,"  said  the  Major,  surveying  the  scene  with  interest, 
"  and  what  may  all  this  be  ?  " 

"  O  denmiit,  sir  !  "  cried  the  slender  young  gentleman, 
clapping  hat  to  gorgeous  bosom  and  bowing, "  Step  me  vitals, 
sir — what  should  it  be  but  a  demmed  rogue  and  a  rebbit, 
sir  !  " 

"  O,  a  rabbit  ?  "  said  the  ^rajor. 

"  And  a  rogue,  sir  !  Pink  me,  'tis  the  dcmmdest,  infernal, 
longdeggcdest  rascal  and  led  us  the  dcmmdest  chase  I 
promise  you  !  Hill  and  dale,  hedge  and  wall,  copse  and 
sjMiiney,  O  demn  !  Better  than  any  fox  I  ever  hunted,  there 
was  only  Alvaston,  Marchdale,  your  humble  and  one  or  two 
keeper-fellows  in  at  the  death — pace  too  hot,  sir — strike  me 
dumb  !  " 

"  And  pray,  sir,"  enquired  the  Major,  "  v  jm  have  I  tlic 
fortune  to  address  ? 

"  O  Gee],  sir,  to  be  sure — I'm  Alton- — very  obedient, 
humble — gentleman  yonder  blowing  his  nose  like  a  demmed 
trumpet  is  my  friend  Tony  Marchdale  of  Marchdale — big 
fellow  in  the  purple  coat  and  nose  to  match  is  Sir  Benjamin 
Tripp "  (here  Sir  Benjamin  bowed,  spluttering  mildly) 
■'■'  gentleman  with  the  sparrow-I(\gs  is  Lord  Aivaston  '"  (here 
his  lordship  posturing  gracefully  with  his  slender  legs,  bowed. 
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nn-sinp  amiably)—"  stand-and-dclivcr  gentleman  witli  Imok- 
ii(i.(\  C.iptain  W'st  of  tb.e  (iuai(l> — dic-iiway  t^cntUnian  in 
Livcndcr  ;ind  yj>h\,  Mr.  Dalroyd— fat  frllow  in  alxMninablc 
scratrh-wii;  wlio  looks  as  if  he'd  swallowed  a  Icnidn  t  hr  wrong 
\siv.  don't  know— and  tluTC  we  arc,  sir— <k'nnm'  !  " 

"And  I.  ^"'ntlt-ni.  n,  am  John  d'Arcy,  at  your  service. 
What  can  I  do  fi»r  vnu  ?  " 

"  0  ej-jad,  bir— strike  me  rvcrlastin,!::  blue,  'tis  v.e  have 
been  doing  for  vou  !  Here  we've  cauidit  vf>ur  ro^ue  for  you — 
cliased  him  hi.eh— duibed  him  low— here,  there  and  every- 
^^.]iere— bushes,  burrs  and  briers,  dirt  and  du^t  sir— O 
demmit  !  " 

"  If,"  bec^'an  th.e  'Majdr.  "  if  you  will  have  the  goodness  to 
be  a  little  more  exj^licit " 

But  here  the  short,  jdump,  nercc-eyed  gentleman  m  the 
scratch-wig,  elbowing  a>ide  the  yokels  who  stood  near, 
strode  forward  excitedlv  : 

"  You  are  Major  d'Arcy  ?  "  he  challenged. 

The  Major  bowed. 

"  Wliy  then,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  say  we've  had  the 
extreme"  good  fortune  to  catch  a  poacher  on  vour  land. 
You'll  know  me  of  course.  I'm  Sir  Oliver  Rington  of 
Chcvcning." 

"  No  !  "  said  the  Major. 

"  Then  you'll  have  heard  of  me,  to  be  sure  ?  " 

"  I  fear  not." 

"  Sir,  I'm  your  mem.ber — and " 

"  I  rejoice  to  know  it  !  " 

"  And  justice  o'  the  peace." 

"  I  felicitate  vou  !  " 

"  As  such,  sir,  'tis  mv  present  endeavour  to  get  an  enact- 
ment passed  making  the  law  more  rigorous  against 
poaching 

"  A  noble  work  !"  sighed  the  Major. 

"  In  the  w)''ch,  sir,  I  am  being  vigorously  supported  by 
the  neighbouruig  gentry.  You  are  a  stranger  in  these  parts, 
I  think  ?  "  ^       ^ 

"  I  have  resided  at  the  Manor  precisely  a  month  and  two 

days,  sir."' 
"  Then,  sir,  permit  me  to  say  that  the  quahty  hereabouts 
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a.rv.  unit<:(l  ci.u'ainst  siu  h  miserable  roi^uus  as  this  damned 
poaching;  rascal." 

"  \'()U  arc  soini'tliin.L,'  in  tlic  majoritv,  'twould  scorn  !  "  aid 
till'  Major,  !;]anri!if,'  finni  the  blood-snicared  face  of  the 
solitary  captive  lo  ilic  hhuJlliii:,'  thriin,::. 

"  W'c  i'.rc  (let'  nnincd  to  put  down  such  rocnerv  with  a 
firm  liand,  sii,'  answered  Sir  (Jiivcr,  liuculcntly,  "  I  have 
already  succrcdcd  in  having  four  such  rascals  as  yon  trans- 
ported for  life,  sir." 

"  I'or  a  deni  ri'Ubit — O  (led  !  "  exclaimed  Loril  Alton. 

"  Yon  forf;ct,  Alton,"  interposed  Mr.  Dalroyd,  lan.^uidly, 
"  you  fur^'ct,  the  rabbit  may  he  a  slice])  ne.xt  week,  a  horse 
the  next,  your  purse  the  next  and " 

"And  this,  sir,  was  merely  u  rabbit,  '  believe,  which 
happens  to  be  mine,"  said  the  Niajor,  turning  to  glance  at  the 
speaker. 

Mr.  Dalroyd  was  tall  and  slim  and  pallidly  handsome  ; 
from  black  periwig  to  elegant  riding  boots  he  was  point-de- 
vice, a  languid,  soft-sj)ol;cn,  very  line  gentleman  indeed, 
who  surveyed  the  Major's  tall,  uprijjht  figure,  with  sleepy- 
lidded  eyes.  So  for  a  long  moment  they  viewed  each  other, 
the  Major  serene  of  brow,  his  han^^s  buried  in  the  pockets  of 
liis  threadbare  Ivamillie  coat,  3ir.  ^/ulroyd  cool  and  lei^uredly 
critical,  yet  gradually  as  he  met  the  other's  languid  gaze,  the 
Major's  expression  changed,  his  black  brows  twitched 
together,  his  keen  eyes  grew  suddenly  intent  and  withdrawing 
a  hand  from  his  pocket,  he  began  absently  to  fmger  the  scar 
that  marked  his  temple  ;  then  Mr.  Dalroyd  smiled  faintly 
and  turned  a  languid  shoulder. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  (nir  sport  is  done,  the  f>lay  grows 
wearisome — let  us  be  gone." 

At  this.  Sir  Oliver  Ivington  approached  the  Major 
and  in  his  eagerness  ta})ped  him  on  the  arm  with  his 
whip. 

"  With  your  p'crmission,  Major,  I'll  see  this  rogue  set  in 
the  stocks  and  after  safely  under  lock  and  key.  You'll 
prosecute,  of  course." 

\  erv  centlv  the  IMaior  set  aside  Sir  Oliver's  whin  .ind 
hmped  over  to  the  prisoner  : 

"  He  looks  sufficiently  young  !  "  said  he. 
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"  A  rriniinal  tvjie  !  "  norldcd  Sir  Oliver.  "  I've  convicted 
maiiv  sui ' — a  vc  ry  brutal,  desperate  rof.'ue  !  " 

"  Tt)  be  sure  he's  verv  Meody  !  "  said  the  Major. 

"  Aye,  "growled  Sir  (  diver,  "and.  bcrvc  him  nj^ht — he  gave 
cnou'^'h  trouble  fur  >i\." 

"  And  something  faint  !  " 

"  Ave,  feint  it  is  sir — the  rasr.d's  shaniniiu!,'." 

"  And  (Misty  !  " 

"  (),  a  foul  l>east  !  "  agreed  Sir  Oliver. 

"  And  hath  a  hun-ry  look.  So  >hall  l-.e  ro  v.-a:-]i  and 
cat     — " 

"  Wa'-h — eat— how— what  in  ihc  de\irs  n;;iue,  sir " 

"  Sergeant  !  " 

"  Sir  !  "  answered  the  Sergeant,  very  upright  and  ^;:lf  in 
the  back. 

"  Take  the  fellow  to  the  stables  and  when  he's  v.-a>hcd — 
feed  him  :  " 

"  Very  good,  sir  !  "  Saying  wliicli,  the  Sergeart  odvanrcJ 
upon  the  drooping  prisoner,  Mt  hand  to  ragged  co..t-rollar, 
and  wheeling  him  half  left,  marched  him  away. 

"  Strike  me  everlasting  peri;,Ling  purple  !  "  exclaimed  the 
Marquis. 

'■  ]\;nniat!on  !  "  cried  Sir  Oliver,  liis  whip  quivi-ring  in  his 
f;st.  "  d  vc  me..n  to  say,  sir— d'ye  mean "  lie  cb.oked. 

"  I  mean  to  sav,  that  since  tiie  prisoner  stole  my  property 
I  will  dispone  of  him  as  1  think  fit " 

"  p-jt  sir— fit— as  you  think  lit  !  "  sphittercd  Sir  Oliver. 

"  Or  as  it  pleases  me,  sir." 

"  Y,,n  sir— you  !  "  jianted  Sir  Oliver  in  sudden  frenzy, 
"  and  wlio  ihc\levil  are  you  that  d.are  run  counter  to  the  law 
— a  bej^garly  half-pay  soldier " 

"  O  (lemmit,  sir!""  exclaimed  tb.e  Marquis,  restraining 
plump  ferocity,  "try  to  be  a  liUle  derent,  I  beg,  just  a 
li'Ltle  — remember  vou  are  not  in  the  Houm-  now,  sir!  "_ 

Sir  Oliver  sulkily  pei  rnitted  him>elf  to  be  drawn  a  little 
asid.e,  then,  halting  sudd.enly,  wheeled  about  and  pointed  at 
the  Major  with  his  whip. 

''  r^  -  -  ii -,-- -,-    -11  "  >,.-  .-_;„,i     "  i,,.'!-./^!.      %   rnnTi  '.'.'b.D  !i.itb.  nO 
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respect   for  the   Constitution,  for  Qmrch,  State  or  King. 
God  save  him !     Behold  a— a  being  v.ho  is  trait  r  to  his 
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class!  A  man  who — wiiu'd — U  damme — who'd — shoot  a 
fox  !  " 

TIm'  Major  !au;:hc(l  suddonlv  and  sliook  his  head. 

"  No,"  said  he,  "  no,  I'll  shoot  ncitiur  foxc^s — nor  even 
fools,  sir— if — J  say  if— it  may  be  avoided.  And  so,  pentlc- 
men,  thankinj^^  yon  for  your  extreme  zeal  on  my  hrhalf  in  the 
matter  of  my  poaeher,  I  have  the  honour  to  bid  you,  each 
and  every,  good  day." 

So  saying,  the  ^ilajor  bowed  and  turning,  limped  into  the 
house. 
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v/iiicii  kel.ates  now  the  I'0.\ciier  escaped 
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The  ri.-ing  ^nn  made  a  glory  in  the  east,  purple,  ambe''  and 
flaming  gold  ;  before  liis  advent  sombre  night  lied  away  and 
sullen  mists  rolled  up  ^'nd  Viir.i^hed  ;  up  he  canie  in 
triumphant  majesty,  his  far-flung,  level  beams  waking  a 
myriad  sparkles  on  grass  and  leaf  where  the  dew  yet  elung  ; 
they  woke  also  the  blaekbird  inhabiting  tlie  great  tree  whose 
spreading  boughs  shaded  a  cert;un  gable  of  the  Manor. 
This  blackbird,  then,  being  awake,  forthwith  prepares  to 
summon  others  to  bid  welcome  to  the  day,  tunes  sleepy  pipe, 
finds  himself  astonisliinglv  hoarse,  pauses  awhile  to  ruminate 
on  the  wherefore  of  this,  tries  again  with  better  effect, 
stretches  him^tlf,  re-sett  Us  a  rtifl';  d  feather  and  fmally, 
being  broad  awake,  bursts  into  a  passionatj  ^v^tab-y  of 
throaty  warblings. 

It  was  at  this  precise  moment  that  the  Major  rlirust 
cropped  head  from  his  open  lattice  and  leaned  there  awhile 
to  breathe  in  the  daw-n's  sweet  freshness  and  to  feast  his 
eyes  upon  dew-spangled  earth.  And  beholding  noble  liouse 
and  stately  trees  with  smiling  green  fields  beyond  where 
goodly  farmsteads  nestled,  all  his  own  far  as  the  eye  could 
See  and  farther,  he  drew  a  deep  and  joyous  breath,  contrast- 
ing all  this  with  his  late  penury.  Now,  as  he  leaned  thus 
in  the  warm  sun,  his  wandering  eye  fell  upon  a  small  isolated 
Outbuildin     its  narrow  windows  strongly  marred,  its  oaken 
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door  padlocked.  Instantly  the  Major  drew  in  his  head  and 
began  to  dress  ;  which  done,  ho  clapped  on  his  peruke  and 
opening  the  door  with  some  degree  of  care,  stepped  forth  of 
his  chamber,  and.  carrying  his  shoes  in  his  hand,  tiptoed 
along  the  wide  gallery,  and,  descending  the  great  stairs  \yith 
the  same  caution,  proceeded  to  a  certain  small  room  against 
whose  walls  were  birding-pieces.  li-hing-rods,  hunting-crops, 
spurs  and  the  like.  From  amid  these  heterogeneous  articles 
"he  reached  down  a  great  key  and  slipping  it  into  his  pocket, 
proceeded  to  furtiyely  unbui,  u!:!o(  k  and  let  himself  out 
into  the  yotmg  morning.  Outside  he  put  on  his  shoes  and 
descending  marble  steps  .m^  crossing  trim  lawns  presently 
arrived  at  a  forbidding  oaken  door,  which  he  opened 
forthwith. 

The  poacher  lav  half-buried  nmong  a  pile  of  hay  in  one 
corner  but  at  the' Major's  entrance  started  up,  di-rlo.-.ing  a 
pale,  youthful  face,  whose  dark,  aquiline  features  were 
vaguely  reminiscent. 

"  Hum  !  "  said  the  Major,  rubbing  his  chm  and  staring, 
whereat  the  prisoner,  scowling  sullenly,  turned  away. 

"  Ha  !  "  said  the  Major.     "  Sirrah,   'tis  a  fair  day  jor 
walking  I  think,  therefore,  an  you  be  so  minded— walk  !  " 
"  D'ye  mean  you'll  let  me— go  ?  "  demanded  the  prisoner. 
"  Ayel- 
'Tfee?  " 

"  There's  the  door  !  " 

The  prisoner  sprang  to  his  feet,  brushed  the  hay  from  his 
rough  and  stained  garmei.ts,  glanced  from  his  deliverer  to 
the'glory  of  the  morning  and  stepped  out  into  the  sun- 
hi^ht. 

'"  You  were  wiser  to  avoid  Sir  Oliver  Kington's  neigh- 
bourhood, and  here's  somewhat  to  aid  you  on  your 
way." 

So  saying,  the  Major  strode  off  and  left  the  poacher  staring 
Jowi   at  the  gold  coins  in  his  palm. 

The  Major  wandered  thoughtfully  along  box-bordered 
paths,  past  marble  ^auns  and  nymphs  ;  betwe-ni  hedges  of 
clipped  yew  nnd  so  to  the  rose-garden,  ablaze  with  colour 
and  fragrant  with  bloom.  In  the  midst  was  a  time-worn 
sundialset  about  with  marble  scats  and  here  the  Major 
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kancd  to  mu>o  awhile  and  so  came  upon  a  qnaint-lcttcred 
posy  graven  upon  the  chal  which  ran  as  foUows  : 

"  Youth  is  joyous  ;  A^c  is  melancliolv  : 
Age  anil  V>')ulh  togctl'.cr  is  but  fully." 

"  Hum  !  "  said  tlie  Major  and  r-i;i:hed,  and  .-.i/^diinp^.  turned 
aua\-.  hinjiinf,'  more  than  u.-^ual,  for  liis  miuhtations  were 
profoiiiid.  Thus,  deep  in  thou,  iit  lie  eanie  b;u  k  to  the 
isolated  buihliiiq,  locked  it  up  again,  and  wended  his  way 
back  to  tlie  hou>e. 

Having  replaced  tlic  key  he  sat  ]iiin<(d{  down  in  his  study 
and  tU'king  un  his  rutiL.-,  fill  to  work  on  his  History  of 
ronili' ation,  thcnigli,  to  be  sure,  his  pen  was  frequently 
idle  and  once  he  opened  a  drawer  to  stare  down  at  a  rapidly 
fading  rose. 

Cira<lu:dly  the  great  house  about  him  awoke  to  life  and 
morning  bustle  ;  light  feet  tripped  to  and  fro,  maids'  voices 
chattered  and  sang  merrily,  dusters  lliekcd,  mops  twirled 
and  Mrs.  Ai^atha  admonished,  while,  from  tlie  kitchens  afar 
came  the  faint  but  delectable  rattle  of  crockery  while  the 
Major  drove  parallels,  constructed  trenches  and  covered  ways 
and  dreamed  of  the  Lady  Betty  Carlyon,  of  her  eyes,  her 
hair,  the  dini]  ;  in  her  wilful  chin  and  of  all  her  alluring 
witeliery.  And  bethinking  him  of  her  warm,  soft  daintiness, 
as  v.hen  slie  had  leaned  in  his  clasp  for  tiiat  much-remem- 
beredi  n^.oment,  he  almost  thi)ught  to  catch  again  the  faint, 
sweet  fragrance  of  her. 

I\Io\-ed  by  a  sudden  impulse  he  rose,  and  crossing  to  a 
mirror,  stood  to  examine  himself  critically  as  he  had  never 
done  before  in  all  his  life. 

And  truly,  now  he  came  to  notice,  his  wig  was  shabby 
despite  the  Sergeant's  unremitting  care;  then  his  shoes 
were  clumsy  and  thick  of  sole,  his  cotton  stockings  showed  a 
darn  here  and  there  and  his  coat —  ! 

Tlie  Major  shook  his  head  and  sighed  : 

"  'Tis  a  verv  beast  of  a  coat  !  "' 

In  his  hear!  he  ruefully  admitted  that  it  was. 

Now,  as  to  hi>  face  ? 

The  Maj(.>r  stared  keenly  at  well-opencd,  grey  eyes  which 
stared  back  at  hira  under  level  browa ;  at  straightii,h  nose, 
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widi^i  mouth  and  strong,  deep-cleft  chin  ;  each  feature  in 
turn  was  the  object  of  his  wistful  scrutiny  and  he  nuist  even 
trace  out  the  scar  that  marked  his  K  ft  temi)le  and  seek  to 
hide  it  with  the  hmp  side-curls  of  his  peruke.  Then  he 
turned  away  and  seating  himself  at  his  desk  leaned  there, 
licad  on  hand,  staring  bUndly  at  the  written  sheets  before 

him.  ,.       ,  ,  ,,  ^ 

And  behind  his  thoughts  was  a  Ime  from  ;hc  posy  on  tae 

sundial : 

"  Youth  i.s  joyous,  Age  is  melancholy  :  " 

Tlie  Major  sighed.  Suddenly  he  started  and  turned  as  a 
knock  sounded  on  the  door,^  which,  opening  forthwith, 
disclosed  the  Sergeant,  his  asually  trim  habit  slightly  dis- 
ordered, his  u^ually  serene  bri)v.-  creased  and  cUim.ny,  his 

eve  woeful.  ,        ,.-,,,,         , 

"  "  Ah,  Sergeant,"  said  the  Major  placidly,     good  morning, 

^"  Sir  "  said  the  Sergeant,  advancing  three  steps  and 
coming  to  attention.  '^"  I've  come,  sir.  to  report  gross 
dec-reliction  of  dooty.  sir." 

"  Indeed-   whose  ?  "  . 

"  Mine  sir.  You  put  prisoner  in  mv  charge,  sir — same 
has  took  French  leave,  sir.'  bv  aid  o'  witchcraft,  hoci:  pocus, 
or  the  devd,  sir,  prisoner  having  vanished  himself  into  thin 

air,  sir " 

"  Remarkable  1  "  said  the  Major. 

"  Found  the  place  locked  up  and  all  serene,  sir,  ^..ut  on 
opening  door  found  prisoner  had  went  which  didn't  seem 
nowise  nat'ral,  sir.  Ilow^'mever,  fell  in  a  search  party 
immediate,  self  and  gardeners,  sir,  but  though  we  beat  the 
park  an"  the  spinney,  sir,  owing  to  spells  and  witchcraft 
'twas  but  labour  in  vain,  priboner  having  been  spirited  away, 

d've  see  ?  " 

""  Astoni-hing  !  "  said  the  Major. 

The  Sergeant  mopped  his  brow  and  sighed. 

"  Pri'^oner  having  bolted  and  altogether  went,  sir- -same 
being  vani^lied.  though  .uspccling  witches  and  hocus-pocus, 
must  hold  mvsclf  responsible  for  same " 

"  No,  no,  Zeb." 
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And  feel  mvself  default cr.  sir,  r—'-q  to  wliich  shall  stop 
and  deny  myself  customary  ale  to  sir." 

"  \ery  good,  Zeb." 

"  Aiui  talking  of  ale,  sir,  think  it  niv  (icotv  to  report  as  in 
the  '  C^on^e  and  Dragon  '  last  evening  Sir"()In-,r  Kington 
were  talking  agin'  you,  sir — verv  lleree." 

"  I'm  not  surprised,  Zeb.  his  kind  must  talk." 

"  Same  person,  sir,  made  oncommon  free  v.i'  your  name, 
laving  thereto  eertain  and  divers  eppythets,  sir,  among  which 
was  '  v^dgar  fellow  '  and  '  beggarlv  upstart  '  wliiidi  ]v.c  over- 
liyarir:,;  was  forced  to  .diout  '  damn  liar  '  a>  in  d.xjly  bound, 
sir.  Whereupon  his  two  grooms,  wi'  live  or  six  other  rogues, 
took  me  front.  Hank  and  rear  and  nm  me  out  into  the  road! 
\\hereui;oii,  chancing  to  have  pint-pot  in  my  hand,  con- 
trived with  same  to  alter  the  faces  o'  two  or  three  of  'vm  for 
time  being,  as  in  doot  >•  bound,  sir.  All  ot  which  has  caused 
more  talk  which  I  do  truly  lammt." 

"  A  pint-pot  is  an  awkw.'ird  weajon,  Z^'bedee  !  " 

"  True,  sn-,  same  being  apt  to  bend." 

"  I  tru.st  you  did  no  serious  hurt,  Sergeant  ?  " 

'I  X(,t  so  serious  as  I  could  ha'  wished,  sir." 

"  And  I  hope  it  won't  occur  a.riain." 

"  I  hope  so  too,  sir  !     Regarding  the  prisoner,  sir " 

"  He  has  escaped,  I  understand,  Zeb." 

"  He  has  so,  your  honour." 

"  Then  there  is  no  prisoner." 

_"  Why  as  to  that,  sir,"  began  the  Sergeant,  scratching  his 
big  (  hin — 

"  As  to  that,  Zeb,  'tis  just  as  well  for  everyone  concerned, 
especially  the  prisoner,  that— cr— isn't,  as"  'twere  and  so 
forth,  d'ye  see.  Sergeant  ?  "  So  saying  the  Major  took  uji  his 
pen  and  the  Sergeant  strode  away,  tliough  more  than  once 
he  shook  his  head  in  dark  perplexity. 


CHAPTER  Vni 

OF  PAXCRAS,   VISCOUNT  MEKIVALE 

TifE  ^fajor's  study,  opening  out   of  the  li]:»rarv,  was  a 
smallish  chamber,  very  like  himself  in  that  its  auoointments 
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were  simple  and  pWm  to  austerity.  Its  furniture  (-omprised 
a  desk,  a  coiqde  of  cliairs  and  a  settee,  its  aflornments 
consisted  of  the  portrait  of  a  c:entlcnian  in  armour  who 
scowled,  a  Sevres  vase  full  of  roses  set  tlicre  bv  Mr-,.  Agatha, 
a  pair  of  silver-mounted  small-swords  above  the  carved 
mantel  but  within  easy  reach.  Hanked  by  a  couple  of  brace  of 
hand-omelv  mounted  pistols. 

Iu>t  now.  table,  cliairs  and  settee  had  been  pushed  into  a 
corner  and  the  chamber  rant,'  with  the  clash  and  crind  of 
vicious-dartiuf^  steel  where  the  Major  and  Seru<'ant  Z-'b(^dee 
in  stockinf,'ed-feet  and  shirt-slee\e>.  thrust  and  parried  and 
lunged,  bright  eyes  wide  and  watchful,  lips  crim-sct,  supple 
of  wrist  and  apparently  tireless  of  arm,  the  Major  all  lissom, 
{,Tac(>ful  ease  despite  his  limp,  the  Sergeant  a  trifle  stiff  but 
grimly  business-like  and  deadly  ;  a  sudden  fierce  rally,  a 
tlirust ,  a  lightning  riposte  and  the  Major  ste})pcd  bark.^ 

"  Touchc  !  "  he  exclaimed,  lowering  his  p(nnt._^  '  Tis  a 
wicked  thrust  of  vours — that  in  tiene,  Zebedee  1  " 

"  'Twas  you  as"taur,drt  it  me,  sir,"  answered  the  Sergeant, 
whij-tping  his  foil  to  the  salvie.  "  same  as  you  taught  me  my 
letters,  consecjuently  I  am  bold  to  fight  or  read  any  man  as 
ever  drawed  breath." 

"  You  do  crtHlit  to  my  method,  Sergeant  Zeb— especially 
that  trick  o'  tlie  wrist-^'tis  mine  own  an<l  I  think  unique. 
Come  again,  we  have  another  ten  minutes'." 

Hereupon  they  gravely  saluted  each  other,  carnc  to  the 
engage  and  once  more  the  place  echoed  to  rasping  steel  and 
quu-k-thuddiiig  feet.  It  was  a  particularly  iierce  and 
brilliant  bout,  in  the  middle  of  which  and  cpiite  unobserved 
by  the  combatants,  the  door  opened  and  a  young  gentleman 
appeared.  He  was  altogether  a  remarkable  young  gentle- 
man being  remarkablv  young,  languid  and  gorgeous.  A 
pale  mauve  coat,  gold'of  button  and  rich  of  braid,  its  skirts 
sufficientlv  full  and  ample,  seemed  moulded  upon  his  slender 
figure,  hi.s  legs  were  encased  in  long,  brown  nding-boots  of 
excellent  cut  and  finish,  furnished  with  jingling  silver  spurs, 
his  face  exactly  niodish  of  pallor,  high-ncscd  and  delicately 
featurtvl,  was  set  oif  by  a  great  periwig  whose  glossy  curls 
had  that  just  and  nicely-ordered  disorder  fashion  required; 
{n  his  liclit  liand  ho  held  his  hat,  a  looped  and  belaced  affair, 
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two  /ingors  of  lus  loft  wcro  posed  o]rp:antlv  npon  tlif  -ih-rr 
hilt  of  his  sword  the  brown  Icatliern  scabbard  o^  whi(  h 
cocked  Its  sdver  hp  beneath  his  <  oat  at  precisely  the  ric^dit 
an.qlo  ;  thus,  as  he  stood  repinlinc:  the  fencin.c^  bout\e 
seemed  indeed  the  very  "glass  of  fashion  and  moid'd  of  form  " 
and  unntterably  serene. 

'^  "  Ha  !  "  exclaimed  t lie  Scr,e;cant  snddenlv,  "  clean  tlironph 
t.ie  Kiz/ard.  sir  I  "  and  lowcrin,?  his  point  in  turn  he  sliook  his 
heaci,  twould  ha'  done  m\  business  for  f,^ood  an'  all  sir  " 
And  It  was  to  be  noted  that  despite  their  exertions  neither 
he  nor  the  Majoi  breatl^.ed  overfast  or  S(^em(Hl  unduly  over- 
heated ;  remarkm|.^  wliich  the  young  gentleman  animad- 
verted gently  as  follows: 

"  <^'ad,  nunkv  mine,  Gad  save  mv  poor  perishing  sawl  how 
d  ye  do  it— ye  don't  bhnv  and  ve  ain't  sweating " 

The  :Major  started  and  turned  : 

"  ivi^'' ^^l~^'^'^'^S^^'  •  "  ^'''^s^f^"'"S  forward  to  greet  his  visitor, 
Uiiat,  Tancras  lad,  when  did  vou  arrive  ?" 
''  Ten  minutes  since,  sir.  I  strolled  up  from  the  '  Ccorge 
and  Dragon  and  left  my  fellows  tc  come  on  with  the  horses 
and  baggage.  Begad,  sir,  'tis  a  cursed  fine  property  tins  a 
noble  heritage  !  (uvc  you  joy  of  it  !  Here's  a  change  from 
your  troopmg  and  fighting !  You  grow  warm,  nunkv.  warm 
eh  f  .  > 

"'T'"s  a_  great  change,  nephew,  and  most  unexpected 
But  spcaKing  of  change,  Pancras,  you  have  grown  out  of 
recognition  since  last  I  saw  you." 

''  Gad  prasper  me,  sir.  I  hope  so— 'tis  five  long  years  agon** 
and  1  rn  my  own  man  since  my  father  had  the  grace  to  break 
his  neck  a-huntmg,  though  'tis  a  pity  he  contrived  to  break 
my  mother  s  heart  first,  sweet,  patient  soul.  Ha  sir  d'ye 
mind  the  day  you  pitched  him  out  o'  the  gnm-room  window  ">" 

^^  He  s  dead,  Pancras  !  "  said  the  Major,  flushing 
Which  IS  very  well,  sir,  since  you're  alive  and  I'm  alive 
and  so  s  the  Sergeant  here.     How  goes  it  Zeb— good  old  Zeb 
How  goes  it,  Sergeant  Zeb  ?  "    and  the  Viscount',  white' 
be-ringed  hand  met  the  Sergeant's  hairy  one  in  a  hearty  grin' 

Look  at  him,  nunky,  look  at  him  a  (iad's  name- -same  old 
squarcfacc,  not  changed  a  hair  since  he  used  <n  rnr>.<. 
d-iuaieiung  oack  with  j'ou  from  some  campaign  or  other 


of  Pancras,  Viscount  Mciivalc 


rat  me  !   D'ye  mind,  Zrb,  d'ye  mind  l.o\v  you  used  to  make  mc 
uOodiMi  swords  and  trarh  nie  how  to  bear  my  point— eh  ?  " 

"  Aye,  I  mind,  sir,"  nodded  the  Sfr{:,eant,"grim  lipssmiUng, 
"  'tis  not  so  lon.c  sine 


TalkinL^  of  ivncv.  sir,  give  mc  leave  to  sav — as  one  some- 
what ])roiicifnt  in  the  "art — that  your  style  is  a  little 
itlUif]U:itcd  !  " 

"  Is't  so,  nephew  ? 

"  Rat  me  if  it  isn't,  sir  !  Tt  larketh  that  niceness  of  finish. 
tluit  gracious  poise  o'  the  bady,  tliat  '  jc  nc  sais  qiioi  '  which 
i>  ail  the  mode." 


"  Of  cour^e,  nunky,  we  ail  do — 'li.-^  tlic  fasluon.  I  fence  a 
bout  or  so  every  day  with  the  great  Mancini,  sir." 

"So  he's  great  these  days  ? 

"  How,  d've  know  liim,  un(  Ic  ?  " 

"  Years  a^r)  I  fenced  with  him  in  Flanders." 

"  Well,  sir  ?  " 

"  I  th.ou^ht  him  too  flambovant " 

"  O,  (Jad  requite  me,  sir  I  Had  you  but  felt  his  celebrated 
attack— that  stoccata  !  Let  me  Alow  you  !  "  So  saying,  the 
Viscount  tossed  his  hat  into  a  corner,  tnok  the  Sergeant's  foil 
and  fell  into  a  graceful  fencing  posture. 

"  Come,  nunkv,  on  guard  !  "  he  cried.  Smiling,  the  Major 
saluted.  "  Here  he  is,  see  you,  the  point  bearing  so,  and 
before  vou  can  blink " 

"  Your  coat,  sir  !  "  said  the  Sergeant,  proffering  to  take  it. 

"  Let  be,  Zeb,  lee  Le,"  .sighed  the  Viscount,  "  it  takes  my 
fellow  to  get  me  into  't,  and  my  two  fellows  to  get  me  out  on 't, 
so  let  be.  Come,  nunky  mine."  SmiHng,  the  Major  fell  to 
his  guard  and  the  blades  rang  together.  "  Here  he  is,  see 
you,  his  point  bearing  so,  and,  ere  you  can  blink  he  comes 
out  of  tierce  and " 

"  I  pink  vou— so  !  "  said  the  Major. 

"  Gad's  "me  life  !  "  exclaimed  his  nephew,  staring. 
"  What  the— how— come  again,  sir  !  " 

Once  more  the  blades  clinked  and  instantly  the  Viscount 
lunged  ;  the  Major  stepped  back,  his  blade  whirled  and  the 
Viscount's  wcaDon  spun  from  his  grasp  and  clattered  to  the 
floor. 
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"  Ca,l  save  mc  poor  i.ori.hinp:sawl !  "  ho  exclaimed,  starinjr 

gloomily  at  his  f.illni  v..ai:(,n,  "how  did  ye  do   't    sir? 

bcr^eant  Zeb,  damnic  you'n;  lau-hint:  at  nic  !  " 

'Sir"  answrred  the  Strj^cant,  picking  up  the  foil,  "I 
were  !  »  o     1  ,      ± 

'[  Vcrv  curst  of  you  !    And  how  .iid  l.c  mana-e  Mancini  ?  " 
.Much  the  same  as  he  managed  30U,  sir.  only—-" 
Only  ?  - 

"  Not  so — ?o  promjjt,  sir  !  " 
bcs't^-^^'^  ^''"^  "^''^  ■     "^^'^  ^^I^incini's  esteemed  one  of  the 
"  So  were  liis  honour,  sir  !  " 

"  0  !  "  said  the  \'i>rount,  "  and  he  didn't  puff  and  he  ain't 
sweating — my  sawl  !  " 

"  'lis  use,  nephew." 

"  And  country  air,  sir  !  Look  at  vou— young  as  you  were 
five  years  since-nay.  younger,  I  vow.     Xow  look  at  me,  a 

pasitivebunchoffiddle-strings-appetitelxuhstomachworse 
nerves— O  love  me  !     A  pasitive  wreck,  (.ad  prasivr  me  I  "' 
Ihe  Major  s  sharp  eyes  noted  the  youthful,  upright  figure 
tlie  alert  glance,  the  resolute  set  of  mouth  and  clun   and  he 
smiled. 

I  underst-ind  ?  ' '°'' ""'"  '"  ^~^'~^  ^°''''  '"'^^  '^^^"  ^^  ^''''^^^'' 
"  O  sir,  most  curst." 
''  Poor  Pancras  !  "  said  the  Major. 
"  No,  no,  sir,  a  Gad's  name  don't  call  me  so,  'tis  a  curst 

dog.     Cal   me  Tarn,  Tam  s  short  and  to  the  point— all  mv 
friends  call  me  Tam,  so  call  me  Tam  !  "  ^ 

health''  r'  '^'  '^°"''     ^"^  ^'''''  '''"^''  '"^"^  ^^'"^  country  for  your 

"Aye    sir,  I  do.     Nothing  like  the  country,  sir,  balrnv 

air— mighty  invigorating,  look  at  the  ploughrnen  thev  eat 

^nd  drink  and  sleep  and— er "  ^ 

;;  Plough  !  "  suggested  the  Major,  gravely. 
Jicgad    sir    so  ihey  dc.     And  besides,  I  do  love  the 
country-brooks  and  beehives,  nunkv  ;  cabbages   y'know 
cows  d'ye  see  and  clods  and  thinr-.— ^"  ^''''^''^''^'  >  ^"^w, 
"  And  cuckoos,  Tom." 


of  Pancras,   Viscount   Mcrivalc       4.1 


A 


vc, 


nil,    cuckoos  ! 


sa 


ill    the    Vi-rount    scrcnclv 


Indcotl,  the  country  hath  a  beauty  all  its  o\\ 
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e  near  lu  r,  neplU'W 


said  the  Major,  handing 


l':ii  ?  0!  Bt.t^'ad!"  sayinc:  wliich  Viscount  ]\urivalc 
triok  out  a  hi^dily  ornate  golil  snull-l)ox,  looked  at  it,  taj'ped 
it  and  y\:t  it  awav  again.  "  Nunky,"  he  imirniured,  "  since 
you're  so  ( urst  wide-awake  I'm  Irrc  to  conh^s  that  for  the 
last  six  months  I'ye  worship]  e<l  at  the  slaine  of  the 
Admirable  Brtty— de-yotedly,  sir  '  " 

"  There  be  others  also,  I  think  ! 
his  foil  to  the  Sergeant. 

"  dad  loye  me,  sir,  'tis  true  enougli  !  The  whole  town  is 
run  mad  for  her  pasitiyely,  and  'tis  small  wonder  !  She'>  a 
blooming  peach,  nunky,  a  i)Larl  of  price— let  me  perish  ! 
A  goddess,  a  yeritable " 

"  Woman  !  "  said  the  Major. 

"  And,  sir,  this  glory  of  her  sex  blooms  and  blossoms — 
next  door.     Ha'  ye  seen  her  yet  ?  " 

"  Once  or  twice,  Tom." 

"  Now  I  protest,  sir— ain't  she  the  most  glorious  creature — 
a  peerless  piece— a  paragon  ?  By  hcayen.^^'tis  the  sweetest, 
pervcrsest  witch  and  so  do  my  hopes  soar." 

"  Doth  she  proye  so  kind,  nephew  ?  " 

"  O  sir,  she  doth  flout  me  consistently." 

"  Flout  you  ?  "  .      ■    ,  T  X  „ 

Constantly,  thank  Vanus  !    'Tis  when  she  s  kmd  I  fall 
i'  the  dumps." 

"  God  bless  me  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major. 

"  Look'ee  sir,  there's  Tripp,  for  instance,  dear  old  bottle- 
nose  Ben,  she  smiles  on  him  and  suffers  him  to  bear  her  fan. 
misfortunate  dog  !  There's  Alton,  she  permits  him  to  attend 
her  regularly  and  hand  her  from  chair  or  coach,  poor  deyil ! 
There's  West  and  Marchdalc,  I'ye  known  her  talk  with  them 
in  corners,  unhappy  wights  !     There's  Dalroyd " 

"  The  'die-away"'  gentleman  ?  "  said  the  Major. 

"  O  he's  death  and  the  deyil  for  her,  he  is— a  sleepy, 
smouldering  flame,  rat  me  !  And  she  is  scarce  so  kind  to  him 
ac  T .-.-.'. '.l.'i  -.vich  P.'!it  .iq  for  me.  nnnky.  m.e  she  scorns,  flouts, 
contemns  and  quarrels  with,  so  doth  hope  sing  within  me  1  " 
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]'  Hum  !  "  said  tlic  ]\r,ijor.  rlaj-)pin.cf  on  his  witj. 
,    "  So  I  Din  lure  in   tiie  fervent  hr.pc  tli.-t   t'le  the  vcar 
IS  "■'■/, ,^!'t>  may  be  my  Viscounte:,s  and— O   my  stricken 

"  What  is't,  nojilitw  ?  " 

"  'i^y*-^'  ^i^'  tliat's  the  question— M hat  ?  Faitli,  it  mii^ht  be 
anvthmg.  =" 

''  Von  mean  mv  wig.  Tom  ?  "  ciiq,n-red  tlie  Majnr,  lau-hing, 

"  ^Vii,^  ?  "  murmmed  the  Vi^ri^unt.  "  after  a!!,  sir  there  is 
a  resnublance-thuuuh  faint.  Sure  j-ou  never  '  venture 
abroad  m  tlie  thing  ? 

"  Why  not  ?  " 

"  'Twouhi  be  pasitivelv  indecent,  sir  '  " 

Here  the  Major  laughed,  but  the  Sergeant,  setting  the 
furniture  m  j.'ace,  scowled  hxedly  at  tlic  chair  he  el^anced  to 
be  grasping. 

"  PerhaiKS  'tis  time  I  got  me  a  new  one,"  said  the  Tdaior 
slijipmg  into  Ins  coat.  ■•     ' 

"  One  !  "  e.xclainied  tlie  ViscoTint.  "  O  pink  m^  sir— a 
man  of  your  standing  and  po.>itirn  nee.'s  a  d<,/,.n  '  \  wif? 
sir,  is  as  caprieious  as  a  wonian-it  can  make  a  .gentleman  a 

a_,J/lnt\i  '_!!!-  ''"'"*'  """'^ ''  ^''^^  "''''"  "^'^  ^^■''  '^^•'^  therefore 

The  Visrouut  rose  and  puttmg  up  liis  glass  peered  at  his 
un<le  in  pamed  aslonisliment  : 

"  Sir— sir,"  he  faltered,  "  'tis  a  perfeetlv  curst  objrct  that 
— may  I  ventiue  to  en(juire ~"  " 

"  What,  mvcoat,  Tom  ?  " 

"  Coat-coat-O  let  me  perish  !  "  And  the  Viscount  sank 
imiply  into  a  chair  and  drooped  there  in  dejection  "  C-illc 
It  a  coat  !  "  he  murmured. 

"  'Tis  past  its  iirst  bloom.  I'll  allow " 

f      ''^  Bloom— 0  stap  me  !  "  whispered  the  Viscount 

^^  But  'twas  a  very  good  coat  once " 

"Nay  sir  nay,  I  protest,"  cried  tlie  \  iscounr,  "  upon  a  far 
far  distant  day  it  may  have  been  a  sometliing  to  keep  a  maii 
warm,  but  twas  never,  O  never  a  coat " 


"  Indeed,  sir,  in  its  halcyon  days  'twas  an  ill  dream,  now— 
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'i\9.  a  pasitive  nij^htmarc.  Have  you  any  other  garment  a 
tritle  loss  Rnicsonio,  sir  ? 

"  I  have  two  other  suits  I  tliink,  Sergeant  ? 

"Three,  yonr  licncnr,  tliere's  your  d'Oylcy  stulT  suit  " 
ftlieViscovuit  groaned] ,  "  there's  your  blue  and  silver  and  the 
Lil.iek  velvet  garnished  with " 

"Sounds  curst  funereal,  Zeb  !  O  my  poor  nunky!  do 
fetch  'em,  Sergeant,  and  b-t  me  see  'em — 'twill  distiess  and 
pain  me  1  know  l)nt  — go  fetch  'em  !  " 

Here,  .it  a  nod  from  the  Major,  SorG;oant  Zebedee  departed. 

"  I — er — li\-e  ^•e■ry  retired,  Tom,"  hc.i^an  the  Major. 

"  We'll  (li.in-e  ail  that,  sir " 

"  The  (le\-il,  yoTi  say  !  " 

"  O  nunkv,  nunky,  'tis  time  I  took  you  in  hand.  D'ye 
cv<r  Inmt  now  ?  " 

"  Why  no  !  " 

"  \'isit  your  neighbours  ?  " 

"  Not  as  yet,  Tom." 

"  (io  among  your  tenantry  ?  " 

"  Very  seldom — — " 

"0  fie,  sir,  fie!  Here's  you  pasitively  wasting  all  your 
natural  advantages, — shape,  stature,  habit  o'bady  all  thrown 
away — I  always  admired  your  curst,  hi^h,  stand-and-deli\-er 
air — even  as  a  child,  and  lucre's  \'ou  living  and  clothing 
yourself  like " 

He  paused  as  the  Sergeant  re-entered,  who,  spreading 
f)Ut  th.e  three  suits  upon  the  table  with  a  ilouri..di,  stood  at 
attention. 

"  I  knew  it — I  feared  so  !  "  nmrmured  the  Viscount, 
turniiig  over  the  garments.  He  sighed  over  them  he  groaned, 
he  nearly  wept.  "  Take  'em  away — away,  Zeb,"  he  faltered 
at  ki>t,  "  hide  'em  from  tlie  eye  o'  day,  lose  'em,  a  Gad's 
name,  Z(;b — burn  'em  ! 

"  Burn  'cm,  sir  ?  "  repeated  the  Sergeant,  folding  up  the 
despised  garments  with  painful  care,  "  a.xing  your  pardon, 
m'lord,  same  being  his  honour's  Td  rather " 

"  Next  week,  nunky,  you  shall  ride  to  town  with  me  and 
acquiie  some  real  clothes." 

The  :\Iajor  stroked  lus  dun  and  surveyed  the  Sergeant's 
v/oo Jen  expression. 
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"  Ep;ad,  Tnni,"  sai.l  he,  "  I  think  I  will  !  " 

(il.'nicin;:;  fmrn  the  wiiulow,  the  M.ijnr  hcJU'M  a  train  of 
ho.'ivilv  l.uKn  pack-lmrses  api>r()aehin,!,',  up  tlie  drive. 

"  Wliy,  what's  all  this  ?  "  lie  c\(lainii>il. 

"That?"  answered  the  V'iseount  vawnin'::,  "merely  a 
few  f)f  my  clothes,  sir,  and  triliim:  oddments " 

"  r,f)(l  bless  mv  i^oul  !  " 

"  Sir,"  said  the  Scrf,'cant,  tuekinp  the  garments  under  his 
arm  hcne.aii  th.e  Vim  cmnt's  liorrified  i^a^e,  "  with  your 
permission  will  jiroeced  to  wrn  f^Toouis  and  stable-boys  of 
approaching  cavah-y  squadron  !  "  and  he  marched  out 
forthwith. 


CHAPTER    IX 


WHICH  IS  A  vi;ky  krief  ciiaitek 

"  I  i^r'ythoo  spare  ino,  f,'riitle  boy 
Press  inc  no  more  for  that  slij^ht  toy 
That  fooUsh  triile  of  a  heart 
I  swear  it  will  not  do  its  jiart 
Though  thuu  dost  thine " 

The  Vi-rnunt  rlieeked  his  sontr  and  inserting:  the  upper  half 
of  his  person  through  the  oi)en  lattice,  hailed  tlie  Major 
cheerily. 

"  Wliat,  unele,  nunky,  nunk— still  at  it  ?  'Tis  high  time 
you  went  to  change  your  dress." 

"  O  ?     And  why,  torn  ?  " 

"  I  l')ok  for  our  company  here  in  twenty  minutes  or  so." 

"  Wliat  company,  may  I  ask  ?  " 

"  Lady  Belinda  and  Our  Admirabl--  Betty." 

''  Good  God  !  "  ejaculated  the  Major  starting  up  in  sudden 
agitation.     "  Coming  here— you  ne\-er  mean  it  ?  " 

"  I  do  indeed,  sir  !  " 

"  But  Lord  !     Why  should  tisev  mme  ?  " 

"  As  I  gather,  sir,  'tis  because  vou  invited  'cm " 

"  I  ?     Never  in  my  life  !  " 

"_  Wliy,  'tis  true  sir,  I  was  your  mouthpiece — vour 
ambassador,  as  it  were." 

"  And  she — er— they  are  coming  here  !     Both!" 
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Both,  vir." 

Lord,  Tom,  'tis  n  something  desperate  situation,  what 

I  xo  (in  with " 

They  shan't  daunt  you  !  " 


J.f.lW 

ll;i  ! 


'nil  to  nic  sir  ! 
To  \oii.  Tom  ? 


And  dtai  old  Ik'n- 
0  ?  " 

And  Alton " 

Indrcd  !  " 
And  Marchdalo- 


Any  nioif,  r.cpliew  ?  " 

And  Alvaston " 

Ah?  " 

And  D.'drovd  and  Donliohn- 


])i(l  I  invite  'cm  all,  Tom  ?  " 

l.\'ei  v  one,  sir  !  " 

I  wonder  what  made  mc  ?  " 

LMnehiu>:-,  ^ir  !  " 

D'ye  think  so.  Tom  ?  " 

Ave,  you've  alwavs  been  a  lonely  man,  I  mind." 

Perhaps  I  have — except  for  the  Sergeant." 

Vou  are  still,  sir." 

Ikhke  1  am — thou.qh  I  have  Sergeant  Zeb." 

]kit  we'll  change  all  that  in  a  month — a}x\  icss  !  You 
shall  grow  two  or  three  hundred  years  younger  and  enjoy 
at  last  the  youth  you've  never  known." 

Faith,  you'd  give  me  much,  Tom  !  " 
The  \'i>count  tf)ok  out  his  snuff-box,  tapped  it,  opened  it, 
and  forgot  his  affectations. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  there  was,  on  a  time,  a  little,  wretched 
bov,  who,  hating  and  fearing  his  father,  grieving  in  his  sweet 
mother's  griefs  until  she  died,  found  thereafter  a  friend,  very 

tender  and  strong,  in  a  big,  red-coated  uncle " 

"  By  adoption,  nephew." 

"  Aye  sir.  but  I  found  him  more  truly  satisfying  to  my 
youthhd  needs  than  any  uncle  by  blood,  Lord  love  me  ! 
At  whose  all  too  infrequent  visits  my  boyish  griefs  and  fears 
fled  awav — O  Gad,  sir.  in  those  days  I  made  of  you  a  some- 
thing betwixt  Ajax  defying  the  lightning  and  a  — v/et-nurse, 
and  plague  lake  it,  sir,  d'ye  wonder  if  I "     Here  the 
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Viscr.nnt  took  a  pinch  of  siiufi  and  sneezed  vif>k  ntlv.  "  Rat 
me  !  "  he  gasped,  "  'tis  tlie  Iiateiulk-i  >luff  !  "  l(.l!o\\-e(!  a 
volley  of  sneezing  and  tlureafter  a  ftrlle  Vu;ce— "  TLe 
\vld<ti  rejninds  nie  .>ir  we  nm^t  drink  tta " 

"  liut  1  abominate  tea,  Tom." 

"  :::^o  do  I,  sir,  so  do  I — curst  stuff  !     You  know  the  sonf  : 

o 
'  Let  Mahomet nn  fixrls 
].i\e  by  licaiheni-li  ruks 
And  be  damiud  over  tea-cnps  ar.tl  coffee — ' 

But  the  women  dote  on  it,  ('Car  naatures!  'Tis  to  the 
sex  what  water  i^  to  the  pig  (poor,  fat,  ignorant  brute  li  a!c 
to  the  yeoman  (justy  fellow)  Xantzy  to  your  nobbv-nt  scd 
pardon  (roguisli  old  boy)  ane  wine  to  your  man  of  true 
taste.     So,  let  there  be  tea,  sir." 

"  By  all  means,  Tom  !  " 

"  And  sir — if  I  may  venture  a  suggestion — ?  " 

"  Take  courage,  nephew,  and  try  !  " 

"  Why  then,  wear  your  blue  and  silver,  nunky.  'tis  tlie 
least  obnaxious  and  by  the  way,  have  vou  such  a  thing  as  a 
lackey  or  so  about  the  place  to  get  in' one's  way  and  to  be 
tumbled  over  as  is  the  polite  custom,  sir  ?  " 

"  Hum  !  "  said  the  Major  thoughtfullv.  "  I  fancy  the 
Sergeant  has  drafted  'em  all  into  his  gardening  squad— ask 
Mrs.  Agatha,  she'll  know." 


CHAPTER  X 

INTRODUCING    DIVERS   FIXE   GENTLEMEN 

"  Gentlemen  !  "  said  the  Viscount,  "  vou  have,  I  believe, 
,.ad  the  honour  to  meet  my  uncle,  Major  d'Arry.  for  a 
moment,  'tis  nowmy  privilege  to  makt-  you  better  arquainte<l, 
for  to  know  him  is  to  honour  him.  I'nele,  I  present  our 
Ben,  our  blooming  Benjamin — Sir  Benjamin  Tripp." 

"  Ods  body,  sir!  "  cried  Sir  Benjamin,  i)lumii,  lubicund 
and  jovial.  "  'Tis  a  joy— a  joy,  I  vuw  1  Ud,  sir,  'tis  J  protest 
an  iniinite  jov  to " 

"  Ha'  done  with  your  joys,   Ben,"  said  the  \'iscount, 
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"  liorc's  Tonv  all  sot  for  his  bow  !  Xm^ky — Mr.  A'iMiony 
?.I;nrli(|;ilc  !  "  Mr.  Marrhdalc,  a  man  of  Ji(>  worKl  >•!  some 
ninttccn  summers  bout  lan,^ui(Ily  and  li^jicd  : 

"  Kiss  your  hands,  sir  !  " 

"  I  present  Lord  Alvaston  !  "  His  lord.^-Lt'p,  ma'cin!:^  the 
ntmn^t  of  his  slrndor  loos  aided  by  i:  jxiir  cf  elocked  silk 
stockings  bowed  exuberantly. 
^  _  "  Very  devoted  humble,  sir!  As  rcc::\:i"<  your  ronrher, 
sir.  ma  humble  'pinion's  precisely  vour  'pinion  sir — poacher's 
a  dam  rogue  but  rogue's  a  maii  'n'  rabbit's  onlv  rabbit — 
'ser|uently  if  dam  rogue  kills  rabbit  an'  rabbit',-  vour 
rabbit " 

"  Stint  your  plaguy  rabbitsa  while,  Bob.  Xunkv.  Ciptain 
W.st.J'  -        ^ 

"Yours  to  command,  >.>  !  "  said  the  Captain,  a  trifle 
n:atuie,  a  trifle  grim,  but  shooting  his  ruffles  with  a  >-f,uthfuJ 

case. 

"  The  Marquis  of  Alton  !  " 

"  I  agree  with  Ben,  sir,  'tis  a  real  joy,  stiike  mc  dumb  if 
'ti^n't  !  " 

"  vSir  Jasper  Denholm  !  " 

Sir  Jasper,  chiefly  remarkable  for  an  interesting  pallor, 
and  handsome  eves  which  had  earned  for  themselves  the 
epithet  ot  "  soulful,"  bowed  in  turn  : 

"  Sir,"  he  sighed,  "  your  dutiful  humble  !  If  you  be  one  of 
this  sighful,  amorous  fellowship  that  worships  peerless  Betty 

from   afar,    'tis  an   added   bond,  sir,  a "     Speech  was 

extinguished  by  a  gusty  sigh. 

■'  Od  so  !  "  exclaimed  Sir  Benjami.T.  hilariouslv.  "do  we 
then  greet  another  rival  for  the  smiles  of  our  "Admirable 
J.a'ly  B(tfy— begad  !  " 

_    T!ie  Alajor  started  slight Iv  then  smiled  and  shook  hij  head 
m  doni.il. 

^1  Nay  sir,  such  presumption  is  not  in  me " 

"But,  in('eod,  sir."  sighed  Sir  Jasper,  "  vou  mu.st  liave 
remarked  how  Cupid  lieth  basking  in  the' dimple  of  l^cr 
adorable  cliin,  lieth  ambushed  in  her  ni^ht-soft  hair,  playeth 
(naughty  young  Vvanton)  in  her  snowy  bu^om,  lurk-th  (rosv 
elf)    neath- "  -^ 

"  Sir  !  "  sai-:  the  Major,  rather  hastily,  "  I  ha-,  c  eve:, !  " 
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"  Fnongh,  sir — whoso  hath  o\v=  must  worship !  So  do  we 
sahite  you  as  a  fclluw-suifercr  dccp-^:mit  of  Eros  his  bhssful, 
barbed  dart." 

_"  Od  rabbit  me,  'tis  so!  "  cried  Sir  Benjamin.  "  Here's 
wine,  come,  a  toast,  let  us  lill  to  Love's  l;..?st  bleeding 
victim — let  us  soUMunly " 

The  door  opened,  a  rehabilitated  footman  announced  : 
'  Lady  Belinda  Damain,  Lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon,' and  in  tlio 
ladies  swept,  whereupon  the  Major  instinctively  felt  to  see  if 
his  peruke  were  straight. 

_"  ()  dear  heart  !  "  exclaimed  the  Lady  Belinda,  halting,' 
with  slim  foot  daintily  poised.  "  So  many  ^entU'men — I  vow 
'tis  imrc  !  And  di.scussing  a  toast,  too  T  O  Gemini !  Dear 
sirs,  what  is't — relate  !  " 

"  r  faith  madam,"  cried  Sir  Benjamin,  "  wc  greet  and 
roumiiserate  another  victim  to  your  glorious  niece's  glowing 
charms,  we  salute  our  fellow-suiierer  Major  d'Arcy  !  " 

The  ]M.ijor  laughed  a  little  uncertainly  as  he  hastened  to 
v  .'Iconic  his  guests. 

"  Indeed,"  said  he,  "what  n:an  having  eyes  can  fail  to 
admire  though  from  afar,  and  in  all  humility  !  " 

At  this,  Lady  Betty  laughed  also  and  meeting  her  roguish 
look  he  Hushed  and  bent  very  low  abo\-e  the  Lady  Belinda's 
hand  but  consci((Us  only  of  her  who  stood  so  near  "and  who  in 
turn  sank  down  before  him  in  gracious  curtsey,  down  and 
down,  looking  up  at  him  the  while  with  smile  a  little  malicious 
and  eyes  of  laughing  mockery  ere  she  rose,  all  supple,  joyous 
ease  despite  her  frills  and  furbelows. 

"  Doth  he  suffer  nmch,  think  you,  gentlemen  ?  "  she 
enquired,  turning  towards  the  company  yet  with  gaze  ujion 
the  Major's  placid  face.  "  Burneth  he  with  amorous  lire, 
thir.k  you.  wriggleth  he  on  Cupid's  dart  ?  " 

"  O  infallibly  !  "  answered  Sir  Benjamin,  "  Ell  warrant 
me,  madam,  he  flameth  inwanlly " 

"  E'en  as  unlinppy  I  !  "  sighed  Sir  Jasper  Denholm. 
•    "  And  I  myself !  "  said  the  Captain,  shooting  a  ruflle. 

"  0  (iad  !  "  exclaimed  Viscount  Merivale,  '  wh}'  leave  cut 
the  rest  of  us  ? 

"  Demme,  yes  !  "  cried  the  Marquis,  "  we  are  all  our  divine 
Betty's  miserable,  humble,  obedient  slaves  to  command " 
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"  'Tis  excellent  well !  "  exclaimed  my  lady  gaily, 
"miserable  slaves,  I  greet  you  one  and  all  and  'tis  now  my 
will,  mandate  and  command  that  you  shall  attend  dear  my 
aunt  whiles  I  question  this  most  placid  sufferer  as  to  his 
torments.     Major,  your  hand — pray  let  us  walk  !  " 

As  one  in  a  dream  he  took  her  soft  fingers  in  his  and  let  her 
lead  him  whither  she  would.  Side  by  side  they  passed 
through  stately  rooms  lit  by  windows  rich  with  stained  glass  ; 
beneath  carved  and  gilded  ceilings,  along  broad  corridors, 
up  noble  stairways  and  down  again,  she  full  of  blithe  talk, 
ho  ratlur  more  silent  even  than  usual.  She  quizzed  the  grim 
effigies  in  armour,  bowed  airily  to  the  portraits,  peeped  into 
cupboards  and  corners,  viewing  all  things  with  quick, 
appraising,  feminine  eyes  while  he,  looking  at  this  and  that 
as  she  directed  him,  was  conscious  onlv  of  her. 

"  'Tis  a  fine  house  !  "  she  said  critically,  "  and  vet  it  hath, 
rnethinks,  a  sad  and  ]^lainti\'e  air.  'Tis  all  so  big  and 
desolate  !  " 

"  Desolate  !  "  said  he,  thoughtfully. 

"  And  lonelv  and  cold,  and  empty  and — ha'n't  you  noticed 
it,  sir?" 

"  Whv,  no  !  " 

"  I  marvel  !  " 

"  As  for  lonely,  mam,  they  tell  me  I  am  naturally  so,  and 
then  I  have  mv  work." 

"And  that, "sir?  " 

"  I'm  writing  a  Historv  of  Fortification." 

"  It  sounds  plagu\'  dull  !  " 

"So  it  docs  !  "  he  agreed.  In  time  thev  came  to  the 
librarv  and  study  but  on  the  threshold  of  that  small,  bare 
chanibci-,  my  lady  paused. 

"  You  poor  soul  !  "  she  excl.iim(-d.  Tlic  ]\rajor  looked 
startlid.  "  'Tis  here  you  sit  and  write  ?  "  she  demanded. 
H<'  admitted  it.     "  And  not  so  much  as  a  rn-  on  tli''  floor  !  " 

"  Rugs  are  apt  to— er — encumber  one's  ft,et  I  "  he 
suggested. 

"  Nor  a  picture  to  light  tliis  (hill  panelling  1  Not  a  cushion, 
not  a  footstool!  O  'tis  a  dungeon, 'tis  deadly  drear  and  smells 
horriblv  ot  tobacco — fau^h  !  " 
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"  So  bare,  so  barren  !  "  she  siLrlied,  "  so  lorn  and  loveless  !  " 
Here  i,hv  sank  down  at  tlie  do>k  in  the  Major's  great  ann- 
clian-  ;:ik!  shook  dispara^^ing  head  at  him  :  "  Why  not  work 
in  comiMrt  ?  " 

"  Is  it  ?.»  lacking  ?  "  lie  questioned,  "  I  was  content " 

''With  very  little,  sir  !  " 

"  Surely  to  be  content  is  to  be  happy  ?" 

''  And  are  you  so — \-ery  hai:)py,  Major  d'Arcy  ?  " 

"  I — think  so  !     At  the  least, 'I'm  content " 

"  Is  a  UKm  ever  content  ?  "  she  enquired,  taking  up  one  of 
his  pens  in  idle  lingers. 

The  Major  fell  to  i)ondering  this,  watching  her  the  while  as. 
with  the  feather  of  the  pen  she  began  to  touch  and  stroke  her 
vivid  iips  and  he  noticed  how  full  and  gentle  were  their 
curves. 

"  He  is  a  fool  who  strives  for  the  imnossible  !  "  said  he  at 
last. 

"  Xay,  he  is  a  verv  man!"  she  retorted.  "Are  tiiore 
many  things  impossible  after  all,  to  a  man  of  sullicient 
dctcrmmation,  I  wonder — or  a  woman  ?  " 

The  Major,  seating  himself  on  a  corner  of  the  de^k, 
pondered  this  also  ;  and  now  the  feather  of  the  pen  was 
caressing  the  dimple  in  her  chin,  and  he  noticed  how  firm 
this  chin  was  for  all  its  round  softness. 

"  'Deed,  sir,"  she  went  on  again,  "  I  feel  as  we  had  known 
each  oilier  all  our  days,  I  wonder  why  ?  " 

The  Major  took  uj)  his  tobacco-box  that  lay  near  by  and 
turned  it  over  and  over  before  he  answered  and  without 
looking  at  her  : 

''  I'm  hapi)y  to  know  it,  madam,  very  !  " 

"And  my  name  is  Bettv  and  voursls  John  and  we  are 
neighbours.  So  I  shall  call  you  Major  John  and  sometimes 
Major  Jack — when  you  please  me." 

"  How  did  you  learn  my  name  ?  "  he  asked  gently  ;  bat 
now  he  did  look  at  her. 

"  Major  John,"  she  answered  lightly,  "  you  possess  a 
nephew." 

"Aye,  to  be  sure  !  "  said  he  and  looked  at  the  tobacco-box 
again,  then  jmt  it  by.  ratlier  suddenly,  and  to.,,  "which 
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"  Do— not " 

"  M;id:im  !  " 

"  Nor  tliat  !  " 

"  My  Luiy  Dotty,"  he  amended,  after  a  momentary  pause. 

"  TIh'  company " 

"  Pish  to  the  company  '  " 


"  But  madam,  considor- 


"  Pooh  to  the  company !  Pray  be  seated  again,  Major 
Jolm.     Y(va  love  jour  nephew,  sir?  " 

"  Indeed  1  'Tis  a  noble  fellow,  handsome,  rich  and — 
youn.e; — ■ — " 

"  True,  he's  very  young,  Major  John  !  " 

"  And — er — "  the  Majoi  glanced  a  little  helplessly  towards 
the  tobcicco-box,  "  he — he  loves  \-iou  and.  er " 

"  Mm  !  "  said  Lady  Betty,  bf'cing  the  pen  thoughtfully 
between  white  teeth.     "  He  loves  me,  sir — go  on,  I  beg  !  " 

"  And  being  a  lover  he  awaits  you  impatiently." 

"  Anrl  the  others,  sir." 

"  And  the  others  of  course,  and  here  arc  you — I  mean  here 
ami " 

"  You,  Major  John— but  0  why  drag  yourself  into  it  ?  " 

"  I  mean  that  wiiiles  they  wait  for  sight  of  you  I — cr— 
keep  you  here -" 

"  By  main  force,  sir." 

The  M.ijor  Uuii;hed. 

"  Thev  will  be  growing  desperate,  I  doubt,"  said  he. 

"  Well,  lit  'em.  Major  John,  I  prefer  to  be— kept  here 
awliile.     l^ray  be  seated  as  you  were." 

He  obeyed,  though  his  usually  serene  brow  was  flu.-,hed  and 
his  gaze  wandered  towards  the  tobacco-box  again,  perceiving 
whieli,  my  lady  placed  it  in  his  hand. 

"  As  regards  your  nephew " 

"  Meaning  Tom." 

"  ]\Ieaning  Pancras,  sir,  he  plagued  me  monstron^lv  this 
morning.  I  was  alone  within  tlie  bov.-er  and  he  had  the 
extrinne  impertinence  to— climb  the  wall." 

"  The  deuce  he  did,  mam  !  " 
^^  "  It  hath  been  done  before,  I  think,  sir  !  "  she  sighed. 
"  Being  stole  into  the  arbour  he  set  a  cushion  on  the  floor 
and  lus  knees  thereon  and,  referring  to  his  tablets,  spoke  me 


i 


52  Our  Admirable  Betty 

thus  :  •  Here  beginneth  the  one-hundred-and-forty-sixth 
supphcation  for  the  hand,  the  heart,  tlie  peerless  body  of  the 

most  adorable '  but  I  spare  you  the  rest,  sir.     Upon  this. 

I,  for  the  one-hundred  and  forty-sixth  time  incontinent 
refused  him,  whereupon  he  was  for  reading  an  ode  he  hath 
writ  me,  whereupon  I,  very  naturally,  sought  to  flue  away, 
whereupon  a  great,  vile,  hugeous,  ugly,  monstrous,  green 
and  hairy  caterpillar  fell  upon  me— whereupon,  of  course,  I 
swooned  immediately." 

"  Poor  child  !  "  said  the  Major. 

"  The  couch  being  comfortably  near,  sir." 

"  Couch  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major,  staring. 

''  Would  you  have  me  swoon  on  the  floor,  .,ir  ?  " 

"  But  if  you  swoon,  mam " 

"  I  swoon  gracefully,  sir— 'tis  a  family  trait.  I,  being  in 
a  swoon,  then,  ]\Iajor  John,  your  nephew  had  the  extreme 
temerity  to — kiss  me." 

The  Major  looked  highly  uncomfortable. 
/'  He  kissed  me  here,  sir  !  "  and  rosv  hnger-tip  indicated 
dimpled  clun.     "  To  be  sure  he  aimed  for  mv  lips,  but,  by 
subtlety,    I    substituted    my   chin    which    he    kissed— 0, 
passionately  !  " 

The  Major  dropped  the  tobacco-box. 

"  But  I  understand  you— but  you  were  swooning  !  " 
he  stammered. 

"  I  frequently  do.  Major  John,  I  also  faint,  sir,  as  occasion 
doth  demand.'' 

"  (lod  bless  my  soul !  "  he  exclaimed. 

"  And  wherefore  this  amaze,  sir  ?  " 

"  'Fore  Heaven,  madam,  I  had  not  dreamed  of  such— such 
duplicity." 

"  O  Innocence  !  "  she  cried. 

"  Do  all  fme  ladies  feign  swoons,  madam  ?  " 

"  Major  Innocence,  they  do  !  Tliev  swoon  bv  rote  and  thev 
faint  by  rule."  "  "  ^ 

"  Thank  Heaven  tliore  be  none  to  come  sv.'ooning  my 
way  !  "  said  he  fervently. 

"  Dare  yoT  contemn  the  sex,  sir  ?  " 

"  Nay.     I'm    not     so    bold,     madam- 
experienced." 
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"To  be  sure  your  knowledge  of  the  sex  is  limited,  I 
understand." 

"Very!" 

"  \ou  liave  known  but  three  ladies,  I  think  ?  " 

The  Major  bowed. 

"  Then  I  make  the  fourth,  Major  John." 

"  But  indeed,  1  should  never  learn  to  know  von  in  the 
least." 

"  Why,  'tis  very  well !  "  she  nodded.  "  That  which 
mystifies,  attracts." 

"  Do  you  wish  to  attract  ?  "  he  enquired,  stooping  for  the 
tobacco-box. 

"  Sir,  I  am  a  woman  !  " 

"  True,"  he  smiled,  "  for  whose  presence  several  poor 
gentlemen  do  sigh.     Let  us  join  'em." 

"  Ah  !  You  wish  to  be  rid  of  me  !  "  She  laid  down  the  pen 
and,  leaning  chin  on  hand,  regarded  him  with  eyes  of  meek- 
ness. "  Do  you  wish  to  be  rid  of  me  ?  "  she  enquired 
humbly.  "  !>(»  I  weary  you  with  my  idle  chatter,  most  grave 
philosopher  ?  "  She  had  a  trick  of  jnaiting  red  lips  sometimes 
when  tliinking  and  she  did  so  now  as  she  waited  her  answer. 

"  No  !  "  said  lie. 

"  I  could  wish  you  a  little  more  emphatic,  sir  and  much 
more — n-.ore  fiercely  masculine — ferocity  tcmjxred  with 
resjiect.  Could  you  ever  forget  to  be  so  pre]i.)Sterously 
sedate  ?  " 

"  I  climbed  a  wall !  "  he  reminded  her. 

"  Pooh  !  "  she  exclaimed,  "  and  sat  there  as  gravely 
unruflled,  as  proper  and  precipe  as  a  ])arson  in  a  pulpit. 
See  you  now,  jxi-clied  upon  a  corner  of  the  desk,  yet  you 
perch  so  sublinnly  correct  and  soknm  'tis  vastly  anr.oving. 
Could  you  ever  contrive  to  lose  your  ttm.per,  1  N\o!ider  ?  " 

"  Never  with  a  child,"  he  answered,  smiling. 

Lady  Betty  stiffened  and  stared  at  him  with  p;oud  head 
upflun;:;,  grew  very  red,  grew  pale,  and  fmally  lau.i^Lcd  ;  but 
her  eyes  glittered  beneath  down-sweeping  lasl.es  as  she 
answered  softly  : 

"  'Deed,  sir,  I'm  very  contemptibly  young,  sir,  innnaturely 
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npc— aye,   a   little  over-ripe,    pcrrhanrc.      And   vet    O  '  " 
my    adv  si.hcd  ecstatic.  "I  dire  swear  tl.at  one  d.'iwou 
shall  not  find  in  all  the  South  conntrv  such  a  furiouslv-an-rv 
M^o^onn^d^'^^r  ! '"^""^^^'-"^^"^  old  gentlennn  as 

'\\nd  there's yourauntcallin.qns,  I  think/'said he, -cntlv. 

Lady  Betty  bit  her  lip  and  frowned  at  her  dainty  Vdioe  ' 
Iray  let  her  wail.  sir.  'tis  her  one  delight  wlien  there 
chance  to  be  a  sufficiencv  of  gentlemen  to  attend  her    so 
suffer  the  poor  soul  to  wail  awhile,  sir— nay  she's  here  ! '" 

As  tiie  Major  rose  the  door  opened  an(i  Lady  Belinda 
entered  twittering  "  upon  the  arms  of  Viscount  Merivale 
and  Sir  Benjamm  Tripp. 

"Olack-a-day,  dear  Bet!"  she  gasped,  "myownlove-bird 
tis  here  you  are  and  the  dear  Major  too  !  We've  sought  thee 
everywhere,  child,  the  tea  languishes— high  an  '  low  we've 
sought  thee,  puss.  'Tis  a  monstrous  fine  house  but  vast— 
so  many  stairs— such  work-upstairs  and  downstairs  I've 
cumbed  and  clambered,  child ■" 

,    "?u  "',','^^\*.T  ^"^""^^  '  "  "'"^i^  ^'^  Benjamin  clappin^: 

laced  handkerchief  to  heated  brow.  "  haven't  done  so  much 

hem  !   I  say  so  much  climbing  for  years,  I  vow  '  " 

Here  the  Viscount,  serene  as  ever,  slowly  closed  one  eye 
"  Come  Betty  sweet,  tea  grows  impatient  and  ckimours'for 

thee  and  I  for  tea,  and  the  gentlemen  all  do  passion  for  thee  " 
By  the  way.  Tom,"  said  the  Major  as  they  followed  the 

company,     I  don  t  see  Mr.  Dalroyd  here." 

"  No  more  he  is,  nunky  !  "  answered  the  Viscount   "  but 

then     Lord    sir     Dalroyd   is   something   of   an   unknown 

quantity,  at  all  times." 
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CHAPTER  XI 

IN   WHICH   LADY  BELINDA   TALKS 


.1'^^'^  ^J^y  mam,"  enquired  the  Major  as  they  strolled 
over  ycivcty  lawa  '•  aie  you  aud  niy  lady  Betty  settled  in  the 
country  for  good  ?  -y  j 
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The  Lady  Belinda  stopped  suddenly  and  raised  clasped 
hands  to  lieax'cn. 

"  Hark  to  the  monster  I  "  she  ejaculated,  "  0  IauI,  Major, 
how  can  you  ?  Stop  in  the  country — I  ?  ()  heaven — a 
wilderness  of  cabbai^cs  and  caterpillars — c>f  chanipin.t;  cows 
and  snortin;:,'  bulls  !     Sir,  >ir,  at  the  bare  possibility  1  vow  I 


No,  no  mam. 


could  positively  swoon  away- 

"  Don't,  mam  !  "  cried  the  Major  hastily, 
pray  don't,"  he  plcadt-d. 

"  I  detest  the  countrv  sir,  I " 

"  Quite  so,  quite  so,"  said  the  Major  soothingly,  "  cows 
mam,  I  understand — quite  natural  indeed  !  " 

"  I  loathe  and  abominate  the  country,  sir — so  rude  and 
savage  !  Such  nmd  and  so — so  intinite  nuiddy  and  clingy  ! 
Wliat  can  one  do  in  the  country  but  mope  and  sigh  to  be  out 
of  it?" 

"  Well,  one  can  walk  in  it,  mam,  and " 

"  Walk,  ^ir  ?  Pjut  I  nausc;;te  walking— in  the  country 
extremely,  'i  hink  of  the  brooks  sir,  so — so  barbarously  wet 
and — and  brocjkv.  Think  of  the  wind  so  bold  to  rumple  one 
and  spiky  things  to  drag  at  and  tear  and  take  liberties  with 
one's  garments  !  Think  of  the  things  that  creep  and  crawl 
and  the  th'iius  that  ilv  nnd  bu/7 — ;ind  tlu;  sjndei^'  webs  that 
tickle  one's  face  !  Xi^  >ir.  no — the  countrv  is  no  pkice  for  one 
endowed  witli  a  line  and  delicate  r.aturi\" 

"  Certainly  not,  mam,"  >aid  the  Major  lieartily.  "Then 
ytn'i'll  be  leaN'in.:.;  -hortl\-  ? 

"I  so  bLscerh  Heaven  on  my  two  bended  knees,  sir,  but 
alas,  1  know  not  !  'Tis  Betty — an  orphan,  sweet  child  and 
in  m}'  care.  Btit  indeed  >he's  so  wickedly  wilful,  so  fly-by- 
night,  so  ramjiant  o'  youth  and — and  unreason." 

"  Indeetl,  mam  !  " 

"  And  though  sweet  Bet  is  an  aPigel  of  goodness  she  hath  a 
temper,  0  !  " 

"  Hum  !  "  said  the  Major. 

"  And  such — such  animal  spirits  !  So  vulgarly  robust ! 
Such  rude  health  and  vigorous  as  a  dairy-maid  !  And  talking 
of  dairy  matters,  only  the  other  morning  I  found  her  posi- 
tively— milking  a  cow  !  " 

"  Egad  and  did  you  so,  mam  ?  " 
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"  And  this  morning  such  a  romping  in  the  dair\'  and  there 
was  slie — O  sir  !  "  "^ 

"  Wliat,  mam  ?  " 

"  Arms  all  naked— churning,  sir  !  " 

"  O,  churring  ?  " 

"  Riotously,  sir  !  " 

"  Did  you — er — swoon,  mam  ?  " 

"  Indeed  I  could  ha'  done,  dear  Major,  but— 'twixt  vou 
and  me,  though  dear  Bet  hath  the  best  of  hearts  she  is 
perhaps  a  little  unsympathetic  I'll  not  den\-,  and  hath 
betimes  a  si    rp  tongue,  I  must  confess." 

'I  Indeed  .—I  should  judge  so,  mam." 

"  O^you  men  !  "  sighed  the  Lady  Hrhnda,  turning  up  her 
eyes,      so  quick  to  spy  out  foibles  feminine—  la  sir  and  lie  ' 
But  indeed  though  I  do  love  mv  sweet  Bet.  O  ]^a.s^iunately 
truth  bids  me  say  she  can  be  almost  shrewish  \" 

''^  Vou  have  my  sympathy,  mam  !  " 

"  Dear  Major,  I  de^erw  it— if  vou  only  knew  !  The  pranks 
she  hath  i^layed  me— so  wild,  so  ungovermd,  so— <o  unvir- 
ginal  !  "  1  he  Major  winced.  "  I  have  known  her  gallop  her 
horse  in  the  paddock— man-fashion  !  "  The  Major  looked 
relieved  ;  perceiving  which,  Lady  Belinda,  sinkin:.^  her  voice 
continued  :  "And  once,  sir,  O  heaven,  can  I  ever  forget  I 
Once— O    I    tremble   to   sjjcak  it  !     Once "  The  Major 


Onee,    sir,   she  actually  ventured  forth 
T  1,,..  V  .    _in— 0  Modesty  !    O  Purity  !— 


flinched  again. 

dressed  in— in— O  I  blush  ! 

in— O ! 

"  Madam,  a  God's  name — in  what  ?  " 

"  Male  attire,  sir— O  I  burn  !  " 

The  Major  did  the  same. 

[[  ^'-^ — yy^  dcm't  mean — abroad,  marn.  in — in  'cm  ?  " 

"  I  do,  sir,  I  do  !     She  swaggered  down  the  Mall    ^ir— 
Ogling  the  women,  and  finding  me  alone  and  i  not  knowing 
her.  she  did  so  leer  and  nudge  me  that  I  all  but  ^wooned 
twi.xt  fear  and  modesty,  sir  !  " 

"  Good  God  !  "  ejaculated  the  Major,  faiiulv,  "  was  she- 
alone,  madam  ?  "  "  . 

"  She  was  with  her  naughty  brother  fh.qrlpq  nn.'^  r-.-.Mh  !-.•.•.  crV.i- 

he'd  die  of  his  unseemly  mirth.     A  wild  vouth,  indeed  "and 

she  hath  the  same  lawless  spirit,  sir.     All  thdr  motherless 
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d.ivs  I  havo  cared  for  'cm  and  what  with  their  waywardness 
anil  my  uwn  hi.uli-strnr.c,'  nature — O  n\r  !  " 

"  I  can  conceive  ycjur  days  ha\'e  not  been — uneventful, 
mam." 

"  Charles  is  known  to  yon,  of  course,  sir  ?  " 

"  No,  nuim." 

"  I^irt  \  ')ur  neplicw  P.mcrns  and  he  are  f<;reatly  intimate  !  " 

"  f 've  nc\-er  tvcn  Iirard  of  liim,  niadam," 

"  Wliy  then  vnu  don't  knuw  that  jvior,  naurdity.  mi^jnided 
Ch.'.rhs  is — hu>li,  tiuy  eon:e  !  bonder,  s:r — 0  Cniid,  a 
ravishinfz  ctiuple  !  " 

Lady  Betty  and  th.c  Viscount  were  aj.-rroachinc:  tliom, 
qu.'irrcllinp  as  usuah  she  brifj;ht-('vcd  and  th!>hed  of  cheek, 
he  handsome,  ('.ehonair  and  umittcrably  serene. 

"  A  tiuly  noble  ]air,  d.c;ir  >hijor  I  "  sii:lied  Lady  Belinda. 

"  Indeed,  yes,  niam  !  " 

"  'Twould  be  an  excellent  match  ?  " 

"  Lxcellent  !  " 

"  Both  so  well  suiied,  so  rich,  so  handsome " 

"  And  so — youn{.\  mam  1  " 

"  O  sir,  I  yearn  to  have  'cm  married  i  "  The  Major  was 
silent.  "  'Twould  tame  her  wildn{;>s,  I  warrant.  How 
think  you  ?  " 

"  Belike  it  would,  madam." 

"  Then  let  us  conspire  together  for  their  pood,  dear  sir  ! 
Let  us  wed  'em  as  soon  as  rnay  be — come  ?  " 

"  But  mam,  I — cr — indeed,  niadam,  I  know  nought  of  such 
things  I " 

"  Nay  sir,  never  doubt  but  wc  shall  contrive  it  betwixt  us. 
'Tis  then  agreed — 0  'twill  be  pure  1  Henceforth  we  are  con- 
spirators, dear  Major,  O  'tis  ravishing  !  Hush — yunder  come 
thegentlemen  to  make  their  adicux,  I  think — letusmcet  'em!" 

As  one  in  a  dream  the  Ma  j(»r  gave  her  his  hand  and  together 
tliev  rejoined  the  company  who  took  leave  of  their  host  with 
m.uch  bowing  of  backs,  flirtiiig  of  ruffles,  flicking  oi  handker- 
chiefs and  tapping  of  snuff-boxes.  As  the  Major  stood  to 
watch  their  departure  my  lady  Betty  beckoned  him  to  her 
side' 


sins 


'  And  pray,  dear  sir,  hath  my  aunt  recounted  5'ou  all  my 
s  ?  "  she  enquired  soft-voiced. 
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•'Of  roiirsr  slir  toM  von  limv  I  ;voro  ])rcpchc^  sir  >  " 
Jlic  ..lajr.r  r;i>r'c<!.  .in-l  st.„,rl  b,  f,,io  Jut  biu^hintr  and 
mute  ;   pvrcnvw.i:  wMdi,  she  lan-Jic!  •  '    ^ 

and  s.chK  before  lum  in  the  statdi.-t  of  curtsevs      "  Au 
rcvoir   my  dear  Major  Jark  !  "  she  hiu.,dicd  and  ^ivinp  lier 

Ihi;  nU  t'l"  ^'''^}^^'^^\:-^<!''^'  "^ov.-l  auay  down'the  drive 
%\ith  all  the  srarKuis  digiuty  of  a  young  goddess 

Long  alter  the  gay  company  had   vanished  from  sight 
Major  d  Arry  stood  there,  head  bowed,  hands  docp-phingcd 

browed 'cheek:'  "'  "''''  ''''  '^^'^  ^^'"  burning^on 'ids 

CHAPTER  XII 
THE  ^^scou^•T  discourses  ox  sartorial  art 
Viscount  Merivale  sighed  ecstatie 
"Beautiful!"    he   murmured.     "  6    beautiful     nunkv ! 

Hcctic-O  impiccv  !    You  are  a  sentient  rhapsodv    a 
breathing  poem,  sir,  blistu  me  '  "  ^"apsoay.  a 

'J  he  Major  regarded  l,is  reflection  in  the  mirror  dubious 
and  askance;  h,s  phnr-coloured,  gold-braided  coat  his 
gorgeous  uubrOKlerc.d  ^^alslcoat.  his  clocked  toekings  and 
elegant  1-rench  shoes  ;  lus  critical  glance  roved  from  flowing 

new  pen.  .g  to  f^aslnng  dianu,nd  shoed.uckles  a;?i^eS^ 
^^  I  find  myself  something  too  dazzling.  Tom  '  " 
^^  Entirely  a  la  mode,  sir.  let  me  perish  '  " 
^^  A  htlle  tO(-— oxotir,  Tom  !  " 
]^'  Kat  me  sir--no.  not  a  juirtielc." 

.'.'  ^J^^  ^^'^'^^  un(  onifortably  stiff  in  'em " 

..  ,?"*'  ^^J-  ^'^  '•^■'■t  on  the  joy  \  on  con.'er  on  tho  l.niwj.i^.  i  •» 
o  V^''  ''''')  I'^^'^t  that  !  "said  the  Major  smihng.^^'^  ' 
^  ou  are  a  joy  to  the  ',ye  nunky,  an  iiisj)iration.  you  are. 
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I  Vf.w  you  ;iic.  If  yor.r  brrcc  lios  cramp  you,  sulTcr  'em,  if 
your  (o.it  /:.ill  you,  (iiduii'  it  i"<>r  the  sake  o'  liio  world  in 
tj'cnrnil- — b<'  u:i.-(ir:>li,  sir.  Look  at  luc — on  state  occasi(  r.s 
my  f:arnicrits  \nvA  li  rr.e  infernally,  cause  ine  pa.^ilive  torture, 
sii ,  l;ut  I  cnduie  for  the  sake  t.f  udiers,  sir." 
'i'ou  arc  a  inart\r,  Tom." 
"  dafi  love  me,  rir,  'lis  -o,  a  man  of  f.e]ii(jn  must  bo.     So 

there  ytai  stand  as  jj.iy  a  younr,'  spark  as  c\-er  rufiled  it " 

"  ihe.'-e  slide  l)U(kles,  now,"  mused  the  Majcr,  "  here  was 

an  eL;re;;i(Ais  f(jlly  and  waste  of  money " 

"  Nay,  3-ou  couhl  afford  'cm.  sir,  and  there's  nothing  cau 
sliow  your  triie  man  of  t;iste  like  an  clej^-ant  foot." 

"  Still,  consid(  riiiK  my  a[-e,  Tom " 

"  A  man  is  as  old  as  he  looks,  sir,  and  you  look  no  older 
than  thirty-one." 

The  ^hijor  shook  his  licad. 

"  I  could  ha'  wislied  myself  a  little  more  sombre- 
clad " 

"  Sambre  sir — OGad  support  mc,  sambre  ?  Permit  mo  to 
say,  sir, with  the  greatest  deference  in  the  world — tush  t'you, 
sir  !  Wliy  must  ye  pine  to  be  .s,'imbre  ?  You  ain't  a  parson, 
nor  a  Quaker, noryet  a  funeral !  With  all  due  respect,  sir — 
pish!  ^'ou  are  as  sober  clad  as  any  self-respecting  gentle- 
man could  d(  sire." 

"  D'ye  think  so,  Tom  ?  " 
"  Sure  of  it,  sir,  'pon  my  honour  !  " 

"  Hum  !  "  said  the  Major  still  a  little  dubious  and  reaching 
for  his  gohl-laced  hat,  was  in  the  act  of  setting  it  on  his  head 
when  a  cry  from  the  Viscount  arrested  him. 

"  (iad  love  me,  sir,  what  are  you  about  with  your  hat  ?  '* 
"  I  am  about  to  ])ut  it  c^n,  sure,  nephew." 
"  O  J.ard,  sir,  ne\-er  do  so,  I  beg  !  " 
"In  heaven's  name  why  not  ?  " 

"  Bicause  'tis  never  done  sir.  Fie,  'tis  a  curst  barbarian 
a^-t  never  committed  by  the  '  ton  '  I  " 
"  But  damme,  Tom,  wb.at  are  hats  for  ? 
"  To  shov>-  off  one's  liand  sir,  to  fan  one's  self  gracefully, 
to  l)e  borne  ne.^dii'entl .  'nta'h  tlie  arm,  to  point  a  remark  or 
lend  force  to  an  epigram,  to  woo  and  make  love  with,  to 
offend  and  insult  with,  'tis  for  a  thousand  and  one  things. 
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sir,  hut  nf^vrr  0  never  to  put  on  one'?  head — 'tis  a  practice 
unniodish    reprehensibk'  and  i'.lto;^etl;cr  damnable  !  " 

"Tom,"  said  tin;  Major,  lookin.c:  a  little  dazed,  "new 
look'ce,  Ti'ni,  I'm  no  town  tr.ulant  nor  ever  shall  be,  to  me  a 
hat  is  a  hat,  and  as  such  I  shall  use  it " 

"  But  rckot  sir,  consider  how  it  will  discommode  your 
peruke," 

"  Tom,  W(  Ii-ni,i;h  all  my  days  I  nave  worn  a  uniform  and 
conse(|v.<,;itiy  any  other  ;^arm^■nts  feel  stiant;c  on  me — these 
cursedly  so.  But  since  I've  bought  'em,  I'll  wear  'em  my 
own  way.  Ar.d  now,  since  'tis  a  fine  evening,  I'll  walk 
abroad  and  try  to  get  a  little  used  to  'em." 

Saying  which  the  Major  clapped  on  his  hat  a  little  defiantly 
and  str(  do  out  of  the  room. 

In  the  wi'-le  liall  he  met  Mrs.  Agatha  and  conscious  of  her 
glance  of  surpri^ed  appro\-al,  felt  himself  flushing  as  he 
acknowledged  her  curtsey  ;  thereafter  on  his  way  out  he 
stepped  aside  almost  ste.dthily  to  avoid  one  of  the  neat 
housci'iiaids  ;  e\'en  when  out  in  the  air  he  still  felt  liimself  a 
mark  Tor  eyes  that  peeped  unseen  and  hastened  his  steps 
accordingly. 

And  now,  as  luck  would  have  it,  lie  came  upon  the  Sergeant 
busied  at  one  of  the  yew  hedges  with  a  pair  of  shears  ; 
checking  a  momentary  impulse  to  dodge  out  of  sight,  the 
Major  advanced  and  touched  him  with  his  gold-mounted 
cane.  The  Sergeant  turned,  stared,  opened  his  mouth,  shut 
it  again  and  came  to  attention. 

"  Well,  Sergeant  ?  "  he  enquired.  Sergeant  Zebedce 
blinked  and  coughed.  "  Sergeant,  I — ah — er — O  damme, 
Zeb,  what  d'ye  think  of  'em  ?  " 

"Sir,  being  by  natur'  a  man  o'  few  words  ail  I  can  say  is — 
Zounds!" 

"  D'ye— d'ye  like  'em  Zeb?  " 

"  Sir,"  answered  the  Sergeant,  sloping  the  shears  across  his 
arm  and  standing  at  ease,  "  I've  a  seen  you  in  scarlet  and 
jacks,  I've  a  seen  you  in  cuirass  and  buff  but — I  ain't  never 
a  se?n  you  .ook  younger,  no,  nor  better,  and  that's  God's 
truth  amen,  your  honour." 

"  I'm  glad  o'  that,  Zeb,  \'ery  !  "  aiu^  ^he  Major  glanced 
down  at  full-skirl  ^d  coat  and  silk  stockings  with  a  kindlier 
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cvo.  "  To  speak  truth,  Zcb,  i  found  'cm  a  little — cr — 
o\'eipowering  at  first,  as  'twere." 

"  So  they  are,  sir,  as  overpowering  as  ever  was  !  " 

"  Eh  ?  "  said  the  Major,  starting. 

"  Like  the  old  regiment  at  Malplaquct,  sir,  they  ain't  to  be 
t'  (ik  lightly,  nor  yet  withstood,  sir." 

■'  Hum  !  "  said  the  Major,  his  eyi-s  travelling  up  to  a  patch 
of  fleecy  cloud.  "  And  now  as  regards  yourself,  Sergeant. 
Since  you  refur^c  to  accept  more  pay " 

"  Not  a  groat,  sir  !  Which  ain't  to  be  v>ondcred  at  when 
you  consider  as  you've  rose  me  twice  since  you  dropped  in 
fnr  this  here  fortun' — not  a  stiver,  sir  !  " 

"  Just  S(i,'Zeb,  ju^t  so  !  Therefore  I  propose  to  advance 
ynn  an  extra  ten  guineas  a  year  as — er — a  clothes-bounty,  as 
twcre. 

'  Clo'cs,  sir  !  And  me  wi'  tv>'0  soots  as  refuses  to  be  wore 
or.t  not  to  mention  this  h.ere.  Take  these  breeches,  for 
example,  they've  done  dooty  noble  and  true  for  three  years 
"n'l  no  sign  o'  weakness  front  or  i    ir " 

"  Still,  'tis  time  they  were  rctned  from  the  active  list, 
Zr'\>.  So  nt  the  iirst  opj^(.ftunity  you  will  proceed  to  fit 
yourself  ou.  anew — from  head  to  foot.  See  to  it,  Sergeant 
Trine;  !  " 

"  Very  good,  sir.     Orders  is  orders." 

"  And  the  sooner  the  better,  Zebedcc."  And  the  Major 
no.lded  and  went  his  way. 

"  Xom  d'un  chien!"  exclaimed  the  Sergeant  looking 
after  his  master's  tall,  elegant  figure.  "  All  I  says  is — Lord 
—  Lord  blf^ss  his  eyes  and  limbs  '  " 

Reaching  the  highway  the  Major  turned  aside  from  the 
village  and  mounting  a  stile  with  due  heed  to  his  dainty 
aj^parel,  followed  a  footpath  that  led  over  a  sloping  upland, 
en  I- scd  a  murmurous  rill  and  Ic"'  on  beside  a  wood  from 
whose  green  depths  came  leafy  sti  ings  and  the  evening  song 
of  thrush  and  blackbird.  As  he  progressed,  the  leaping  rill 
pnw  to  a  gurgling  '^"ook,  widened  to  a  splashing 'stream, 
hurrying  over  pebbly  bed  until  it  deepened  to  a  slumberous 
Dool  spanned  by  a  rustic  bridge. 

Evening  wa  at  hard  and  the  westering  sun  cast  long 
shadows  making  of  these  drowsy  waters  a  pool  of  sombre 
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mystery.  Being  upon  the  bridge  the  Major  paused  to  look 
down  into  these  stilly  depths  and,  leaning  well  over  the 
handrail,  to  survey  himself  in  this  watery  mirror— the 
graceful  fall  of  his  lace  steenkirk.  the  flowing  curls  of  his 
glossy  peruke,  the  cock  of  his  laced  hat  ;  all  of  which  he 
observed  with  a  profound  and  grave  attention.  So  lost  and 
absorbed  was  he  tliat  he  leaned  there  quite  unconscious  of 
one  t  Jiat  had  halted  just  within  the  wood,  crouching  furtively 
amid  the  leaves.  A  tall,  burlv,  gipsv-looking  fellow  this, 
who  caressed  a  knotty  bludgeon  in  hairy  hngers  and  whose 
narrowed  eyes  roved  over  the  indolent,  lolling  figure  on  the 
bridge  from  gammed  cravat  to  glittering  shoe  buckles  ;  once 
he  took  a  stealthy  forward  step,  the  knobby  club  a-swing  in 
eager  hand  but,  heeding  the  wide  spread  of  these  plum- 
coloured  shoulders,  the  vigorous  length  of  these  resplendent 
limbs,  scowled  and  crouched  back  among  the  leaves  again. 
Presently,  the  :\rajor,  having  settled  liis  hat  more  to  his 
liking,  went  on  across  the  bridge  and  along  a  path  that  led 
over  a  wide  sweep  of  green  meadow  and  so  to  another  stile 
flanked  by  high  hedges.  Here  he  paused  again  lo  watch  a 
-vkylark  hovering  against  the  blue  and  to  catch  the  f.iint, 
sweet  ripple  of  song.  And  leaning  there  with  gaze  aloft,  he 
fell  to  Jeep  thought,  turning  over  in  his  mind  a  prcblem 
that  had  vexed  him  much  of  late,  a  problem  he  had  pondered 
by  day  and  thought  over  by  night,  to  wit  : — 

Could  a  feminine  being  blessed  by  a  bounteous  Nature 
in  all  the  outward  attributes  most  desirable  in  woman- 
hoovl,  a  face  beyond  compare  and  goddess-shape,  but 
one  who  had  wantonly  exposed  that  shape  to  public 
regard  clad  in  the  baser  garb  of  masculiniiy — could  such 
a  one  be  worthy  of  a  man's  humble  respect  and  revcrmt 
homage  ?  Would  his  mother  (Ciod  rest  her  sweet  soul) 
have  thought  her  virginal  ?  Would  his  aunt  Clarissa 
have  endured  her  for  a  moment  ? 

He  sighed  heavily  and  like  an  echo,  came  a  sob  and  then 
another.  He  started,  and  guided  bv  these  sounds,  discovered 
A  very  small  damsel  who  wept  bittcrlv,  a  huddled,  woeful 
little  hgure  in  the  grassy  ditch  beneath  the  hedge. 

"  Why,  child,"  said  he,  "  what's  your  sorrow  ?  " 
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At  this  she  glanced  up  in  sudden  fear  but,  l^ke  his  voice, 
the  Major's  grey  eyes  were  gentle  and  very  kindly  ;  per- 
ceiving whirli  she  rose,  the  better  to  bob  him  a  curtsey,  and 
soMnd  forth  her  woe  : 

"  0  sir,  'tis  all  along  of  another  grand  gentleman  like  you 
a?  t(  ok  away  my  letter." 

Forgetting  fine  clothes  and  dignity  together,  t!io  Major  sat 
down  in  the  ditch,  drew  the  small,  woebegone  figure  beside 
him  and  p.itted  her  tear-stained  cheek. 

"Tell  me  all  about  it,  you  very  small  maid."  said  he. 
The  little  gn !  liesitated,  vu  wing  him  with  the  quiek.  intuitive 
cy<s  (.f  clnldhood  then,  checking  her  bobs,  nestljd  within  his 
Vch't  t-clad  arm. 

'■  Twas  a  letter,  sir,  as  was  gave  me  by  a  dii  t v  man  as  did 
meet  me  by  the  old  mill,  sir." 

]]  You  mean  the  ruined  mdl  beyond  the  park  v.  all,  cliild  ?  " 

"  "\'(  >,  j'l(  <ise  sir." 

"  And  a  dirty  fellow,,  was  he  ?  " 

"  ^  es  sir,  only  v.ith  a  (ban  voice — soft,  like  y  ii'-s.  And 
l:c  give  me  ;>  cro.at  and  sa\s  I  must  lake  the-  irtter  to'thc 
Lady  Carlyoii  as  lives  at  Dcnsinere  (■(niit " 

"  Ladv  "Carlyon  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major  str::r.-.  "  Good 
^-".'.^  '.  'J^^  strange,  very  strange.     Sure  that  v.  a^  tlic  name, 

"  Sure,  sir— the  m,nn  did  sav  it  ov-  r  and  ovu"  and  how  I 
must  give  It  to  only  her.  So  1  went  'loia:  the  r<xu\.  sir  but 
a  grand  gentleman  came  tip  behind  me— so  fir.e  he  was  and 
grand  and  asked  to  see  the  letter  and  tc^ok  it  an.i  says  as  how 
he  will  !jiv(  It  to  my  lady  and  bid  me  run  awav  ar,d  that's  ail 
sir.  "  ' 

'•  Well,  n(  V(>r  grieve,  mv  small  maid.  You'v,-  done  no 
haim-eeme  let  me  drv  tlic^e  pretty  cheeks."  which  the 
-Major  Willi  belaced  handkerchief  dicrforthwiili  "  What  -^^ 
your  name,  child  ?  "  he  enquired,  lifting  her  to  her  feet 

"  Charity  Bent,  sir." 

^'  "lis  a  j)ietty  name.     Many  brothers  and  sisters  ?  " 

''  No,  sir.     I  do  be  all  fatlier's  got  to  take  care  o'  him  " 
bo  you  take  care  of  him,  do  vou,  child  ?  " 

;;  \\1ien  he  be  at  liome,  sir,  he  do  work  at  the  great  house." 
Winch  IS  that  ? 
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"  The  Manor,  sir.  And  now  I  must  go  an'  cook  his 
supper,  he'll  be  along  home  soon." 

"  Eh — cook  ?  "  said  the  Major,  staring  at  the  small 
speaker.     "  Child,  how  old  are  you  ?  " 

"  Nine,  please  sir." 

"  Lord  !  "  c.xelaimed  the  Major,  and  lifting  her  up  he 
kissed  her  rosy  ehet'k  and,  taking  off  his  hat,  stood  to  watch 
the  small  iiture  Hit  awav  down  the  grassy*  way  beyond. 

Hat  in  liand  he  leaned  there  once  again,  revolving  in  his 
mind  the  old  problem  under  a  new  aspect,  thus  : 

Question  :  Which  is  the  more  worthy,  a  humble 
village  cliihl  of  nine  who  cooks  her  fatlicr's  supper  or  a 
proud  and  idle  young  goddess  who  wears 

The  ]\Iajor  sighed  and  put  on  his  hat. 


CHAPTER   XIII 


^1 


OF   INDIGNWTIOX,    A   WOOD,   AND   A   GIPSY 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  the  Major  became  aware  of  a 
tall,  buxom,  not  to  say  strapping  country-wench  approaching 
down  the  laric,  sun-bonnet  on  head  and  large  basket  on 
conu'ly  arm  ;  one  garbed  as  all  maids  should  be,  in  simple 
gown  that  allowed  free  {day  to  vigorous,  young  limbs  ;  one 
wh.o  moved  vith  step  blithe  and  purposeful,  doubtless  busied 
upon  some  useful  and  womanly  duty  as  all  women  should  be. 

So  thought  the  Major  as  he  watched  the  ajiproach  of  this 
rustic  lass,  comparinr  her  in  her  naturalness  and  simplicity 
to  wood-nymphs  and  dryafls  and  goddes'^es  of  gro\'es  a.id 
fountains,  and  altoj;cthcr  to  the  disadvantage  of  patched 
and  powdered  beauties  in  their  coquettish  frills  and  furbe- 
lows.    Sighing  again,  he  turned  to  go  back. 

"  God  bless  your  h.onour  and,  so  }ileare  your  honour,  a 
humble  good  day  to  your  l;onour  !  "  said  a  voice. 

The  Major  stopped,  wheeled,  and  dropped  his  cane  : 

"  Betty  !  "  he  exclaimed. 

"  John  !  "  said  she.  But,  meeting  his  look,  flushed  and 
drooped  l:tr  la:^hcs,  whereupon  lie  fell  io  stammering. 
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I       "  I — I  was  but  now— 'Tis  strange  but  I  was " 

"  Thinking  of  me,  Major  John  ?  " 
'        "  Indeed  !  "  he  answered. 
"  Kindly,  Major  jark  ?  " 

"  Pray,"  he  enquired,  "  pray — cr — are  you  alone  ?  " 
"  Momentarily  !  "  she  sighed.     "  But  Sir  Benjamin  Tripp 
is  somewhere  about,  the  Marquis  is  not  far  hence  and  Mr. 

.    Marchdale  mopes  at  hand " 

"  You  mean  they  seek  you ?  " 

"  Most  pertinaciously,  sir,  but  quite  vainly  by  reason  that 
'^     I  can  climb." 

I        "  Climb  ?  "  repeated  the  Major,  staring,  "  pray  what  ?  " 
^1        "A  wall,  sir." 
I"        I '  Wall  ?"  he  murmured 

I  "  Two,  sir.  I  had  to  run  away.  They're  dear  creatures, 
S  to  be  sure,  but  the  Marquis  persists  in  recounting  pedigrees 
of  horses  and  dogs,  Sir  Benjamin  rhapsodises  in  metre  and 
poor  Mr.  Marchdale,  being  very  young,  is  so  egregiously  in 
love  with  me  that  I  climb  and  t  lumber  over  walls  and  here  I 
am.     Pray  aid  me  over  this  stile  ere  they  find  me." 

The  Major's  aid  was  so  energetic  and  prompt  that  Lady 
Betty  was  over  the  stile  and  walking  beside  him,  flushed  and 
a  little  breathless  all  in  a  moment. 

"  You  are  forgetting  your  fine  cane,  sir,"  said  she  in  a 
small  voice. 

"  Aye,  to  be  sure  !  "  And  flushing,  he  picked  it  up  rather 
hastily. 

"  And  now  prithee  my  basket — 'twould  never  suit  so  fine  a 
gentleman."  The  Major  flushed,  seeing  which  she  added: 
"  Though  indeed  I  do  like  you  inflnitely  so." 

"And  I,"  said  he  impul^ivclv,  his  keen,  brirdit  glance 
!     appraising  her  from  liead  to  foot,'"  I  And  you  infuiitclv  more 
'     — more — er — womanly  as  'twere— tut  pray  wh\-  so  large  a 
basket  ?  " 

"  To  carry  eggs,  sir,  and  butter  and  such.  Some  oi  your 
tenants  are  miserably  poor,  Major  John." 

"  Hum  !  "  said  he,  thoughtfully.     "  And  vou  buy  them 

butter "  ' 

"I  make  them  butter,  sir." 

"  Ha — do  vou.  bv  Tove  !  "  he  exclaimed  h\<  p\'Px  dn'ni'nr/ 
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"  I  mulcc  thcra  butter  with  the  aid  of  certain  poHtc, 
perspiring,  and  I  greatly  fear,  profane  gentlemen."  The 
Major's  smcoth  brow  gri  w  milled. 

"  Meaning  whom,  mam  ?  " 

"  Well,  ti'-day  'twas  Sir  Benjamin  Tripp,  the  ^larqui^?. 
Sir  J;i:-per  Drnhohn  and  Mr.  .Ahirchd.alc.  To  se(^  Sir 
Benjamin  ehuming  is — O  'tis  rare,  'tis  killing  !  "  And  my 
lady  stood  ;  till  the  be  ttir  to  laiiyh. 

"  Sir  Benjamin  Tripj) — ehurning  ?  "  ex(  laimcd  the  Major. 

"  So  liot — ;o  scant  o'  breath  !  "  sl:c  gurgled.  "  And  his 
niflles  llip-l'.oj'iping  and  his  line  peruke  all  askew.  To- 
morrow 'twiil  be  Lord  Alvaston  and  Captain  West  and — O 
'twill  be  pme!  "and  once  again  slie  trilled  with  laughter  until, 
beholding  ilio  Major's  e.\l)n■^^ion,  she  >topjie.d  breatiile^s  and 
wiping  her  eyes  on  the  back  of  >lender  hand  like  any  rustic 
lass.     "  Duih  it  not  strike  y(;u  as  comical  ?  "  she  demanded. 

"  O  vastly  '  "  said  he,  and  sighed. 

"  If  you  had  but  seen  Sir  Benjamin,  poor,  dear,  good 
creature — lie  did  bO  blow  and  pant  !  " 

"  Extreme  diverting  !  "  admitted  the  Major  and  sighed 
again. 

"  And  pray,  iNIajor  d'Arcy,  do  you  always  utter  deep- 
fetched  and  doleful  breatliings  when  amused  ?  Smile,  sir, 
this  instri.t  '  "  The  Major  obeyed,  whereupon  she  shook 
critical  liCad  :  "  'Twas  much  like  a  grimace  caused  by  an 
extreme  a^,::ui^h,  but  'twill  serve  for  one  so  preternaturally 
grave  as  Major  d'Arcy." 

"  Do  I  set-m  so  grave,  indeed  ?  "  he  quo.-.lioned  wistfull}-. 

"  As  the  tomb,  sir  !  "  The  IMajor  blinked  :  Wcdkcd  a  dozen 
yards  i>r  so  in  r-ikncc  and  sighed  deeper  than  ever,  strove  to 
disguise  it  in  a  cough  and  failing,  stood  rueful.  Tdy  lad.y 
stopped  antl  faced  him  : 

"  Major  John — Major  d'Arcy,  sir,  look  a;t  me.  Now 
prithee  whv  all  this  windy  woe,  this  siL.hfid  sorrow — what 
evil  thought  k.arrows  your  lofty  serenity  to-day  ?  " 

"  I  tl. :.!:."  ^aid  he"^,  liands  li.^ht  cUi.il.r.l  u;  on  his  cane, 

I  am  L.iUiiied  by  a  certain  evening  in  the  Mali !  " 

"()?    h;deed?     Tlie   ^lall  ?  " 

"Ave.  iviv  ladv,  llio  jiall."       lowly,  slowly  her  red  lips 
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\'oti  ir.oan,  I  tliink,  wlicn  I  were ' 


I  do 


aid  he  liastilv 


"  So  you  liave  not  forgot  ?  " 

"  Woidd  to  heawn  I  niiql.t  !  " 

"And  prillur  whv?  " 

"  'Twas  so  uiAvoiihy  your  |:rnnd  womnnliood  !  " 

Mv  lady  llu>licd,  avtrtctl  licr  luad  and  walked  on  in  a 
dignified  silence  until  tlu-y  reached  the  rustic  bridj^c  ;  here 
she  paused  to  look  down  into  the  stilly  pool. 

"  Heigho  !  "  she  si;.;lu\l.  The  ^hljor  was  silent  and  seeing 
how  he  frowned  with  his  big  chin  out-thrust,  she  bit  her  lip 
and  dimj^lod. 

"  The  moon  will  be  at  the  fidl  to-night  !  "  Still  he  didn't 
speak.  "  And  when  the  moon  is  full  I  al-.vavs  feel  excessive 
feminine  and  vapouri-h  !  "  The  Majci,  staring  into  the 
gloomy  water,  gloomed  also.  "  And  when  I  fctl  vapourish, 
chiding  nauseates  me  and  reproaches  give  me  the  megrims." 

"  I  would  not  reproach  you.  child " 

"  Ancient  sir,  I  am  not  a  child.  And  you  do  reproach  me 
— you  said  'twas  unworthy  !  " 

"  Aye,  I  said  so,"  he  admitted,  keeping  his  gaze  bent  upon 
the  sleepy  pool,  "  I  said  so,  my  lady,  because  I  would  have 
you  in  all  things  most  noble,  most  liigh  and  far  removed 
'bovo  fear  of  reproach.  Because  I  would  have  you  -  '-thy 
of  all  reverence." 

"  Alas  !  "  she  sighed,  "  here  is  a  something  tr>'ing  ,ole  for 
a  poor  maid  who  chances  to  be  very  human  flesh  and 
blood  !  " 

"  And  yet,"  said  he  in  his  grave,  gentle  voice,  "  knowing 
you  flesh  and  blood,  in  my  thought  you  were  very  nigh  to 
divinity  also." 

"  Were  ?  "  she  questioned  softly.  "  Is  my  poor  divinity 
lost  so  soon  ?  "  And  her  arm  touched  his  upon  the  handrail. 
The  Major  sighed  and  immediately  the  arm  withdrew  itself 
and,  before  he  could  speak,  she  laughed,  though  her  merri- 
ment rang  a  little  hollow.  "  And  forsooth  is  it  so  deep  a  sin, 
so  black  a  crime  to  liave  ventured  abroad  in  my  brother's 
clothes?  And  if  it  were,  pray  who  is  Major  d'Arcy  to 
sit  in  judgment  ?  Am  I  dishonoured,  smirched  bevond 
redemption " 
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"  No — no "  he  exclaimod. 

"  So  stained,  so  steeped  in  depravity- 


Ali  no  indeed  !  "   he  cried,  "  indeed  madam — ah,  Betty 
it  was  but  that  it  seemed  so — so " 

•'  So  what,  sir  ?  " 

"  So — so — unmaidenly." 

My  lady  Betty  caught  her  breath  in  a  gasp,  her  cheeks 
glowed  hot  and  angry  and  she  fronted  him  with  liead 
upflung. 

"  How  dare  you — how  dare  you  think  me  so — speak  me 
so  !  "  Even  as  she  spoke,  proud  colour  ebbed,  hot  anger  was 
ousted  by  cole  disdain  and  he  blenched  before  the  scorn  of 
her  eyes  ;  he  grew  humble,  abject,  reached  out  hands  m 
supphcation : 

"  My  lady  I — I — Cod  knows  I  would  not  hurt  you  ! 
Indeed  I  did  but  mean " 

"  Enough  sir,  'tis  sufficient  !  "  said  she  disdainfully. 
"  Major  d'Arcy  doth  pronounce  me  unmaidenly — O,  'tis 
all-sufficing!  "  and,  as  she  turned  her  back  on  him,  her  \'ery 
garments  seemed  to  radiate  scorn  unutterable. 

"  Stay  !  "  he  pleaded,  as  she  moved  away.  "  Ah,  never 
feave  me  so — do  but  let  me  explain — hear  me  !  " 

"  Be  silent,  sir  !  "  she  commanded,  speaking  over  her 
shoulder,  "  I've  heard  enough,  aye — enough  for  a  lifetime  !  " 
And  stepping  from  the  bridge  she  turned  aside  into  the  wood  ; 
but  there,  his  hand  upon  her  ami  arrested  her, 

"Child,  whither  go  you?  " 

"  \MRree:o  I  will,  sir.  A  fair,  good  even  (o  you  and — 
good-bye !  " 

"  Not  through  the  wood,  madam  !  There  bo  rough  folk 
about,  the  Sergeant  tells  me — gipsies,  tramping  folk  and  the 
like." 

"  O  sir,"  she  sighed,  "  I  may  prefer  such  to  Major — 
Prudery — d'Arcy  !  "  and  setting  aside  a  bramble-slujot  she 
V  '^'it  on  into  the  wood,  and,  wlien  lie  wnild  have  folldwed, 
checked  him  with  an  imperi(>us  gesture.  "  Come  no  fui  :lx'r, 
sir,  here  be  thorns  to  spoil  gay  finery — and  besides."  she 
added,  j^lancing  back  at  him  with  merrijc^s  eyes,  "  your 
sober  airs  -annov  nie.  vour  loftv  ^■l^tue  is  an 
sufier  me  to  go  alone  !  " 
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The  Miijor  flnsliod  painfully,  took  off  his  hat  and  bowed. 

"  A>  you  will,  niadan.  !  "said  he  and,  stepping  aside, 
watched  her  go  until  the  leaves  had  hidden  htr  from  si.L^'ht. 
Then,  putting  on  his  hat,  he  took  a  seore  or  so  of  -low  strides 
away  and  as  many  slow  strides  back  again,  until,  being  come 
some  little  way  in  among  the  trees,  he  halted  to  listen. 
Faint  and  far  he  cau^^ht  a  ni-tle,  a  leafy  stirring  that  told 
where  she  moved  and,  guided  by  this  he  began  to  follow  into 
ijie  dt']  ths  of  the  wood.  Suddenly  he  ])aused  to  listen 
intently,  cane  grasjK^d  in  powerful  h-t,  then  hurried  on  at 
speed,  choosing  his  way  with  quick,  soldierly  eyt-  and  making 
very  little  sound  for  all  his  haste  and  so  reached  a  little 
clearing. 

She  stood,  back  set  to  a  tree,  hands  gripping  her  basket, 
head  erect  and  defiant  but  in  her  wide  eyes  a  sickening  fear 
as  she  fronted  a  tall,  burly,  gipsy  looking  fellow  who  carried 
a  knobby  bludgeon  and  whose  eyes,  heedful  and  deliberate, 
roved  over  her  trembling  loveliness  and  whose  hairy  lips 
curled  as  he  slowly  advanced.  Then  the  Major  stepped  out 
from  the  leaves,  his  gait  unhurried  and  limping  a  little  as  was 
usual.  But  at  sight  of  him  my  lady,  uttering  a  gasp,  let 
fall  her  basket  almost  forgetting  shuddering  fear  in  amaze- 
ment as  she  beheld  the  face  that  looked  out  between  the 
precise  curls  of  the  Major's  great  periwig.  The  gipsy  fellow 
saw  it  also,  and,  reading  its  expression  aright,  sprang  imme- 
diately to  a  dcfersivc  posture  and  spoke  between  a  growl 
and  a  whine  : 

"What  now,  master?  There  be  no  harm  done,  sir — nought 
but  a  bit  o'  pleasantry  wi'  a  country  wench  I  "  The  Major 
neither  spoke  nor  altered  his  leisurely  advance  until,  coming 
within  striking  distance,  he  leapt.  Heavy  bludgeon  whirled, 
long  cane  whizzed  and  the  follow,  uttering  a  hoarse  gasp, 
drop]>ed  his  wea]ion  and  gave  back,  clutching  at  useless, 
danjiling  limb.  But  the  Major's  long  arm  rose  and  fell, 
beating  the  man  to  his  knees,  to  his  face  ;  even  then,  as  the 
fellov.-  writhed  helpless,  tliosc  merciless  blov,-s  rained  dov/n 
tireles-ly  until  a  voice  cried  : 

"  Don't !    Don't  !    Ah,   Major   John— you'll  kill  him  !  " 

' J i'i *-■.-. ^... 

"  Kill  him,"  he  repeated  gently,  "  why  no,  mam,  no — his 
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sort  tal:o  a  vast  deal  „f  kfnin;:^.     I  .vonid  but  -  ivc  liim  snrh 


your  cane   is 


^'~T;\'r-^^":'"'Jcr  as  shall  not  fade  awhile  " 

has  i^r^r,"  ■■"■'•■  "^''-"""  '    Vcu  .hall  not,  I  say.    He 
•■  Mr.  p,  ,l,,,,,s  lic  has,"  sai.I  the  Mai..r,  "  and  ■twoiiM  ho 

r  -flkH    ,  :'  ■",  *„""'r;"^''-       ^'•'>-'"fi  "•''"  h  '"-  resettle    Ws 

■■   ,v  1 ;  r,    '■" '''"''f-''™  "">''■■'  I"* """  '-"Ki  bowed 

i  ia>  1.  t  „s  he  KoinK,  madam  !  ■'  Jly  ladv  hesitated  nr,,i 
Riar.eed  at  her  assailant  s  prostrate  fe'urc  "  A  f  ,  I  "^ 
mam,  he  wdl  be  well  enough  ,n  anI.o'Sr  or  sc-tl  o^i  .h^re' 

=thJ-!\xSh"rtT-t?l.:S^^^^^^^^^ 

f.lf !!'/";.''  i"  ^^'  t^^'^nty-tvvo  years  of  life  my"  ladv  Bettv 
fdt  herself  at  a  disadvantage  ;  twice  she  turned  to  sneak  bn? 
he  walkm?:  behind  with  head  bowed  seemed^  mf.N* 
oblivious  of  her,  wherefore  she  held  her  peace  and  thl'^^ 

StdTiT  i  .  ./u  f  '^^  '^"''"'^^  ^"^  ^'^^^'^^^  was  forgotten 
fn.nl  ^  "^^  ^^  '-^'f^'"''  gratitude  with  proper  diJnkv 
to  a  man  upon  a  narrow,  brier-set  path  especi  dlv  whe^  tl  nf 
man  keeps  himself  pei-severinplv  behind  Lc  J^o  mv  jaL^ 
vvai  0-'  untd  they  should  be  out  of  the  hateful  wood  ^  ^ 
ilu:s  they  went  in  a  silence  unbroken  until  thev  came  mif 
in  a  b3-e-  ane  tluit  gave  upon  the  highwav     Here  v^h  T. 

lusi  eel  a.  1  uith  wilching  eves  a-droop  and  reached  oi,f  h^r 
hands  to  h:in  ;  but  the  Major  chanced  lo  be  hSmg  ^^t  to 
at^a  t.,11  ,,c,.tlunan  loungmg  toward  them  down  the  shady 

]\Hl^r'''V'  ;%?^.^'^I^^'ycl,   I   think,  madam,"  said  the 
iMajor,     l:e  shall  relieve  \-<)u  r.fn-,..  ,.,-.,....,„„  •• .-,  ■_        ,  ^'^"^ 

pl':ad.ng,  outstretched  hands  he'^t^iuj^baskcr  ""  '''''"'' 


■^ti-^^ 


He 
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-My  Luly  .started  awAv.  hn  lips  quivcMcJ  and,  blinded  by 
sudden  tears  she  tiuiud  .iml  ■  ].c>[  aw.iv. 

So  the  Major  linip'fd  hoineward  tlirdu-li  tlie  afterf:ln\v, 
quite  iincoixioi!:.  of  tlir  u:;ly,  knol^bv  bliu'^ion  beneath  his 
arm,  his  mind  orKe  nioif  bu>ied  witli  the  problem  \-ie'.ved 
from  vi  t  a.i;oil;(  r  a:  pt  <  t  : 

Oae>ti(>n  :  Mi-ht  it  be  {.o.sibK'  tliat  a  true  woman  can  be 
womanly  no  matter  wl.ai  >iie  ehanre  to  wear  ? 


ClIAl'Ti:!^    XIV 
SOME  ni:-CRi;'iioN'  of  a  kiss 

Mrs.  AG.\TiiA,^'atherinp:bear.-.  and  aided  by  the  Visrount's 
two  Valets,  smiled  and  dimpled  on  each  in"  turn  while  the 
Sercjeant.  bu.^i.xl  in  an  adjacent  corner  with  a  ladder,  cursed 
boftly  but  with  deep  and  sustained  heartiness. 

iNIrs.  Agatha's  basket  was  three  parts  full  and  Sergeant 
Zebedcc,  having  pretty  well  exhausted  the  Engli.sh  and 
French  tongues,  was  vituperating  grimlv  in  Low  Dutch, 
when  a  bell  jangled  distantly,  a  faint'  but  determined 
summons,  and  immediately  after,  the  Viscount's  voice  was 
heard  near  at  hand  and  imperative  : 

"  Arthur  !  Charles  !  Where  a  plague  arc  the  prepasterous 
dags  !     Oho,  Charles  !   Arthur  !  " 

The  two  Valets,  galvanised  to  action  exceeding  swift, 
started,  saluted  ^frs.  Agatha  and  betook  themselves  withiri 
doois  at  commendable  speed,  and  t!u'  Sergeant,  having  at 
last  juggled  his  ladder  into  position,  vituperated  them  out  of 
siuht  and  was  in  tlic  act  of  mounting  when  he  was  aware  of 
Mrs.^  Agatha  at  his  elbow. 

"  'Tis  sui    :y  a  lo\-ely  day,  Sergeant  !  "  said  she  demurely. 

"  Is  it  so,  mam  ?  " 

]]  Well,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  Wliy  niam,  I  ..in't  li.d  doo  time  to  notice  same,  d'ye 
see.  But,  since  you  ax  me  I  say  no,  mam,  'tis  a  dam— no, 
a  cur— no,  a  j'laguy  hot  dav."    "Saying  which,  the  Sergeant 

rolled    SP.OW^^    s]ii  rf  =--1*  VT'i^    ^^     li**].^    1^•.TV.;^T-      -.1-...--.-.    -      ^.-.^ <-„l-!_- 

nan  y  and  muscular  arm  and  mounted  one  rung  of  the  ladder. 
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;;  TJ'f'^^o";*  clu  b-  v.^rv--^;:,y  thv.c  clays,  Sergeant." 
n  niain  !     And  wliv  ? 

]]  His  two  what,  n-inni  ?  Mt-anint:  wlio.  mam  '  " 
laid  Scr^'eant.  h,s  genth'm.n  fcr  sure.  Mr.  Arthur  and 
Mr.  UKirlcs— so  polite,  ^o  witty  and  thfy  ncA".  r  sMvar  '  " 
The  Sergeant  snorted.  "One  ran  never  be  dull  in  their 
company.  Mr.  Charles  has  such  a  flow  of  talk  and 
noticed  ?"'  ''  ""   ^^^  "''''''   '*^  anecdote,    ha'n't   you 

!  i.  i'l.y\^'-^  T;,"'i''"-   Jl'''  ^P^>'  """'^  ^^  I'"^  acquainted  with 

I  IS  the  kind  that  explodes.  ' 

'"  .,  "  {?"A  '"'^!:'''^'^'  '^^''^'^ant,  everything  seems  changing  for 

the  better-take  h.s  honour  the  Major,  see  how  voung  he 
ooks  in  h,s  fine  thmgs-aye,  as  young  as  his  nephew  and 
handsomer.     And  now  'tis  your  turn  to  change—--" 
^^  I  ain't  given  to  change,  mam." 

.','  ^  f,7^'  *"  >'""'"  ■'^^^'^t'  ^av,  and  your  wig  powdered " 

,  l-nlls,  mam— never  !  And  I  haven't  powdered  my  wijr 
since  we  qu.t  soldering,  why  should  I  ?  What's  a  man  of 
lorty-three  want  to  go  a-powdering  of  his  wig  for  >    Frills 

^'•<."lr   ,  Powder,  mam  ?   Now  what  I  say  to  that  is "    ' 

Ha    done,  Sergeant  !  " 

"Very  good,  rnam  !     Only  T  leave  frills  and  powder  and 
such  to  young  fiy-b'-nights " 

"  Powder,  and  fnlls,    and   ruflfles  at  your   wrists,    Scr- 
^Ciint ■ 

"And  talkin'  o'  f]y-b'-nighis,  mam,  brings  me  to  a  question 
1  wish  to  ax  you  and  meant  to  ax  vou  afore." 

"A— a    question,     Sergeant  ?  ''    she    repeated    faintly 
beginning  to  trace  out  a  pattern  on  the  path  with  the  toe  of 
her  neat  shoe. 

'..  ^^  ^  ^^''^"^  >'^"  ^"  answer  prompt,  mam.  aye  or  no  " 
^ery  w(  11,   Sergeant,"  said   she,   fainter  than   before 


"  I'm  listening." 

"  D'ye  sleep  well  o'  nights,  mam  ?  " 

Mrs.^Agatha  started,  glanced  up  swiftly  and.  for  no 
api-.arci.t  icasoii,  uiubued  very  red  under  "the  Serjeant's 
direct  gaze,  ° 


% 


O  Luil— \vhcro  ?  ' 
"^'oii  never  iui\-e  ? 
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"  Lucl,  Sergeant  Zcbcclce,  what's  that  to  do  with  it— I 
nit  an " 

■■  i'^\Trytliinp:,  mnm  !  " 

"  And  why  shonI(!n't  I  sleep  ?     i  vc  no  bad  conscience  to 
w.'kc  ine,  tliank  dod." 

"  Tl'i  n  ve  du  sleep  well  ?  " 

"  Ve-es "!  " 

"  Tlien  vou  nin't  heard  nor  seen  nothing  toward  the  hour 
0'  midiiiL'ht — footsteps,  sav  "  " 

"  I•^)()t^tep.-,  ! 

"  Anywhere  ! 
.Never  ! 

"  P'raps  yon  don't  believe  in  ghostcs,  mar      pcctrcb,  or 
sav — apj)arations  "^  " 

'[  I— I  don't  knou-.     Wiiy  ?  " 

"  You've  never  happened  to  sec  a  pale  shape  a-fluttcring 
and  a-ilitting  hy  light  o'  moon  ?  " 

'  dracifus  me — no,  Sergeant  !     You  make  me  all  of  a 
shiv(  r  !     Have  you  ?  " 
^o,  mam  I 

"  O  cruel,  to  fright  one  so  !  " 
Ikit  hope  an'  exp't  ct  to  observe  same  to-night  towards 
the  lunu-  o'  midnight  or  thereabouts  and  if  so,  shall  imme- 
diately try  what  eold  steel  can  do  agin  it." 

''^  (iracious  g(»odness,  Sergeant,  what  d'you  mean  ?  " 

"  I  mean  as  I'm  a-going  to  hnd  out  what  it  is  as  walks  o' 
nights." 

''  But  ghosts  don't  walk,  they  glide." 

"  Maybe  so,  mam,  but  this  ghost  or  apparation  ain't  a 

glider  'tis  a  walker,  same  being  observed  to  leave  footmarks. 

Also  Roger  Bent  the  second  gardener  as  lives  nigh  the  old 

mdl  has  seen  it  twice— savs  same  haunts  the  old  mill  o' 

moony  nights,  says— but  there's  Roger  now,  he  shali  tell 

you  !  "    Ihe  Sergeant  whistled,  beckoned  and  the  second 

gardener,    a    young-old,    shock-headed   man.    approached 

knuckhng  his  forehead  to  Mrs.  Agatha. 

''Roger,"  said  the  Sergeant,  "  tell  us  what  ye  saw  lasi 
nirrht. 

"  A  gobling  !  "  said  Roger,  "  a  grimly  gobhng  an'  that's 
w  iiat. 


w 
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;;  Bless  vs  !  ■•  exclaimed  Mrs.  A,i:atha.  "  what  was  it  like  ?  " 
\\lw.    answere.i  Rocrer.  ruffling'  liis  sliork  of  hair  with  a 
claw-like   ri^lit    hand,    "  'tw.Te   rayther  like   a   pharntom 
mam— very  nuieh  so,  that's  what  !  "  ' 

"  C)— where  was  it  ?  " 

•'Twas  a-quakinp:  i'  the  niin  o'  the  owd  mill,  mam. 
dithering-  and  dathcrm^'  .^iowersoinc  like  " 

Mrs  Agatha  pasped,  noting  whieh.  Roger  shook  his  head 
ploonuly  Always  know'd  th'  owd  mill  was  haimte.'  but 
never  seed  no^yt  afore.  I  ,!o  ope  as  my  hens  aren't  witched 
from  laying,  that  s  what." 

"  And  tlicn  von  followed  it,  Roger  ?  " 

^    "Aye,  I  did  so.  Sergeant,  me  'aving  a  dried  hare's-foot 

ung  round  niv  neck  (I've  <ce  whirli  same  do  be  a  powerlul 

charm,  give  me  by  old  ]^,etty  the  witch,  a  spell  as  no  goblin^' 

nor  speckiter  ean  abide."  ^         ^ 

"  And  wli(  re  did  i(  r,)  ?  " 

"Along  by  the  spinney,  Srrgeant.  then  ;dor-  the  hp-k 
lane  and  I  .ee  u  vanish  it-self  through  th'  o:rh:ud  wall  and 
that  s  w  hat  ! 

"  And  time  w,is  its  fnotn^.arks  in  the  earth  thi..  mornin- 
mam,  surr  enough.     All  ri^ht,  I>:<.eer." 

H.'irup<,n  Roger  knuckled  again  to  Mrs.  Agatl;a  and 
betook  hnn-rif  ba<  k  to  his  duti.>. 

'■'Ti.  drtadful!"  exclaimed  Mis.  Agat]:a,  claspin::  her 
pretty  banc's.  "  ^     ^ 

"  'Tis  queer,  mam.  queo.— but  'twill  be  qmovvr  if  J  c'on't 
lind  out  all  about  it  'twixt  now  and  to  mnrrov  nioiruv  " 

"  .sergeant  Zebedec— Zebedee,  don't  !  "  "  "' 

"  ^Alain,  I  must." 

"  For — my  s;ike." 

''  Mam,  I— 'tis  become  a  mattiT  o'  dooty  with  me  " 

"  Have  you  any  charm  to  ward  off  evil   Sereeant  '  " 

"  Why  no,  mam." 

"  Tlien  I'll  give  you  one,"  and  speaking,  sb.e  took  a  ribbon 
Irom  her  wlute  neck,  a  blue  ribbon  whereon  a  small  cold 
cross  dangled.  "  You  shall  w^ar  tins  !  "  said  .he,  bhi.hmg  a 
little.         Come,  stoop  your  head  :  "  ° 

'I  Why.  Mrs.  Agatha"  I-— I " 

"  0  pray  stoop  your  head  !  " 
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The  Sergeant  obeyed  and  it  naturally  followed  that  the 
ber|;eants  neat  wig  was  very  near  Mrs.  Agatha's  pretty 
niob-cap,  so  near  indeed  that  a  tress  of  her  glossy  hair 
tickled  Ins  bronzed,  smooth-shaven  chin  ;  the  Sergeant  saw 
her  eyes,  grave  and  intent,  the  oval  of  a  soft  cheek.die  cun^ 
of  two  l;i>s-fiill  soft  lips,  ripelv  delicious  and  tempting  and 
so  near  that  he  had  but  to  turn  his  head ^ 

n..'  Sergeant  turned  his  liead  and  for  a  long,  breathless 
moment  lips  met  lips  then  :  L.:cauiiLbs 

"Why,    Sergeant!"    she    exclaimed    breathlosslv      "O 

I-cft  akme  liic  Sergeant  picked  up  his  hammer  <;tared  at 
I  and  put  It  carefully  into  his  pocklt  ;  having  e /•  re  whch 
he  laughed,  grew  hulemn.  and  sighed  '■<- ^\mcn, 

"Well,"  said  he  at  last,  "  all'f  >^avs  is " 

But  for  once  he  could  find  no  words  for  it  w  Ln-lish 
Irench  or  Dutch.  -L-nj^usn, 


CHAPTER   XV 

WHEREIN-    IS  MUCH   TALK   HUT   LITTLE   ACTIO:,- 

the  Marqi'.-"""  "'""■■■  '-'"'  '  '"■■'  ''""«'>  ^'»^r>-  ■■  •■  ya«-ned 
it  B™"'"  "'  "''""■^'  "''■■"  "i"™'"-e<l  Lord  AI^^„l„n,  •'  look 
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Wlio  s  snonr.f; 


?  "  (K -nandcd  Sir  Brnjamin,  sitting  bolt 
iiprif^ht,  broad  awake  in  a  moinmt,  and  straightening  his 


wi 


a  ninpiicnt- 


Ods  body,  I  do  protct  I  did  but  close  my  eyes  for 


"  And  snori'd,  Ben,  dan^nably — 'ffoct  o'  country  air " 

"  And  (  Iiuining,  Ben — eh,  Benjamin  ?  "  suggested  Mr. 
Dahoyd.     "  \'ou've  ta];en  up  dairy-work,  I  understand." 

Sir  Brnj.unin  reacdn^l  for  and  tilled  his  wine-glass  and  grew 
a  little  n.nre  iuImciukI  than  ii^ual. 

"  Od  so,  sir,"  said  he,  "  '  When  in  Ivome  ' — od's  body  ! 
'  i"i)  as  Rome  does.'  And  we  ;iro  in  the  country  and — ah — 
b.'iiL:  hvvv  'mid  rural  things  simple  and  sweet  I — hem  !  I 


" ''nore,  Ben!"  murmured  Lord  Alvaston,  "and  very 
natural  too  I  " 

"  And  churn,  Ben  I  "  nodded  Mr.  Dalroyd,  his  delicate 
no'.trils  (phvering  in  his  sk't-pv  snule,  "  \'ou  churn  till  you 
sw'Mt,  rhurn  till  you  l)low  like  anv  gramjuK,  I  undrr>,tand." 

Sir  Benjamin  took  a  gvdp  of  v»-ine,  (  hoked,  coughed,  and 
grt  w  purple. 

"  ]:h  ?  What?  Ho!"  exclaimed  the  Captain.  "A 
churn?  Brn  ?  Split  me  !  Some  pretty  dairy-wench?  Aha! 
Brn— confess  !  " 

Pomi.ous,  dignihetl,  Sir  Benjamin  rose  and  took  a  pinch 
of  buuff  with  great  deliberation  and  ai')parent  satisfaction. 

"  Od,  gentlemen,"  said  ho,  lace  ha-idkerchief  a-llutter, 
"since  youM  ha\  e  it.  I'll  freely— hem  !  freely  confess  it. 
But  'twas  no  rustic  cliarmer,  no  village  beauty,  no  dainty 
wench  o'  the  dairy  bewitched  me — no.  no  !  ()d's  my  life, 
sirs,  I've  been  beforcdiand  wi'  most  of  ve- — body  o'  me — yes  1 
l*"or  'twas  my  joy  and  feliiity  to— ah—  hem  !  to  labour  at  the 
delijdUful  art  of— ah—  biittermaking  'iieath  the  bright  and 
wilcning  eyes  of — our  Admirable  Betty  !  " 

"  ()  ^ly,  Ben  !  "  murmured  Lord  Alvaston,  "  O  Ben — 
cuist  slv,  sink  me  ! 

"  But  — a  churn  !  "  said  the  Captain.  "  Begad  !  So 
fatiguing  !  " 

"  I  churned,  firstly,  gentlemen,  because  'twas  so  my  lady's 
will  and  such  is,  and  ( ver  will  be,  mv  law,  as  the  mighty 
Hercules  span  for  tlie  tender  Omphale  so  did  I  chum  for  my 
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lady.  I  clmrncd,  secondly,  bcrraise  the  churn  is  a — hem ! 
a  romantic  riip;inc — I  appeal  to  Alton  !  " 

"  >o  'tis,"  niTunblcd  his  lordship,  "dcmmo  if  'tisn't  !  " 

"  And  I  churned  thirdly,  because  the  labour  entailed  ie 
admirable  for  the — hem  !  for  tuning  up  the  liver — I  refer 
you  to  Marchdalc." 

"  Nothing;  like  it  !  "  assented  that  youthful  man  of  the 
world,  "  for  liver,  meprims  or  the  pip  give  me  a  churn — and 
Bettv  along  ^\it^'  it  o'  course." 

"  Ha,"  saiJ  Ir.  Dalroyd,  his  smile  growing  a  little 
malicious,  "  and  then,  having  put  your  liver  in  tune  with  the 
churn  you  proceeded  to  put  it  out'again  by  swallowing  deep 
potations  of — rhubarb  wine  of  my  lady's  own  decoction." 

Sir  Benjamin  sat  down,  his  plump  features  took  on  a 
careworn  expression  and  he  shuddered  slightly. 

"  Rhubarb  !  "  whispered  Lord  Alvaston,  staring. 

"  Rhubarb  !  "  muttered  the  Captain.  "  O  Gad  !  Poor 
Ben  !  " 

"  Heroic  Ben  !  *'  said  Sir  Jasper,  his  fme  eyes  more  soulful 
than  ever. 

Three  glasses  !  "  sighed  Sir  Benjamin.     "  Aye— threc^ 

she  msisted  !  But,  body  o'  me,  sirs,  what  would  you  ' 
Beauty  is  the— hem  !  the  fount,  the  source,  the  mainspring 
of  \  dour,  is't  not  ?  As  in  olden  days  our  ancestors  were  '  -adr 
and  eager  to  adver.turo  life  ar.d  hmb  for  the  bright  eyes  of 
their  fair  ladies,  surely  we,  in  like  manner,  should  be  equally 
willing  to  ri^k  our— hem  !  our— I  say  to  risk  our " 

"St-machs!"    suggested   Alvaston,    "my    own    'pinion 
precisely  !    ^tomach's  only  stomach  but  th'  heart's  a  noble 
orpan— seat  o'  the   'ffections  and  all  that  sort  o'   thine- 
Whicli  reminds  me,  not  a  sin,L;le  ace  have  I  held  this  game  '' 

"But— split  me!  Why  rhubarb?"  demanded  '  tl^ 
t  apuun,  \\hy  endeavour  f  poison  poor  Ben?  O  bur« 
mc  ! 

"  'Twas  a  womnn's  notion,"  explained  Sir  Jasner  "a 
whim,  a  fancy.      r',e  whole  mx,  dear  creatures,  be  fiill  ©f 

•■m.   tis  v.-hat  r,   '     ,  'cm  so  iniinite  captivating- " 

^^  Not,"  enquired  the  Captain,  "not  rhubarb " 

Nf),  no— 'tis  the  mystery  of  'em— me  wonder  of  their 
cnangmg  moods  that  makes  women  so  alluring  and  Bet  the 
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most  bcwitrhinf^  of  'cm  all.     By  Venus,  she's  elusive  as  a 
sunbeam,  nn>tcrious  as  f;ito,  changeable  as " 


"  l^eirad,"  cxclaimcil  the  Martiuis,  "  and  that's  tl;o  dem'd 
tnith-- that's  Betty  to  a  T  and  that's  hcAv  I'm  cominp; 
rcmtinual  croppers — if  she  were  only  a  little  more  lik<'  a  horse 
or  a  cloi:  I  should  know  what  to  exjx  et  and  how  to  treat 

her " 

"  I  supqest — precisely  the  same,"  smiled  Mr.  Dalrovd, 
"  and  horses  one  sjnirs  and  do|:,'s  one  whi])S  ami  mv  lady 
would  be  better  for  a  little  of  both.  Women  should  be 
manacjed,  they  expect  it  and  they  love  the  stron.i:  hand  !  " 
Sir  Benjamin  papcd,  the  Captain  stared,  Sir  Ja^-per  rolled 
his  eyes  and  Mr.  Marchdale,  furrowing  youthful  brow, 
spoke  : 

"  As  a  man  of  the  world  I  vow  there's  wisdom  in't.  The 
lovely  creatures  look  for  strength  in  a  man — mastery,  d'ye 

see,  tiiough  a  whip " 

"  ()d  sir,"  ejaculated  Sir  Benjamin,  "  'tis  rank  heresy  !  " 

"  Pure  savagery  !  "  gas]-)ed  Sir  Jasper. 

"  Precisely  my  own  'pinion  !  "  murmured  Lord  Alvaston. 

"  For  if  a  dog's  a  dog  he's  only  a  dam  dog — 'sequcntly  whip 

him  when  needful.     Same  with  a  horse.     But  a  woman 

being  a  woman  ain't  a  dog  nor  a  horse,  therefor*,  since  she  is 

a  woman  'stead  of  whipping,  worship " 

"  Talking  o'  whips,"  said  the  Marquis,  "  I  sliould  devoutly 
and  vastly  desire  to  see  some  masterful  ass  attempt  to  horse- 
whip Bet,  'twould  'dc  a  sight  for  the  gods — slie  has  all  her 
brother's  fire  and  spirit  with  a  cleverer  head." 

*'  None  the  less,  Alton,"  r-Horted  Mr.  D.ilroyd,  "  the  man 
who  wins  her  will  be  the  man  who  masters  her." 

"  No,  no,  Dalroyd,"  exclaimed  Sir  Jasper  soulfully,  "  who 
shall  n.aster  a  goddess  ?  Who  but  the  humblest  of  her 
admirers  shall  liopc  to  win  the  queen  of  women  ? 

"I'm  with  you  there,  Dcnholm  !  "  said  Ix.rd  /^Ivaston 
hear'  ly.  "  and  talking  o'  (juecns,  not  an  ace  have  1  touched 
this  f.iame — I'm  done  !  " 

"  Same  here  !  '  growled  Mr.  March  dale.     "  You've  all  the 
liick,  D.d'-ovd.     1  owe  \-om  another  liftv,  I  tldnk  ?  "    . 
"  Sev<>ntv-hv('  !  "  mu.rmured  Mr.  Dalroyd. 
"  Well,  I'm  for  bed  I  "  yawned  his  lord-hip. 
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"  ?o'm  T  !  "  nodded  .\Ir.  Mandidale. 

"  i:)i_hcd  ?  "  cried  the  Marquis  reproncldully. 
and  not  mne  twrlvc  vi  t- shameful.  O  ('.( in  !  " 

"  'Tis  tlu;  ennntry  air,"  (xnlair.ed  Marcdidale,  "  in  Lcndon 
I'm  at  my  b<'st  and"bri,flit(>t'at  tlir'  c  o'clock  in  tlie  morning 
as  yen  vuy  well  kr.ow,  Alton,  but  hrw  I'm  different,  'tis  the 
cuiA  cnnntrv  air,  1  think." 

"  x\nd  tlic  clnirn  !  "  said  the  ^Jarquis,  "  Belly  kept  you 
at  it,  ymi  and  B<  n,  not  to  mention  the  rliubaib  wine,  I 
(scaj^ed  that— eh,  Ben  ?  " 

"  Vou  were  nearer  the  window  '  "  sighed  Sir  Benjamm, 

risinL^ 

"  What,  are  von  for  bed  too  ?  Nay,  ^*op  at  least  lor  a 
niLditra])    or    so— let's    liave    up    another    lialf-dozen    o' 

burLundv  '■ 

"  Nay,  bed  for  me,"  yawned  liis  lordship  of  Alvaston,  "  we 
miv  be'sct  a-di^'ping  or  a-ploughing  or  ^omc  sucli,  to-morrow 
■ — cjne  never  ean  tell " 

"  Ha  !  "  exclaimed  the  Captain,  "  would  lose  a  hundred— 
joyfullv,  to  see  Alvaston  perform  on  the  hoe,  begad  !  " 

So  amid  nnich  laa^;b.ter  and  banter  the  company  arose  and 
in  iwos  and  threes  sauntered  up  to  tlu'ir  various  rooms,  all 
save  Mr.  D.tlrovd  wlio.  left  alone,  sat  awhile  playing  idly 
witli  the  cards  that  liitered  the  table.  At  last  he  lipped  a 
white  hand  into  tlie  bosom  of  his  coat  and  taking  thence  a 
scrap  of  S'iletl  and  crumpled  paper,  smoothed  it  out  and 
perused  it  thouL;htfully,  and,  as  he  read,  his  lips  curved 
and  his  n(»>ti ils  quivered  ;  then,  re-folding  this  strange 
mi>sive  he  put  it  ;iway  and,  ringing  tlie  bell,  demand', d  his 
v.det. 

In  d\ie  time  came  a  discreet  knock  ,.nd  thereafter  a  discreet 
person  entered,  tall,  ([uick-eyt\l,  low-voi(  ed,  soft-stepping, 
he  was  a  verv  model  of  a  fashionable  gentleman's  gentleman 
though  his  eyes  were  perhaps  a  little  too  close  together  and 
their  ^kmee  a  tiille  fmtive. 

"  Jo-iph,"  said  Mr.  Dalroyd,  surveving  his  '  ■  ntleman  ' 
with  a  languid  interest  yet  with  eyes  that  seemed  to  observe 
liis  entire  person  at  one  and  the  same  time.  "  Joseph,  this 
afternoon  I  gave  yoa  leave  to  ramble  abroad,  well  knowing 
your  pa:sion  for  co.mtry  roads  and  cro-s-roads."     Joseph 
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bowed  supple  back  and  smiled  deferentially,  though  his  eyes 
appeared  somehow  to  come  a  little  closer  together.  "  Conse- 
qu'  ntls',  }os(  j)h,  you  rambled,  I  take  it  ?  " 

"I  did,  sir  !  " 

"  And  in  your  rambles  you  may  have  chanced  by  the  old 
mill,  Joseph  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  sir,  a  charming  ruin,  very  picturesque,  the  haunt 
of  bats  and  owls,  sir." 

"  Anything  else  ?  " 

'.',  ^!^'  ^'^•" 

"  Nothing  ?   Are  vou  sure,  Animal  ?  " 

'I  Positively,  sir  l"" 

"  Were  there  no  signs.  Thing  ?  " 

None,  sir. 

"  Did  you  use  your  eyes  well,  Object  ?  " 

"  Everywhere,  sir." 

"  Have  you  heard  any  talk  in  the  village  of  this  trhost 
lately  ?  "  t,  b 

''^  Frequently,  sir.     Three  people  swear  they've  seen  it." 

"  How  do  they  describe  it  ?  " 

I'  They  all  agree  to  horns,  sir,  and  a  shapeless  head." 

"  Do  you  believe  in  ghosts,  Joseph  ?  " 

"  That  depends,  sir." 

[|  On  what,  fool?  " 

"  On  who  sees  them  sir." 

"  You  were  almost  famous  for  the  possession  of  what  is 
called  'nerves  of  iron  '  in  your  predatory  davs,  if  I  remember 
rightly,  Joseph  ?  " 

The  obsequious  Joseph  staited  slightly  and  his  bow  was 
ser\'ile. 

"  Consequently  you  don't  fear  gh.osts  ?  " 
iSo,  sir. 

"Neither  do  I,  Joseph,  and  'tis  nigh  upon  the  witching 
liour,  bring  me  my  hat  and  cane."  And  Mr.  Dalroyd  rose 
languidly. 

.  "  Sir,"  said  Joseph  as  he  handed  ni^  ma.ster  the  articles 
in  question,  "might  I  suggi'st  one  of  vour  travdling- 
pisiuls " 

"  No,  Joseph,  no,  'twould  drag  my  pocket  out  o'  shape, 
and   ghosts   are   impervious    to    pistols   or   shall   we   say 
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'  b.ikors '    'tis    the    mure    professional    term    for    'cm,    I 

believe  ?  "  ,    ,•   ,    ,        i 

Oiu<>  aiTain  tlicob>equi<)Us  Joseph  started  shglitly.observ- 
inf;  which.  Mr.  Dalrovd  Hashed  white  teeth  in  languid 
uiiuiM'aiunt.  "  I  may  "be  gone  an  hour  or  more,  Jo-eph, 
remain  awake  to  undress  me." 

"  Very  good,  sir  !  And  if  I  mig'ht  suggest,  sir,  'tis  said  the 
gho-t  walk':  the  churchvard  o'  nights  latterly." 

"  That  sounds  sufhriently  gho>tly  !  "  nodiled  Mr.  Dalroyd. 
"  And  by  the  way.  U:t  your  tongue  remain  discreetly  inactive 
• — for  your  own  ^ake,  joscpli  !  " 

"  \'(  ry  good,  sir— certainly  !— and  may  you  burn  in 
evirlasting  lire!  "  added  the 'obsequious  Joseph  under  his 
breath  as  he  watclied  his  master's  languid  ligure  out  of  sight 
— hia  e>es  seeming  closer  together  than  ever. 


CHAPTER   XVI 

now   MR.    DALRCYD    SAW   A    GHOST   AND   THE    SERGEANT   AN 

Ari'ARITION 


J 


Mr.  Dalroyd  stepped  out  into  a  summer  night  radiant 
witl  moonbeams  and  full  of  the  heady  perfume  of  ripening 
hay.  Far  as  eve  could  sec  the  wide  road  stretched  a\,'ay 
very  silent  and'deserted,  not  a  light  gleamed  anywhere,  the 
village  had  been  deep-i)lunged  in  slumber  hours  ago. 

Mr.  Dalroyd  sauntered  on,  past  silent  cottages,  across  a 
trim  green  and  so  to  the  churchyard  gate,  beyond  which 
the  tombstones  rose,  phantomdike  beneath  the  moon.  For 
a  while  he  stood  to  contemplate  this  quiet  scene,  then 
started  and  glanced  up  at  the  church  tower  as  a  deep-toned 
bell  began  to  chime  the  hour  of  midnight.  One  by  one  he 
counted  the  deliberate  strokes,  waited  until  the  last  had 
boomed  and  died  away,  then,  opening  the  gate,  stepped  into 
the  churchyard  and  strolled  on  among  the  graves,  his  cane 
airily  a-swing,  following  the  paved  walk  that  led  round  the 
church.  Thus  he  presently  passed  from  liglit  into  shadow, 
a  gloom  all  the  deeper  by  contrast  with  the  moon's  bright 
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splcm^air,  a  gloom  in  wliicli  carved  headstone  and  sarro- 
phapus  lull];  on  stranpc  and  uncxported  sha}M-s.  Suddenly 
Mr.  D.il!oyd'>  eani'  faltered  in  its  airy  swin^',  stopped,  and  he 
stood  motionless,  his  body  rii;id,  his  breath  in  check,  his  eyes 
wide  and  siaring.  Before  him  loomed  a  grc'at  mausoleum, 
its  pallid  ontiinc  vaj;ue  in  the  halfdight,  but  on  this  side  the 
weatherworii  marble  was  cracked  and  sj)lit  and  from  this 
yawninf:  il^-.-ure  a  ghastly  radiance  streamed  ;  then  this 
uidioly  li^^ht  vani>hed  and  U])on  the  stillness  came  a  ghostly' 
rustlir.g,  a  ^(*ft  thud  and  the  sound  of  heavy  breathing/ 
Mr.  Dalroyd  shrank  cowering  into  the  deeper  shadow  of  a 
buttress  and  dropping  his  cane  upon  the  grass  groped  for 
the  hilt  of  his  small-sword.  Then,  as  he  stared  unwinking, 
forth  from  tlu;  tomb  a  dim  form  wriggled,  crouched  awhile 
fumbling,  r-tcjod  upright,  and  Mr.  Dalroyd  saw  a  vague 
head,  awful  and  shapeless  and  crowned  with  curving  horns. 
This  dr(  adfid  thing  stood  awhile  as  if  listening  for  distant 
sounds  then  took  a  stride  forward,  floundered  over  a  grave 
and  cursed  fluently.  Mr.  Dalroyd  loced  rigid  fingers  from 
his  sworddtilt,  picked  up  his  cane  and,  keeping  v/cll  in  the 
shadow,  began  to  follow  this  strange  figure  ;  ghostdike  it 
flittevl  on  among  the  tombs  until,  reaching  the  wall,  it  leapt 
nimbly  over,  stood  to  listen  and  glance  furtively  about,  then 
set  off  down  tlie  road  at  a  smart  pace.  5lr.  Dalroyd, 
treading  with  infinite  caution  for  the  night  was  very  still, 
followed  whither  it  led,  viewing  the  shapeless  thing  with  gaze 
that  never  wavered.  Thus,  in  a  while,  they  reacned  a 
grassy  bye  lane  flanked  on  die  one  side  by  a  thick  hedge  and 
on  the  other  by  a  high  wall.  Here  the  figure  paused  and 
Mr.  Dalroyd,  shrinking  into  the  shadow  of  the  hedge,  saw  it 
glance  up  and  down  the  lane,  saw  it  lift  long  arms  and  heard 
a  faint  scutfling  as,  mounting  this  wall  it  paused  awhile 
athwart  the  coping  ere  it  vanished  on  the  other  side.  Loop- 
ing his  cane  on  his  wrist  ]\Ir.  Didroyd  crossed  the  lane  and 
drawing  himself  up  peered  over  the  wall  in  time  to  see  this 
mysterious  figure  flit  among  the  trees  of  an  orchard,  mount 
yet  anotlier  wall  and  vanish  again.  Without  more  ado 
Mr.  Dalioyd  in  turn  clambered  up  and  over  the  wall  and 
dropping  on  soit,  new-turned  earth,  continued  the  pursuit, 
that  is  to  say  he  had  crossed  a  smooth  stretch  of  lawn  and 
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was  in  the  vcrv  act  of  mounting  the  other  wall  when  strong 
hands  seized  him  from  behind  and  a  gruff  voice  said  in  hn 

'^'''''vou  ain't  no  ghost.  I'll  swear!  Ri^ht  about  turn  and 
show  us  your  face  !  "  An.-l  Mr.  Dalroyd  was  swung  round  s« 
V  uU  ntlv  that  his  hat  fell  off.  "  Zounds  !  exclaimed  the 
^.•r-oant  "  'tis  nou-ht  but  one  o'  these  line  London  sparks 
-irtrr  all '  "  Mr.  Dalroyd  swore.  "  Sir,"  said  the  Sergeant 
i,npertulbablv/^vhyandw•hcrefored'yetrespass.andsolate 

to.) '  Sir.  Nvhafs  the  evolution,  or  shall  we  say  manoover  ? 

"  Ro^ue,"  said  Mr.  Dalroyd.  "  pick  up  my  hat  1 

"  Roi;ue.  is  it  ?  "  mused  the  Sergeant. 

"  Animal,  my  hat!  " 

"  Animal,  now  ?  "  _  ,        ,     .      j     u-     u^„j 

"Dye  hoar,  vermin?"  Mr.  Dalroyd  stood  his  head 
yiciou^ly  out-thrust  so  that  the  long  curls  of  l^^^  l^u' - 
falling  back  from  biow  and  check  discovered  more  fully  h.s 
luumhty  features,  delicately  pale  in  the  bnght  moonlight  ; 
and  beholdmg  this  face-its  hue  black  brows,  aquiline  nose, 
fierce  eyes  and  thmdipped  mouth  the  Sergeant  fell  back, 

staring ;  .       ,        j  i 

'-  Zounds  !  "  he  exclaimed,  and  gaped. 

S.Huetlung  in  the  Sergeant's  attitude  seemed  to  strike 
Mr  Dali ovd  who.  returning  this  searching  look,  lounp^d  back 
auain.t  the  wall,  one  hand  toying  with  the  curls  of  his  wig. 
and  when  next  he  spoke  his  voice  was  as  languidly  soft  as 

""'•'''what  now,  ass  ?  "     The  Sergeant  drew  a  deep  breath  : 
"  Talking  o'  ghosts  and  apparations."  said  he,      1  aient 

so  sure  as  you  ain't  one,  arter  all." 

"  Why.  worm  ?  "  ,  .  „      .^ 

"Because  if  you  happened  to  be  wearing  an  ofhcer  s 

coat— red  and  blue  facings,  say.  and  your  legs  in  a  pair  o^ 

iack-b.H^ts,  I  should  know— ah,  I'd  be  sure  you  was  a  ghost. 
"  What    d'ye    mean  ?  "     Mr.    Dalroyd's    slender    brows 

scowled  suddenly,  and  before  the  malevolence  of  his  eyes  tlie 

Sergeant  gave  back  another  step. 

"Wliat  d'ye  mean,  toad?  "  .     .   .^      j 

"  I  mean  as  you'd  be  dead !    But  your  coat  am  t  red. 

is  it,  sir  ?   And  your  jack-boots  is  buckle-shoes,  and  you  re 
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wrv  mucli  alive,  ain't  you.  sir-so  I'll  ax  you  to  nirk  up  vour 
property  and  to  ^ft  back  over  the  wall  yonder  and  to  do^it— 
prompt,  sir." 

The  Seri,'eant  was  a  powerful  fellow,  at  his  hip  '^wi'n"  a 
Vayy  han/-'er  and  in  hairv  fist  he  gripped  a  verv  u-ly.  knobby 
bludgeon,  ohseivmg  which  facts,  Mr.  Dalroyd  did  as  was 
suggested  ;  l)ut,  ere  he  dropped  back  into  the  lane  he  turned 
and  smiled  do\ui  at  the  stalwart  Sergeant. 

"  .My  very  good  clod,"  said  he,  "  one  of  the.se  fine  sunny 
davs  you  shall  be  dnibbed  for  this— soundlv,  yes  soundly  ! "" 

J  he  Sergeant  nodded  :  ' 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  same  will  be  welcome,  for,  thou:;h  life  in 
the  country  agrees  wi'  me  on  the  whole  better  than  expected 
thmgs  IS  apt  to  grow  over  (juiet  now  and  then  and  any  little 
bit  0'  roughsome  as  you  can  offer  will  be  dooly  welcome  and 
do  me  a  power  o'  good  !  " 

"  Be  it  so  !  "  nodded  Mr.  Dalroyd  and,  smiling,  he  dropped 
from  view. 

Then  the  Sergeant,  whistling  softly,  strode  bedwards  quite 
nnaware  of  the  shapeless,  horned  head  that  watched  him  as 
he  went. 


CHAPTER   XVII 

now   MY   LADY   BETTY  WROTE   A    LETTER 

"  Dear  Major  d'Arcy, 

"  Burning  yet  with  a  natural  womanly  indignation  by 
reason  of  your  shameless  accusations,'earh  and  all  as 
cruel,  as  unmanly,  as  unwarranted  as  unjust  I " 

"  Pho  !  "   exclaimed   Lady   Betty   and   tearing   up   her 
unfinished  letter,  threw  it  on  the  floor  and  stamped  on  it. 

"To  Major  d'Arcy  : 
"Sir, 

"  Though  unvirgmal,  unmaidenly,  unwomanly,  and 
lost  to  all  sense  of  modesty  and  shame,  I  am  yet  not 
entirely  removed  from  the  lesser  virtues  and  amongst 
them "  ° 
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"  Pish  !  "  cried  Lady  Betty,  and  rent  this  asunder  also. 

"  My  df.ar  Major  d'Arcy. 

"By  tliis  time  of  course  you  are  duly  sorry  and  deeply 
aslianied.  for  the  very  many  mdeheate  rxprcssions  you 
j^ave  Voice  to  conci'ininK'  me.  You  have  perchance 
passed  a  sleepless  uiy^ht  and  such  is  but  your  due 
considering  the  abandoned  and  shameful  treatment 
\()u  accorded  me.  But  bceing  you  saved  mc  from  the 
brutal  arms  of " 

"  Pshaw  !  "  cried  Lady  Betty,  and  this  letter  shared  the 
fate  of  its  predecessors. 

Her  black  brows  frowned,  her  pink  fiiif^er-tips  were  ink- 
r.tained,  her  cheiks  ^dowed.  lu-r  bosom  heav(xl,  her  white 
teeth  gnashed  themselves,  in  a  word,  Lady  Betty  ^vas  in  a 
temper. 

"  Aunt  Belinda,  I— hate  you  !  " 

"  Lud  Bt.'tty,  <!o  you  rliild  !  "  murmured  that  lady,  opening 
sleepy  eyes,  '"  Prav  what's  amiss  now  ?  " 

"  Why  must  you  tattle  of  me  to  Major  d'Arcy  ?  " 

"  I  ?   Tattle  ?    O  (iemini  !  " 

"  Of  me— and  breeches  ?  " 

"  Breeches  !  La  miss  and  fie  !  I  should  swoon  to  name 
'em  to  a  man  !     So  indelicite,  so  immodest,  so " 

"  Unvirginal !  "cried  Betty,  and  stamped  pretty  foot  more 
angrily  than  ever. 

"  Truly,  miss  !  Indeed  such  a  word  has  never  crossed  my 
lips  to  one  of  the  male  se.x  and  never  sliall " 

"  And  when  vou  told  him  he  was  duly  shocked,  I  suppose, 
and  rolled  up  lu>  eyes  in  a  spasm  of  virtue  and  lifted  his  hands 
in  i-rudish  horror  ?  "  demanded  Lady  Betty,  kicking  savagely 
at  the  litter  of  torn  paper. 

"  Nay,  he  frowned,  I  remember,  and  positively  blushed — 
and  no  wonder  !  " 

"  He  blushed  !  "  cried  Betty  scornfully,  "  and  he  a  man — 
a  soldier  !  By  heaven  he  seems  more  virginal  than  Diana 
and  all  her  train  !  Fie  on  him,  O,  'tis  shameful— so  big,  so 
strong,  so— squeamish !  O  Lord,  how  I  hate,  detest  and 
despise  him  !  " 
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Ij 


"  Giarious  Iicavon  !  "  ojaculatod  I.adv  Belinda    sittin" 
up  suddenly,   "1   do   -.vrdy  bdicvo  yuuVc  i„  lok  "ui-; 

iiJ I il       1 

]]  r~  -^^  ^'■'^'':^  '^'V'  '^^f^^'''^^  ^u^I^lcTilv,  staring  d.mti  at 
the  ton  paper  at  hor  feel  and,  as  she  stared.  iPcr  la.hes 
a  ooped  and  up  over  crean.v  chin  from  rounded  tliroat  o 
glossv  liair  crept  a  wave  of  vivid  ((•lour 

"  OJ>ttv,'' wailed  iier  aunt,  "  Bettv,  is  it  true— is  it  love 
or  are  you  unlv  taken  with  his-Ins  medieval  airs  ^  '' 

out  hrou:;h  the  open  la.ttiee,  -'there  are  times  when  I 
wonder  I  con  t— bile  y,ai  !  " 

"  lie's  ro  much  vour  elder,  Betty  >  " 

"  ^^"^i  ,^0  much  my  youncer,  aunt-in  some  ways   he's  a 

N  ery  child  !    }^ut  suppose  I  do  marrv  him.  what  then,  aTint '  - 

Marry   hmr  !     ileavm    above-marrv    M.jor   d'Arcy  > 

"  Vou  never  saw  hnn  climb  a  v.-.ul  aunt  '  " 

"  Old  enou,^h  to  be  your  father,  ^nl  I     So  very  sober  and 

reserved  !     So  very  serious  and  quiet "        ^ 

^,„''  \T;^  5ia^•en't   seen   lam   in   his  plum-colourcd   velvet 

,','  y^l'^  yoTi~0  Bet,  you  never  really— love  him  '  " 

dear  a;;^T''r~"°'  '    ^^'^''^^  ^"'^^  ^""''^  ^^  ^'"  ''''^'  marria.^o, 
S;     I         •      Lfne-morr]a,t;es   are    so   tmmodish— 'tis   hke 
pIou,^h-boy  and  dairv-wench-hu,^:p:ing  and  kissing-fau  4 
^vul,nr  and  nauseous  !   Kay.  aunt,  I^lesire  a  ma^aa^'r^ 

snip  skpt  well  ?  A  solemn  bow.  a  kiss  upon  one  extrernf^ 
td"  n^d'  :^'  --^■^^-^^^v-  -^.  I  hope  yo^  'the  same.'  "l 
Mainrd'A  ^'^'•''''"'  ^m-tsey-and  so  to  breakfast.  Nov 
omv  a  ,:^  r' '? ""  ^^;f  r"']"'  '''^'-  ^^«''-^^^ntly  handsome,  and 
once  a  husband  would  be  fanlv  easy  to  manare  '  Indeed  I 
might  do  worse,  aunt  !  "         "  ^    '     "^""^^^  ^ 

"But  so  much— ah.  so  very  much  better,  girl.     There  i^ 
the  Duke  ot  Nairn-    ■    "  ^  ixieie  is 

;'  A  dninken  old  reprobate  !     Charles  told  me  that  once 
bcmg  more  tipsy  than  usual,  he "  ' 


How  My  Lady  Betty  Wrote  a  Letter     87 


"  Ilush,  miss  !    He  worshippc'l  you.     Then  there  is  Ills 
(Trare  of  Ilawciislle " 

"  An  addle- patod  }ioi)injay  !  " 

"  Fie.  Bcltv  !     Thin  there  is  Lord  Alwu^ton,  the  Marquis, 
\  i.-,coui:t  Merivale  and  the  rest " 

"  Aye,  b'lt  I  can't  wed  'em  ali,  aunt,  so  will  I  wed  none  !  " 

"  Lud  child,  here's  scandalous  talk  !  But  O  13.  iiy,  what— 
what  of  love  ?  " 

"  Tiue,  dear  aunt — what  ? 

"  Ah,  clidd,  'tis  fair  woman's  crowning  joy  and  strong 
man's  consolation  swf.'ct " 

"  "I  sn  disease, 'Mid  in(\;Mim  o'  the  mind,  aunt,  the  which,  I 
do  thank  heaven,  hath  ne'er  vet  corne  a'ligh  me " 

"  Aye  but  it  wUl,  Betty,  it  will !  " 

"  Then  wiih  pill  ami  purge  and  bolus  I  will  drive  it  hence 
again." 

"  Nay  child,"  sighed  the  Lady  Belinda,  as  her  niece  arose, 
"  talk  how  you  will,  but  when  low  comes  to  thee,  as  come  he 
will,  why  then.  Ah  me  !  what  with  thy  ardent  temperament, 
thy  headstrong  spirits,  tliy  bustling  health  then — O  then 
shall  I  tremble  for  thee  !  " 

"  Nay,  prithee  spare  yourself,  dear  aunt,  I  can  tremble  for 
myself  wlien  r.eedful."  Sayhig  which  my  lady  went  out  into 
the  ganlcn. 

Very  slowlv  she  went,  her  head  bowed,  her  bright  eves 
grave  and  truublcii  ;  once  she  stopped  to  frown  at  a  holly- 
hock and  once  to  cull  a  rose  only  to  drop  it  all  utmoticed  ere 
she  had  gor.e  a  dozen  yards.  Thus  thoughtful  and  pre- 
occupied she  came  to  that  secluded  corner  of  her  garden 
wlur(\  against  a  ccrta.in  wall  a  ladder  stood  invitingly  ; 
mounting  forthwith,  slie  perched  herself  upon  the  broad 
coping  and  glaiu  ed  down  into  the  ^hijor's  orchard.  The 
hutch-like  sentry-box  sliowed  deserted  but  at  the  foot  of 
the  wall  and  almost  immediately  l)elow  her,  Sergeant 
Zebedee  stooped  above  a  new-turned  border  of  earth,  busily 
engaged  with  a  foot  rule.  Lady  Betty  reached  softly  over 
and  }ilucking  an  apricot ,  dropped  it  with  remarkable  accuracy 
into  the  very  middle  of  the  Sergeant's  trim  wig. 

"  SjcrJ    noin !  "    he    ejaculated,    and     starting    erect. 
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'Tis  S 


The  S(T.-(";int 
"I 


'crqeant  Z-bcdee,  I  iliink  ?  "  sh 


saluted  and  stood  at  attentio 


e  enquired  gravely. 


was  so  baptised,  my  Jady,  and 
name  1  ve  found  it." 

Nay,  'tis  a  quaint  name  and  -uits 
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an  uncommon  awk'ard 


cliildren 
"  Ch 


syou.     Ifvou] 


ia\-c 


any 


tl 


TI 


lev  sl;ould  1 
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crgcant  pasped. 


lied  J 


le  j.uor  Major  pasM-d  a  sleep 


aiiK 


md  J( 


olin,  of  course  !    So 
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said  th(>  Srrpeant,  st 


less  night,  did  he,  Sergeant  ? 


\yell,  hasn't  he  ? 

Xot  as  I  kiunv  of,  mv  ladv 

And  wlien  wiil  1 


aring,  "  Did  he,  mam  ? 


if 


'\V 


ome  ? 


ly,  mam,  he  h 


ic  come  home  ?  " 
repealed   the   Sergeant,   scratrliin^  1 


out,  d'ye  see, 


IS,  1  mean  heliasn't  1 


HS    WiC. 


um  not  having  been 


III 


Sergeant  ? 


must   be  a  great   tiial  and 


\vorry   to   liye   with 


X( 


my  lady,  no--  excei^t  wlnn  1 


reglar-  f,M)d  and  drink   d 


Al 
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\e  see 


le  don't  takeh 


IS 


1,  eoth  his  np]^etit(>  ^apgui^^h  of  late  ^ 


(■^'er  was  b(>tter,  i 


and  bri^.k(T  ev 


na 


■ery  day 


m  !    He  c 


o  seem  to 


;i'e'\V  \ 


Indeed,  'tis  pity  1 


rations 
ounger 


pity  he's  so  wild  '  " 
m.'im  ^   The  ^.laior ^ 


W'll  1, 

■^o  gay,  so  bold  and  and 


oidy  stare, 
sou! 
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II 


is  wife  will  kad 


^irious."     The  S.  rgcant 


a  >on 


y  life  I  fear,  I 


could 


)oor 


The  Sergeant  fell  back 


togethei 


a  step  oj 


oning  eyes  and  m.outh 


Zooks  !  "  he  muttered 


but— does    your    lady.^l 


a^ 


^■•ing  your  kuly.^hip's  pardon 


panlon   again 
mean  to  say- 


ip    mean- Zoimds  I"    Ax 


my  lady,  but— wife  !     Do 


Is't  t 


So  '1 

But 

Kay,  he's  verv  secret 


nie,  madam  ? 


ing    vour 
}-our  ladyship 


IS  said  !  "nodded  her  unblushing  ladvdu' 
wlio,  my  lady,  and— when  ?  " 


P- 


Pro-d 


His  h 


igious  !  "  ex(l 


limed  the  Sergeant,  In's  eves  .<;1 


cadi 


onour  was  ever  a  great  liand  at  sur 


'^       ii     X'd-i      a 


unmg. 
prise.s — ambus- 


v*,\ai.ii  ix~ 


•^iiuuvuiiients,  my  Jady,  sudden 
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onf.ills  and  the  liko,  and  for  Icadiri^^  a  forlorn  hope  there  was 
non(^  to  compare." 

"  \'(ni  ni<Mn  lie  ha<  fought  in  a  b.ittle,  ?t'ri^'\int  ? 

"  A  battle,  mam  I  ''  TIio  Sr!-,c;eant  ^i;4lM^l  and  shook 
reproachful  head.  "  Twenty  and  three  jiitchc(l  battles,  my 
ladv  and  tv/elve  -i<';:es,  not  to  mention  sorties,  outpost 
skirmishes  and  the  like  !  '  l-i^htii"!,c^  d'Arcy  '  lie  was  called, 
madam  !  Sixteen  wounds,  mv  ladv,  sevon  of  'cm  bullet  and 
the  rest  steel " 

"  }Ii;i\'cn>  !  "  exi-Liinied  mv  hidv,  ''  I  marvel  there  is  any 
of  h.im  left  !  " 

"  What  is  left,  my  lady,  is  all  man  !  There  never  was  such 
a  man  !   There  ricver  will  be." 

"  '  Fighting  tl'Arcy  '  I  "  slic  repeated.  "  It  sounds  so  unlike 
— and  looks  quite  imjiossible— see  yonder!"  And  she 
turned  towards  where,  ahir  off,  the  object  of  their  talk  limped 
towards  them  his  head  bent  studiously  above  an  open  book 
from  which  he  raised  his  eves,  ever  and  anon,  as  if  weighing 
some  abstruse  passage  ;  thus  he  presently  espied  my  lady 
and,  shutting  the  book,  thrust  it  into  his  pocket  and  hastened 
towards  her.  Hereupon  the  St^geant  saluted,  wheeled  and 
marched  away,  yet  n»>t  before  he  had  noted  the  glad  light  in 
the  Major's  grey  eyes  and,  from  a  proper  distance,  had  seen 
him  clasp  my  lady's  white  hand  and  kiss  it  fervently. 
Instantly  the  Sergeant  fell  to  the  "  d.ouble  "  until  he  was  out 
of  sight,  then  he  haltetl  suddenly,  shook  his  head,  smacked 
hand  to  thigh  and  lauxlied  : 

"  All  I  say  is,  as  there  ain't,  there  never  was,  there  never 
will  be  a  word  for  it — not  one  !  " 


III 
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So  the  Major  kissed  my  lad\''s  hand,  kissed  it  not  "  on  one 
extreme  linger-tip,"  but  holdmg  it  in  masterful  clasp,  kissed 
it  on  rosy  palm  and  dimj-iU'd  knuckles,  kissed  it  again  and 
again  with  all  the  ardour  of  a  boy  of  twenty  ;  and  my  lady 
siLdied  and — let  him  kiss  his  hi!. 

She  wore  her  rustic  attire  but  her  simple  gown  was  enriched 
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hero  and  tlicro,  witli  flio  dainti^'^t  of  Inro 


inol 

rosily  or  look  with  (.■\ 

raised  his  head  : 


)-cap  ;    and  surdv  ncvrr  difl  n:>tic  Iv-antv  1 
(^■^  niore  .shy  than  she  \vh 


as  was  hor  snowy 


more 


Uidi 
it  last  he 


<ii)od  morrow  to  yonr  wor.diip  !  "  said  she  sof'dy 


tni.>t  your  h.ononr  sh'p't  we]]  ? 
"  No  !  "    lie    answered,    speak! 


I 


vehemonre,  "  I  sc 
of 


vou- 

'■'  (^f 


peakmc:   witli    a    strnnre,    new 
ircc  did  close  my  eyes  all  night  f(  r  lhou"ht 


me 


And  of  my._mv  fi^llv  !  I  looked  f 


I  wished  {n  u-]\ 


or  vou 


you 


at  a  lo- 


I 


th 


I- 


mornmrr- 


lis  nlief 


s,  .ny  lady  smiled  a  little  mal 


•^eemt' 


him  t 


h\v. 


Til 


is  i-;iornin£j  ?  "  said  '^ho  rrpnr 


uut 


ieiously,  th<-n  hasted  i 


I 


o 


ter  for  my  poor  folk— with  the  aid  of  my  lord  of  Al 


Captain  West,  and  Sir  Jasper.     But  th.  . 

with  the  churn  that  Sir  Benjamin  mustVecds'sl 


iwas  done.     And  after  lie  made  much  of 


was  maKir.,:j;  m-ire 

vast on, 

ley  jToved  so  awkward 

low  'em  how 


and  would  have  them  all  taste  it  and  insisted  on  tl'-e'c 
drinking  three  glasses— poor  man  ! 
"  Wherefore  '  j)oor  '  ? 


my  rhubarb  vrine 
aptain 


Wl 


ly.  sir,  'tis  truly  excellent  wine 


of  the  phim-coloured  coat 


!o  look  at,  but  I  fear 

merrily, 
glancing  shyly  at  tlie  Major  who 
'ing  with  one  of  the  gold  buttons 


'tis  perhaps  a  triile— sourish  !  "    Here  she  lau^di'ed" 
grew  solenui  and  sighed,  p 
stood,  head  bowed, "fumbl; 


_f  T-n-f 


your  iiuiy.-iiiij)  is  well  after  your— your  fright  of 


yesterday,"  said  he  at  la>,t 
"  My  ladyshii)  is  yeiy  w 

vapourish  !  " 

"  Which  means  ?  " "" 


11. 


su- 


she  smiled 


laou! 


Perhaps  I- — mourn  my  lo.^t 


Hor  t 


one  waslii'ht,but  1 


(livhiily. 


averted  her  head. 


le  saw  that  her  lips  qu'vcred  as  she 


Betty,"  he  cried  impulNiwly,  "  T 


long  I've  burned  witl 


Could 


1  anger  at  my  f.  .11 


neve 


aught  but  pure  and  maidenh 


:u    tu 


your  torgiyencss. 


-ar. 


was  a  h^ol  !    All  niulit 

r  1  do  know  you 

iKi  maidcLily  no  matter 

So  do    I   uo...e   cravir-T 


^ 
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"O  Major— Major  Jack,"  she  sijjicd,  leanin-  towards 
Jum,  all  [;lowin-  t.ulfniess,  "first  hoar  me  sav  vou  spoke 
luf  trmli.  it— it  was  iiKlrrd— nmvortlsv— a  hovdi-ri  trick  ! 
}j\ii  f  h..\-c'  tro  1  a  (hlfeicnt  worM  to  von"— a  world  of  careless 
i;.iii'ty  ami  idl<'  <dialtfr,  wliere  jion-lu  is  serious,  rcvrrcnce 
unki.irxn  and  Inv,.  itself  a  pastime.  So  I  h;ive  lovrd  no 
man— save  my  brotlier  (diaile.^  for  w.-'ve  been  lonely  all  ovr 
days— nay,  Major  John  !  "  for  lie  h.ad  eair-ht  her  hand  to  liis 
]ij)S  aeani. 

"  And  r  dared  t'nink  vou  tmmaidenlv  !  "  he  nmrnnred  in 
b;tter  self-reproach. 

■(>  wonll  the  niotlior  I  never  knew  had  she  >Qcn  me  as— 
as  poor  Aunt  ]^>elind.a  saw  me— and  vet— I  vow  'twas 
nionsti'o'''-    i"ii.ri ..,Ki,.  I  "    „,,,!    .„,.    1- .1.. "  1, _,,.   .11 

latuqitcr  aiui  teais. 

"  Am  I  foreivcn  ?  "he  pleaded 
II  Aye,  most  fully  !  " 

''  \yhy  th<m— to  prove  it—will  vou  .  .  .  would  yoti " 

!!  ))y^^'  ^'^"'"  honour  ?  "  she  questioned  humbly. 
^_  \\ould  you  permit  me  to  show  you  the  rose-garden  >  " 
i>ni  I  have  seen  it  !  "  ^  " 

,iZ^^T  ^''Tf  '";'':,'"  ^'""^  ^'^''^^  '  "  ^'^  answered,  a  little 
f.  4.  '• ,      Thou-h  the  roses  were  scarce  in  bloom  then  " 

J  nily  I  do  love  roses,  Major  Jack " 

'[  And  they  are  in  tlie  full  splendour  of  their  beauty " 

ladder'' ~*^"'    ^vall  ."  "    she    demurred.     "And  ...  no 

J le  reached  up  ca.c^er  arms.  "O  ^h'.jor  Tohn  '  "  ^he 
exclaimed  and  drew  back,  blushing  as  rosily  as  the  shyest 
ii.aid  tlKit  ever  tripped  in  dairy.  "  "fwould  be  so— ^o 
extreme  unmaidenly-wouldn-t  ,t  ?  "'  The  Maior  flushed 
and  his  arms  dropped.  "  Though  indeed  I-do  love  ro^es  ' '- 
slie  sighed.  J-he  Major  c;lanced  up  eagerly.  "  But  'tis  ^o 
v.wkward  and  Someone  mii^ht  sec; "        '  " 

''  Xot  a  boul  !  "  he  assun  .1  her. 

"Jinn   .    .    .   if  you'll  turn  your  liead  a  mo-r.ont 
and  are  sure  none  can  spy   .    .    .   and  will  be  vastly  cirJful 
•   ^.    .   ^i"tl  are  quite,  (p::;r»  sure  you  r.ni  manarro 1-" 

M  was  n]anac;e.l  almr>vt  as  slie  spoke,  he  witli  en  assured- 


„  1     •,  1    -     .  -   ■ ""   ■Tf'u.vi^,  in-  wall  an 

aUioUncss,  she  with  such  j^racious  case  that,  m  il 


e  same 


92 


Our  Admirable   Betty 


moment  tliry  wore  walkin,^'  side  by  side  over  the  smootli  turf, 
as  f.din  mid  uiirufncd  asany  two  people  ever  were  or  will  be! 

"  "li-.  a  df.ir  o. chard.  thi>  !  "  she  >i-hed,  stopping  to  pat 
the  roii-h  bark  of  a  liu:;e,  iMiarlcnl  api)lc  tree. 
'I'was  here  I  lust  saw  you,"  said  he. 

"  Stralinir  vour  fruit  !  "  she  nodded. 
It  seein>  long  ai^'o." 

"  And  yet  'tis  but  a  few  sliort  weeks." 

Slowly  they  went  on  together,  past  lily-pool  asleep  in 
marble  basin,  through  green  bo.-.kages  amid  who.^e  hafy 
shade  marble  dryads  shyly  peeped  and  fauns  and  satvrs 
sported  ;  beneath  the  vast  spread  of  mighty  trees  aeross 
smooth,  grassy  levels,  by  shady  walks  and  so'at  last  to  the 
blazing  glory  of  the  rose-garden.  Here  my  lady  paused  with 
an  exclamation  of  delight. 

"  Indeed,  indexed,  'tis  lovely— lovelier  than  I  had  dreamed  f 
Arc  you  not  proud  of  it  ?  " 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "more  especially  since  I  never 
owned  a  foot  of  land  till  of  late— or  a  roof  to  shelter  me,  for 
that  matter." 

"  You  were  a  soldier  !  " 

"  And  a  very  poor  one  !  "he  added. 

"And  they' called  you  '  I-ighting  d'Arcy  !  '  "  said  she, 
looking  into  the  grey  eyes  she  had  been  wont 'to  think  almost 
too  gentle. 

"  That  sounds  strange— on  your  lips,"  said  he  with  his 
grave  smile,  "  I  perceive  the  Sergeant  has  been  talking." 

"  He  has  been  boasting  to  me  of  all  your  wounds,  sir  !  " 
The  Major  laughed.     "  He  is  greatly  proud  of  you,  sir." 

"  He  saved  my  life  more  than  once." 

"  You  must  have  been  a  very  desperate  soldier  to  have 
been  wounded  so  viTy  often.  Major  John  !  " 

"  Why  you  see,  at  that  time,"  he  answered,  handing  her 
down  the  steps  into  the  garden,  "  I  wished  to  die." 

"  T(^  die  ?  "  she  rep.eated,     "  O,  prithee  why  ?  " 

"  This  was  twenty  years  ago,  I  wab  a  boy  then,"  he  sighed. 
to-day  I  am — — 

"  A  man,  and  therefore  wiser,"  said  she  as  they  went  on 
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"  Because  I  liad  lost  the  woman  I  love  J." 
"  So  then  yon — have — 1o\t(1  ?  " 

"  As  a  boy  of  twenty  may."  he  an.-wored.  "  She — I  was 
an  ensign  without  inlluencr  and  j>rospects  and— they  forced 
her  [l^  wed  a  wealthier  than  I." 

"  0  !  And  she  did  ?  "  Lady  B.tty  stopped  to  stamp  an 
ani^ry  f'  ot. 

"  indeed  they — con\' oiled  her " 

"  Major  John  sir,  no  woman  that  is  a  woman  (-an  be  com- 
pelled in  her  affection-  !  " 

"  She  was  verv  \'()un.4." 

"  Pooh,  sir  1  I  am  not  yet  a  withered  and  wrinkled  crnne, 
yet  no  one  sli:iii  or  should  comjKl  nie  !  "  And  here,  with  a 
prodi-ious  jlutter  of  lur  print  .uown,  my  lady  seated  herself 
on  ]u>tie  bench  beside  the  sundial. 

"  X(j  iiuleed,"  said  he,  "  you  are — are  ditTerent."  At  thi^ 
she  tlashed  him  a  swift  up-glanoc  and.  meeting  his  gaze, 
dir.ipled,  drew  aside  her  garments'  ;;mjde  folds  and  graciously 
motioin  <!  Iiim  beside  her.     The  Majnr  sat  down. 

"  And  v.Ms  .^he  hai)}^-  ?  " 

"  No  !  " 

"  Wiuch  doth  but  serve  her  to  her  deserts  !  "  Tlic  Major 
winced,  perceiving  which,  my  lady  faced  him.  "  How,  do 
you  love  her  yet  ?  "  sh.e  ijne.stioned. 

'■  >ry  lady,  she  is  dead."  he  answ-  ri'd.  Lady  Betty  turned 
and  leaning  to  a  rose  that  blooUKxl  near  bv,  touched  it  with 
gentle  hngcrs. 

"  And— do  vou— lo\-e  lier  yet,  Major  John  ?  "  she  asked 
softly. 

"I  lield  her  in  my  n:emory  as  the  sweetest  of  all  women 
until  a  f(.w  weeks  aco,"  he\answcred  simj)ly.  My  lady's 
caressing  lingers  falteretl  suddenly. 

"  She  was  the  third  wom;m  m  your  life  ?  " 

"  Yes."  he  answered,  "  becau>e  of  her  memory  I  have  li\-ed 
a  hard  life  and  let  love  go  by  nor  thought  of  it." 

"  Not  once  ?  " 

"  Not  once,  imtil  of  late."  My  lady  was  silent,  and, 
leaning  nearer,  he  continued  :  "  Twenty  years  ago  I  gave 
mv  IcH'e  and.  bGintr  b.onelPH^.    ^ni    •      -  *      - 
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a  '^(il(li(  r  of  fortune  and  wlicrcsocvcr  battle  was,  there  \vas  I  ; 
nvIm  II  one  e.inipaif^'n  entU'd  I  went  in  quest  of  others.  So  I 
hav(-  learned  nuieli  of  men,  of  foreign  countries,  and  war  in 
every  sliajn-,  ])ut  of  women  and  love — nothint:^  whatever. 
Indeed  I  should  be  fighting  vet  but  for  this  imexpected 
le;\'u-.y-     And  now — ■ — "    He  sijjhed. 

"  .\nd  now  ?  "  she  repeated  softly. 

"  Now  I  !ind  that  youth  has  lied  and  left  but  emptiness 
b<  hind  !  " 

"  Poor,  O  poor,  dirrej>it,  aninent  man  !  "  she  sighed, 
"with  your  back  so  b*-'nt  ;'nd  your  arms  so  feeble!  So 
wrinkled,  so  toothless,  and  so  blind  I  "  And  rising  slie  turnetl 
;iway  and  leaned  round  tlbows  on  the  sundial.  Now 
pre^rntly  he  came  and  stood  beside  her,  looking  into  her 
lovi'Iy,  down-bent  face  ihrn  j  (minted  to  the  legend  graven  on 
lh<'    tone. 

"  Kcad,"  said  he,  "  r''ad  aiid  t(ll  nie — is't  not  wisdom  ?  " 
And,  N'ery  obediently,  ^he  read  aloud  : 

"  "S"<iutli  is  jo\(.\i:5  ;   Alt  is  n-iclanclKjy : 
A;.^e  aii'.i  ^'outh  tngL-llicr  n  but  lolly." 

"  Indeed,"  she  nodded,  "  'tis  a  very  wise  proverb  and, 
like  most  other  j^ovcrbs,  say(  th  \'eTV  ]~»lainly  that  blaek  is 
bl^ek  and  white  is  v/liite.  And  tiuly  I  tio  think  you  a  great 
coward.  iM.ijor  '  b'iihting  d'Arcy  '  I 

'•  Iktty  ?  "  said  he,  a  little  breathlessly. 

"  You  may  be  Very  l)ra\-e  in  Ixittle  but  in — in  other  things 
you  ar(^  a  very  coward  !  " 

"  iMy  lady— C)  Beit\-  !  Do  you  n:ean  ...  is  it  po-sible 
tliat  -uch  miracle  cowhl  be  .  .  .  You  in  the  bloon^  of  vour 
youth  and  beauty,  I " 

"  So  b(  Kit  with  year.^  !  "  scud  slie  in  tender  mockery,  "  so 
fieble  and  so — very- -blind  ! 

Tl'.e  ]\hijor's  philosophic  calm  was  shattered,  lus  ]  lacid 
serenity  ,eone  all  in  a  nioment  ;  he  readied  out  ^utlden, 
]ias-'ionafe  r.rnis  lut  with.out  attemjting  to  toud;  her. 

"  Betty,"  he  cried,  "  (lod  knows  if  I'm  presumptuous 
i>  'd  or  blessed  beyond  my  ho|  es,  but  hear  me  sa'';— 1  love 
\o\].  lor  all  your  dainty  lovelmess,  \our  coquette  an-,  a.nd 
grace^;,  but,  n.o^t  of  all,  fur  the  s^weet,  white,  womanly  soul 
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(>\  you.  And  'tis  ro  flamr  oi  \oiiflihil  passion  this,  soon  to 
f.idr.  'lis  a  m.inV  rn<hiriiif:  U>vc  (it^irini:  all,  a^kiiii:  nothing, 
.  .  .  I  mean,  Jit  tt\-.  whttlu  T  \(ui  \\\'(1  me  (M"  no,  lucds  must  I 
l(i\'r  \i'U  1(1  th<-  (iitl  of  lime  I 

"  l-'\n  tl.oudi  I  ^huukl  love  and  v,«:d  anotiicr  ?  "  she 
qufsf  ioiii'd  sot'tlv. 

•'  Ayt\  tnilv  1  " 

"  Jndord,  you  aro  i-.ohler  than  I — because  "■ — li*  re  slie 
jxiu^c'il  to  tiacc  (lilt  till  tiine-woin  Idtcrin^^  on  the  dial  with 
I)ink  lii;;:<  r-tip-    "  bt  (  ausc  if  you  should  low,  or  wed  another, 

then  I— shoidd  die  of  rai,'o  and  jealousv  and  ,^rief  and " 

'J  lie  Major's  lont:  arms  were  close  about  her  and,  stooping, 
he  ki>S('d  licr  a.:/ain  and  a.uain,  her  frarrant  hair,  her  eyes, 
li'.T  teuiler  montli. 

■'  0  llittv,"  ]a'  sighed,  "  my  ber.ufiful  Betty,  tlic  wonder 
of  it!" 

"  O  JfKin,"  she  rii^hed  trmnilou^ly,  "  0  Jack,  iu'leed  'tis 
a  very  hi:  ions  lover  you  arc  !   You  niak'^  love  as  you  li^dU — 

He  released  her 


-naw  show  imi'cv 


(.a) 


wn  vd  her  with  dazzlc(i 


as  if  you  l<n\(l  it- 

instantly  ar.d  stood  back  staiin; 

eyes. 

'■  Am  I  rouc:]i  ?  "  lie  asked  anxiously.  "  Dear,  for,f;ivc  me  ! 
But  'tis  all  so  straiiL'  ,  so  tinex])eetcd,  so  marvellous  beyond 
bi.  lief  !  There  be  so  many  to  love  you  that  I— — " 

"  Sludl  teach  vou  what  low  truly  is,"  sh.e  nr.irmured, 
"  And  I— don't  mind— a  little  louL'hncs-.,  jack  dear  I  " 

"  (iod,  'tis  marvellous!  "  said  he  at  last,  holdinf<  her  away 
to  feast  his  eyes  oti  ln-r  •;!■  -vim:  loV(,!incss.  "  'Tis  passing 
wnn('rr!rl  that  of  all  your  ihrc  •  of  hA'ors  vou  shouhl  choose 
e>uchasl-— somucholder.soiiuici,  — "  hisbreathcaught,  the 
stron;^  hands  that  clasped  her  so  laiuU-rlv  cpiivrred  suddenly. 
"  Betty,"  said  he  hoai;  dv,  "  'tis  r.o  corpietti^h  whim,  this— 
no  youthful  fancy  ?  ^  on  do  love  me  indeed  ?  "  Now  s.ceing 
the  liaj/gard  ];!(  adini^-  of  his  eyes,  the  quiviT  of  his  lips  and 
all  his  shy  hii'mlitv,  she  uttered  a  soft  cry  and  drawing  him 
clo:-c,  pillowed  his  troubled  brow  a.iiainst  her  soft  cheek! 

"Ah  dearest,"  she  wdiispered,  "why  must  vou  doubt? 
Love  for  you  hath  been  in  my  heart  from  the  lirst  I  tliink. 
thouc;h  1  never  guessed  'twas  love  until  to-day.  And  for 
your  age— O  foolish  !  I  would  not  have  thee  younger  by  an 
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Iioiir  and — fi>r  inv  low,  'li,  l;rro  drrp  witliin  mv  hcnrf  and 
will  but  qrou  Willi  !  'ii.^tli  of  days  for  to  know  tlirc  nioic  i>  to 
loW'  tlut'  more,  ^'ou  think  me  o\'ii"  \-oiu;;;,  I  know.  ';i;ht- 
tl!i;u.  l.ird,  bilila'  antl  i  jrelcss.  'init  in  lu-r  t.i'.irt  a  woman  is 
t  \'i  I  older  than  a  man,  and,  despite  my  seennnt,'  heidiiSMiess 
\(»ur  B'otty  ia  nicthinkb  nnuli  the  Wdman  \'onv,unIdha\vhcr 
be. 

"  Aye,  truly,"  he  answered,  "  the  sweetest,  tlie  lo\-eli(st, 
ni>bli'>t  wrjman,  I  do  think,  in  all  thisbij;  world  !  "  B;it  wb.on 
he  Would  lui\'e  caught  her  to  him  aj^ain  she,  blu>hin,i-:, 
lau;;hing,  staved  liim  to  ^tl  ai-litt-n  luv  mo1)  i  aj)  and  pat 
rebellious  ^url^  with  hands  a  little  tremulous,  tlu'U,  sitting 
down,  cro-sed  slim  feet  de:i.nrel\-  and  motioned  him  beside 
her. 

Deed,  sir,"  sIk-  sighed,  "  you  do  make  love  to  perfei  tion  ! 
Ami  \et-- yoiu'  love  i>  >o-  -o  wonderful  that  I  i:iow  a  little 
fearful  le>t  1  j)rove  uiiwo;'liy " 

"  Ah.  iieN'er  !  "  he  erie^:.  (h-awin,:,'  her  h;!n(fs  to  his  lips. 

"  ^ueh  love  'loth  mak-/  me  vuy  humble,  jack  de.;r,  't\5 
nil  so  dilTerent,  so  re\-erer.i  and  yet  also  'tis  a  little — heiee  !  " 
bhf  v,hi>peied,  yieldin:;  to  lii>  compelling;  arms. 

"  Nay.  am  I  -(» ?  "  ln'  a.sked,  anxiouslw  his  h,o!d  rela.xing. 

"  Jile-meiitally !  "  site  nuirmured,  pilluwin.tr  eheek  on 
pluueeoloured  velvi't  re.j^ardkssof  lacecajx  "  Yet  methinks 
1  do — lo\-e  sueh  ferocity  !  " 

"  O  I5etty,  wdien  will  you  wed  me  ?  " 

"  O  John,  here  is  a  ([ue.-.tion  to  ponder.  First,  when  would 
you  haye  nie  ?  " 

"  To-day  !    To  u'.orrow  !    Soon  !  " 

"  0  impatient  youth  !  "  she  nnunuired.  "  Secor  1,  shall 
your  wife  enjoy  ail  liberty  ?  " 

"  So  nuK  h  as  she  desire,"  he  answered  tenderly. 

"  Third,  shall  she  live  in  town  i'  the  season,  attend  balls, 
theatres,  routs,  card-parties,  masquerades,  drums  and  the 
like  ?  " 

"  If  >hc  so  wi^h,"  said  he,  a  little  sadly  ;  perceiving  which, 
she  ne-tled  closer  to  him. 

Fourtli,  will  you  swe.ir  to  be  a  hnsband  {/  !a  mode  ?  " 

"  What  may  that  be  ?  "  he  enquired. 

"  Wall  \ou  be  yery  polite  to  your  wife  and  seldom  intrude 
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ujion  luT  y)ri\Mcv  n^  is  lli  ■  modish  custom,  will  you  keep 
bcji.iratc  t'stabli>luiuiits,  will  vou " 

"  By  hcawu — no  !  "  exrlaiim-d  the  Majoi  ;  whereat,  and 
very  sudtlmly.  >lit'  ki-scd  him. 

"  Iiidood  I  do  think  \(ni  will  ni.d;(^  .dmost  a;^  good  a 
hii>]>.indas  liivrr  !  "shcsi^hcil.  "And-  Maj(»r  Jack,  dear — 
if  ynw  woidd  w<'d  nu'  soon- " 

"  Nay  swt'ft  "  he  bioke  in,  "  hero  \vas  a  si  Ifish  tI;ought  ! 
Von  arc  so  yoiim;' " 


"  A  ripe  woman  of  twenty-two,  sii 


I  " 


"  I^nt  youth  lovcth  freedom,  mv  i>i  ttv,  ?o  shnll  vou  enjoy 
it  wliile  you  will  and  come  to  mc— when  \"ou  will  I 

"  Xav.  dear,  fodl'^h  John,  vou  do  speak  as  vou  were  a 
prison  !  What  is  maidc  n  freedom  compared  to — wifehood  ?  " 
she  breathed. 

"  Wife  !  "  lie  repeated  reverenilv,  "  'tis  a  sweet  word, 
Bettv  !  " 

"  ^(>  is — husband,  John. 

"  My  Betty- -de.ir- when  ?  " 

"  Is  three  months  hence  too  lone;  ?  " 

"  Ave,  'tis  very  long — but " 

"  Six  weeks,  Jack  ?  " 

O  never-to-be-forgotten  hour  I  Hour  long  dreamed  and 
yet  exjiected  ne\'er,  so  swift  to  haste  away  but  whose  rnemory 
was  to  blossom,  sweet  and  all  unfading. 

"  Dear,"  said  she  at  last,  "  since  vcju  are  not  for  n^.arriage 
'  ii  h;  inuiic  '  I  shall  plague  \  cm  mightily " 

"  e.od  !  "  lie  exclaimed  soltly,  "'wliat  a  life  'twill  be  !  " 

But  all  at  oi^.ce  she  .-tailed  from  him  as.  afar  oil,  a  faint 
wailing  arose  : 

"  Betty,  my  love  '.    O  Bet— my  Bettv  love  1  " 

M\"  lady  fi owned  and  ri:-iiig.  laid  ror-\-  linger  to  lip. 

"  Not  a  word  yet ,  my  Johri  1  J.et  our  secret  be  our-  awhile. 
Come,  Ic  t  us  nuet  her." 

SUnvly  they  went  amid,  the  ro-es  and  sighed  for  the  h.our 
that  was  gone  and  wondered  to  st  e  tlic  sun  so  low  :  and  thus 
tliey  j.rescntly  beheld  Lady  Belinda  twittering  lowards 
them  escorted  bv  th.e  Ser-iieant  and.  the.  tnW  w.  il-ftd  menial. 
O  naughty  Bet  !  "shecrietl,"  O  wi<ked  pus^  .md  truant ! 
I've  nought  tiiec  this  hour  and  more,  I  re  callea  tliee  until 
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my  pror  v.iicc  (;\(\y  !.in':T:i>!un,^  ruid  weak  I  Ah,  de:ir  Major, 
scold  hti"  for  nn',  jui'Jirc  hroM  !  " 

"  Xav,  inad.im,"  lie  answered,  Innvin,;::,  "  I  fear  tK.'  blame 
ih  miiie,  I  was  for  sliowlii^;  mv  \o.y]\-  the  ruses  ab  'iwerc,  and — 
cr " 

"  I.n,  dear  aunt."  s.-id  nv  lady,  "  hmv  waim  you  look,  so 
red— so  ihrd:cd  and  fiihomc  !  " 

"  "lis  the  sun— the  sun  !  "  cried  I.ad\-  l^'linda,  "  I  vow  I 
cannot  abide  tlie  sun,  it  ^.;iU^e;it('^  me  !  " 

"Then  let  us  into  the  shofh'.  mam,"  said  the  M.jor, 
offering::  his  arm.  "  'Twill  be  cool  on  the  terrace,  a— er — a 
dish  Oi  tea " 

'  Nay,  nay.  sir,  alack  and  no,  w>  have  neighbours  expected. 
Sir  Oliver  and  Ladv  Kiiif^toi.  Mi-.  V/aiH.urst.  and  Lady 
Lydia  Tlytc— and  that  m:nd-  na',  naULht\'  Bet.  vou  were 
to  have  gone  a-ridiiiK  to-day  V  it'-  Mr.  D^liovd  andSir  Jasper 
— tliey  ealled  expectant  and  yon  wei-(>  ia>l  I  'J'hen  came  poor 
young  ?!r.  INIarchdade,  in  a  'L;!'.'at  takir,;.:,  to  kr.ow  if  you'd 
object  to  his  rhyming  '  Bet  '  w:th  '  -w  at  1  '  The  ("aptain 
called,  too,  with  tlear  Sir  Jimjamin  Trij^p — so  n^odish — so 
elegant  !  But  soU-nm  as  two  owls,  tlaaagh  whv  owls  should 
be  solemn  I  don't  know  ne\ar  luivim;  se;  n  one  rear  enough  ! 
So  you  .-^Ci',  dear  Major,  v'  j  o>ii;\-.'ly  must  away  !  " 

The  Major,  ha^■ing  escorted  tluan  to  his  park  gates,  stood 
to  watch  that  slender,  shapel}-  fonn  out  of  sight,  then, 
sighing,  limped  slo\v'\-  hou^(w,,rds  lo-^t  in  happy  dreams. 
As  he  w>  ;;t  lie  r'Tiirmbcird  w'lli  an  odd  relief  that  the 
Viscomu  w.is  in  I.iin''oa  and  w»aild  remain  there  se\'eral 
davs.  I'rc'-ciitlv  'ic  c.mM-  u;  "P  i!a.-  Sn^t^eant  who  bore  a 
rake  "  at  tin  trail  "  much  a.-,  if  it  had  bn  n  a  pike  :  and  the 
Sergeai.t'>  face  w  i.-.  beanuiig  and  his  b.  i;^^'iit  e\'C  almost 
rogu'>h  : 

"  Ha,  Zeb,"  said  tl.e  ]\I,ijor.  halting  to  va  w  him  over.  ;oid 
his  own  eyctj  were  :jhining  also,  "  v»"by  Zeb,  ho'.v  la  need  >mart 
you  Iciok  I  " 

"  Mv  i>est  (do'he.-i,  sir,  r.ew  ones  being  on  order  as  comi- 
manded,  sir." 

"Aye,  but  'tis  lot  your  clothes  ex.,'-'.;.  you  secr.i— 
younger,  somehow." 

"  VVhv,  sir,"  said  the  iergeani,  a  iiLiie  u....deur.y,  "I 
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took  the  liberty  o'  i  owdciin£:  my  wig —no  objections  I  Lope, 

your  honour  ?  "  ,    ,  .     ,  ,        ,  ,  .•         i  •' 

"  None  at  all  Zeb,  no,  no  !    Ljrad.    tis  like  old  tnr.e.  ! 
So  saying,  the  Major  smiled  and  passed  on  to  the  Luuae. 
whiDlhng'softly  as  he  went. 


CHAPTER   XIX 


now   TIIK    MAJOU    L05T   HIS    VOUTII   AGAIN' 

It  was  a  nit;ht  of  niichumin  "r  glory  ;  an  orbed  moon  rode 
hi"h  in  queenly  splendour  hlling  the  world  witli  a  radiance 
that  lent  to  all  tilings  a  beautv  r.ew  and  strange.  Not  a 
breath  stirred,  trees,  tall  and  motionless,  seemed  asleep,  so 

still  were  they.  ^  •,       ,        r 

Tims  the  Major,  on  his  way  to  bed.  paused  to  lean  from 
the  open  casement  of  his  study  and  to  gaze,  happy-eyed, 
upon  the  radiant  heaven  and  to  dream  of  the  future  as  many 
a  man  has  done  before  and  since.  All  at  once  he  started 
and  stared  to  behold  Sergeant  Zt-bedee  abroad  at  this 
witching  hour.  But  the  Sergeant  was  there  for  other  thmgs 
than  dreaming,  it  seemed,  for  upon  his  shoulder  lie  bore  a 
blunderbuss,  a  broadsword  swung  at  his  thigh,  and  from  one 
of  his  big  side-pockets  appeared  the  heavy,  brass-mounted 
butt  of  a  long-barrelled  pistol.  Wondering,  the  Major 
stepped  out  through  the  casement  and  followed.  Sergeant 
Zebedec  marched  with  elaborate  caution  and  was  keeping 
so  sharp  a  lookout  before  that  he  quite  overlooked  the  Major 
behind  him  ;  but  all  at  once  a  stick  snapped,  round  wheeled 
tlie  Sergeant,  blunderbuss  at  "  the  ready  "  but.  seeing  the 
Major,   he    immediately   lowered   his  weapon    and   stood 

easy.  .    ,  ,, 

""  'S'nocgcrs,  sir,"  said  lie,  "  I  thought  you  was  it  ! 

"It,  Zebedee?  "  .       ,  .      ,  . 

"  Ave,  >our  honour,  it,  him,  or  her.  If  it  am  t  a  him  tis 
a  her  andif  it  ain't  a  lur  it's  an  it— or  shall  us  say  a  appara- 
tion,  sir.     Same  being  said  to  walk  i'  the  orchard  o'  nights 
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"  An  apparition— in  the  orchard,  Ztb  ?  Have  vou  seen 
it  ?  " 

"  Wliy  no,  sir,  not  exactly,  but  wliat  I  did  bce  was— 
hist  !  " 

The  Sergeant  halted  suddenly,  rrour  liing  in  the  shadow  of 
a  hedge  ;  they  were  close  on  the  orchard  now  and,  uj^on  the 
stilly  air  was  a  soft  rustle,  a  faint  scraj'ing  sound  and,  parting 
the  leafy  screen,  the  Major  saw  a  dark  figure  silhouetted 
above  the  wall,  a  nebulous  shape  that  seenied  to  hang 
suspended  a  moment  ere  it  vanished  over  the  wall  into  my 
lady's  garden. 

"  Tiiat  weren't  no  apparation,  sir  !  "  whispered  the  Ser- 
geant, looking  to  pan  and  priming,  and,  hurrying  fonvard, 
pointed  to  a  footprint  in  the  soft,  newly-turned  soil. 
"Never  heard  as  spectres  wore  shoes,  sir."  The  Major, 
staring  at  that  siL-nder  footprint,  felt  suddenly  cold  and  sick, 
ajid  wondered  ;  then,  as  the  Sergeant  pre])ared  to  climb  the 
wall,  checked  him  ; 

"  Wait— wait  you  here  !  "  he  muttered.  "  Make  wav  !  " 
Reaching  up,  the  Major  swung  himself  astride  the  coping 
and  silently  mounted  the  wall.  Before  hun  was  a  flagged 
walk  which,  as  he  remembered,  led  to  tlie  arbour  ;  this  walk 
he  avoided  and,  step])ing  in  among  the  bushes,  began  to 
advance  cautiously,  eyes  and  ears  on  the  strain,  for  the 
shadows  lay  dense  hereabouts.  Tl:us  he  was  close  upon  the 
arbour  when  he  stopj^ed  .suddenly,  arrested  bv  the  .-^ound  of  a 
man's  voice,  low  and  muffled. 

"...  'tis  you  now,  Bet,  and  only  vou " 

"...  Ah  Ciod,  how  may  I  ?  And  yet  .  .  .  mv  own  dear, 
have  1  ever  refu.sed  thee  /.  .  I've  yearned  for  thu;  so  .  .  ." 
Here  the  sound  of  [xis-ionate  kisses. 

It  was  her  voice  indeed,  but  so  tender,  so  full  of  thrilling 
gentleness  !  The  Major  sliivered  and  a  sudden  faintness  and 
nausea  seizing  him,  leaned  weakly  against  a  tree,  and  ever, 
as  he  leaned  thus,  their  voices  reached  him — hib  low  and 
eager,  hers  a-thrill  witli  tenderness. 

The  Major  turned  and,  grojnng  like  one  blind,  crept  back 
until  he  came  to  the  wall  and  crouching  there,  his  head 
between  his  arms,  seemed  to  shake  and  writhe  as  with  some 
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"That  you,  sir?  "  a  volco  wliisprrecl  lioarst'ly.  S:lontl> 
the  Major" drew  himself  up  uuu  dioppc\!  bad-:  iutu  h;..  own 
grounds. 

"  \Miat  was  it,  sir?  " 

"  Nouglit,  Zcb." 

"  D've  mean  'twere  a  ghost,  artcr  all  ?  " 

"  Ave  !  " 

"  Didn't  notice  if  'twere  a  her  or  a  lum,  sir  ? 

"No!" 

"  Why  then,  did  you  chance  to  ob-sorvc but  seeing 

the  Major's  face.  Sergeant  Zebedee  broke  off  with  a  ga>p  and, 
dropping  his  blunderbuss,  reached  out  quick  hands  ;  "  Good 
Cod  !   Your  honour  !   What's  amiss  ?  " 

"  Let  be,  Zeb,  let  be,"  said  the  Major  wearily,  putting  by 
these  kindly  hands,  "  'tis  nought  to  worry  over— nought  to 
matter,  nought  i'  the  world,  Zeb.     Leave  me  awhile.      Go 

to  bed!"  .  o-    Tt 

"  Bed,  your  honour?  And  leave  yrfu  alone?  Sir,Ibeg 

"  Sergeant  Tring— get  vou  indoors  !  " 

The  Sergeant  stiffened,  sahited,  and,  wheeling  about, 
marched  away  forthwith,  but,  once  in  th'  shadows,  turned 
to  glance  anxiously  at  the  lonely  figure  so  pale  and  still  and 
rigid  under  the  moon. 

Being  alone,  the  Major  seemed  to  slirink  within  himself, 
and,  lim])ing  slowly  into  the  gloom  of  the  hutch-like  sentry- 
box,'  cast  himself  face  down  across  tlie  table  and  lay  there  ; 
and'from  that  i^acc  of  sh.adows  came  sounds  soft  but  awful. 
At  last  lie  lifted  hea^-v  head,  and,  staring  before  him.  perforce 
beheld  that  part  of  "the  wall  where  he  had  first  seen  her  ; 
and  again  lie  writhed  and  shivered.  But,  all  at  once,  as  the 
si)asm  passed,  he  leaned  forward  tense  and  fierce,  for  in  that 
precise  spot  a  man  was  climbing  the  wall.  The  Major  rose 
an<l  stood  with  breath  in  check,  watching  as  the  unknown 
clambered  into  view,  a  slender  figure  that  {'au-ed  for  a 
lir.'jcring,  backward  glance,  then  leapt  down  into  the  orchard; 
but,  doing  so,  the  unknown  tripped,  lost  his  hat  and  cursed 
softlv,  and  in  that  moment  the  Major  gripped  liim  in  iron 
bands  and  sta.rrd  into  tiic  pale,  fierce  fa<-e  of  Mr.  Dalroyd  ; 
the  long  curls  of  his  i)eruke  had  fallen  back  leaving  his  features 
luiiv  exposed  m  the  strong  moonhghi,   and  nov\',  as  tiiC 
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Scrpjcant  liad  done  before  him.  ihr  Major  blenched  and  drew 
back,  his  finders  loor,inf;  their  hold. 

"  Eirii;;Jiani  !  "  he  f;as;>ed.  "  Eliin-l-.-ni— l)y  Gud  !  " 
Mr.  I).iln.-,-d  sinilcd  am!  lingered  li;s  ciui^  : 
" 'Tis.Major  d'Arcv.  I  thiid-:  !  "  .said  he  ;;entlv.  "And 
r>rajor  d'Arcy  is  ( itiier  chnnk  or  mad,  mv  name,  as  he  very 
wvli  knuvv-s,  is  l)alro\-d  mucli  and  ever  at  his  ser\'ice. 
Tliou.Lrh,  ))L;niit  wr  to  say  'tis  scarce  a — laudable  or  honrmr- 
able  thin^^  to— :>|n-  ni>on  the  tcn^lrr  liours  of  his  fair  nei:h- 
bonrs  !  "lis  true  I  trespass,  but  love,  sir,  love—  !  "  .Mr. 
Dalioy.l  sr.iil'-d.si-hed  and  picked  up  his  hat.  "  If  you  wish 
to  quarrel,  sir,  you  lo^e  your  l.tbour  for  I  quarrciwith  no 
man-  to  ni,L;l.t  !  " 

,,  '\^^^-'  ^'-'-^^^  ^'"^  ^hijor.  his  voice  calm  and  unshaken, 
"\vhoe\'cr  you  are  and  \vhate\'er  your  name,  I  advise  you 
to  Ro — now.  iliis  instant  !  " 

Mr.  Dahoyd  survewd  the  ^hijor  with  lan.cuid  interest, 
the  pallid  serenity  of  his  face,  the  smouldering  eyes,  the 
haggard  lips,  the  moist  brow,  the  nervous,  clutching 
fmgers,  and  smiling,  went  his  way  leaving  the  Major  to  his 
agony. 

_  For  now  indeed  it  seemed  that  all  the  fiends  of  hell  had 
risen  up  to  mock  and  gibe  and  torture  the  (juivering  soul  of 
him  ;  beneath  their  obscene  hands  his  reverent  lo\-c  lay 
shamed  and  writhing  in  the  dust. 

"  Betty  !  "he  whispered,  "  O  my  love  !  "  Yet  even  as  he 
spoke  he  knew  that  the  woman  he"  had  worshipped  was  not 
and  never  had  been  ;  he  had  clothed  her  warm  youth  and 
beauty  with  divinity,  had  adored  and  made  of  her  an  ideal 
and  now  his  dream  was  done,  his  ideal  shattered  and  by  one 
who  wore  the  cold,  satyrdike  face  of  Elhngham— Etimgham 
who  had  died  u]  on  his  sword-j)oint  years  ago  in  Flanders  ; 

almost  unconsciou.^ly  his  qui  vering  fmgers  sought  and  t  ouched 
the  scar  upon  his  temple.  And  now,  remembering  her  voice 
as  he  had  heard  it,  thrilling  with  ineffable  love  and  tenderness, 
he  alternatively  shivered  in  sick  horror  and  burned  witli 
shame,  a  shame  that  crushed  liim  to  his  knees,  to  his  face. 
That  it  should  be  Elhngham  of  all  nun,  or  one  so  hatefully 
like  !  So  the  Major,  grovellmg  there  bericath  the  moon, 
iiwcw  an  a^uny  in  iu^  ^lliLkeu  soul,  deeper,  iiercer  than  iiesli 
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may  ever  know  ;  and  thus,  towards  the  dawn-hour,  Sergeant 
Zebedce  found  him. 

"  ^ir— sir,"  said  he,  kncelin.q  beside  that  pvo.trate  form. 
"God's  love,  sir — what's  anii-s  ?  " 

The  Major  raised  hini.-^clf  and  stared  round  about  with 

dazed  eves.  ,  .  ,    ,  ,    .    ,     ^ 

"  AhZ.b,"  said  he,  slowb.',  "  I  «Io  thu.k  I  luu.t  ha  slept 
of  kite  and  dreame.l,  Z  b.  a  fair  sweet  dream  that  kiter 
cliang'jd  to  m'shtmarc-  i'Ut  'twill  pa.-...  I've  hvcd  awhile 
i'  tlic  panidise  of  fools  !  " 

"  Nay  sir,  here's  spdls  and  wit.hcraft  !  _  Tis  r.n  ill  place 
and  anill  liour— mine  vour  wavs  wi'  n-^e,  sir. 

"  Ave,  'tis  witchcraft-- spells  and  enchantments,  as 
'twere,  Z.b,  but  'twill  pa::S.  Lend  me  your  arm."  So 
sayim;  the  Major  rose  and  began  to  limp  towards  the  house. 
But.  as  they  went  thus,  sicle  by  side,  he  paused  to  glanec  up 
at  tiie  waning  moon.  "  "lis  a  fair  nig'ht,  Zeb,  I've  never 
seen  a  fairer.     What  o'ckn  k  is  it  ?  ''^ 

"  Nigh  on  to  three,  vour  honour." 

"  So^late  !  How  time  doth  Uee  a  man  once  youth  be  gone. 
We've  kept  many  a  ni.uht-watch  together  ere  now,  Zeb, 
but  the  hours  never  sped  so  fast  in  those  days,  wc  were 
younger  then.  Zebcdcc,  so  much  younger,  d'ye  sec." 

Being  come  into  his  study  the  Major  stood  beside  his  desk 
staring" down  at  his  orderly  papers  and  documentb,  vacant- 

cved. 
■  "  You'll  come  to  bed  now,  sir  ?  "  enquired  the  Sergeant, 

an.xiously.  .  ,     ,      , 

"  Nay  Zeb,  'tis  so  laic  I'll  e'en  sit  and  watch  the  dawn 

come."  1    1  ■   1   -v 

"  Why  tlu'U  sir,  you'll  take  somermng  to  cat  and  drink  ? 

Do  now  !  " 

The  IMajor  shook  his  hcail : 

"  I  want  nought,  Zeb,  save  to  be-  alone." 

Sergeant  Zebe 'i  e  sighed  h.oavilv,  slio(;k  doleful  head,  and, 
going' out,  shut  the  door  softly  behiml  him. 

"That  it  should  be  Liiir.gham  of  all  men,  or  one  so 
hatefully  like!" 

Tiie  Maior  clenched  h•;^  hand-,  and  be-an  to  pace  restlessly 
back  and  forth.     And  now  came  Meuiury  to  haunt  1-  ui— -her 
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s\vcct   soft  voice,  the  droop  of  Iicr  black  lashe?,  the  way  she 
hrui  of  pouiin,';  red  lips  sometimes  when  thouf;ditful  her  eves 

nAor      <    V  '^''''^'  ^'f '^  ^''^'  ^"^  ^"  ^^^^  ^"^^''i^c  allurement 
01  ner.     And  now- ! 

"  That  it  sliould  be— Effingham  !  " 

Here  again  lie  was  seized  of  faintncss  and  nausea,  fierce 

tremors  shook  lum  and  sinking  into  his  elbow-chair  he  sat 

hanJk      S>r'''  I^^  ^'.^^'  ^''  ^"l^  ^°^^-^^  between  clutching 
hands      Sit  uig  thus,  the  great  house  so  still  and  silent  all 

-  desoH;"'"  r'  ''"''"^  T^'  .^^ "^^^"^^^'^  -'^v  ^ne  had  called  it  a 
desolate     house.     And,  m  truth,  so  it  was  and  must  be  for 

him  now  until  the  end.     The  end  ' 

Once  more  he  rc)se  and  took  to  his  restless  pacing.     Wliat 

end  was  there  for  h.m  now  but  a  succession  of  dreary  days 

sohtude-a   great,    empty   house   and   himself   a   solitary 
ovj-less  old  man.     And  he  had  dreamed  of  others  percS 
to  bear  his  name  !    Cod,  what  a  life  it  might  have  been' 

X^:-'- 11:1:1:'  '"'''''''''''''''^'^'^^^■'^^'^ 
Pausing  in  liis  tramping  he  lifted  ha-gard  eves  to  the  oistok 

in  hi.  desk,  and,  taking  thence  a  brown  wisp  tliat  once  had 
been  a  fragrant  rose,  looked  down  at  it  awhili  with  e^T7verv 
tender,  then  let  it  fall  and  set  his  foot  upon  it,  andlean^n^ 

he  sat  t  lus  chin  on  brer.st,  his  drawn  face  half  buried  in  the 

back  to  the  pistols  on  the  wall.     The  candles,  gutterin^^  in 
then-  sockets,  burned  low  and  lower,  flickered  and  went^x  t 
bit  he  sat  on,  motionless  and  very  still  ;   at  la.t  he  sidied 

"air;;!:  j:;eonJ;;e,:^:';[:,;;r^^^^^^'  ^^-^'^^^^^ '-'-'  -^^  ^^  ^^- 

It  was  a';  if  she  liad  uttered  tliese  w-.rds  a-aln,  tlie  .mail 
rooni  .seemed  to  crhn  In.-  soft  voice,  the  darkness  seemed  fu 
of  lei  fragrant  presence.     The  Major  sank  back  in  the  el  air 
and  covered  his  face  with  twitrhir:."-  f.n^.-r-.-  •   k,-.-.    i-^T  T 
litUe,  upon  the  gloom  about  him  .tolJa'faint'gKw;  a  tender 
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radiance,  an  cvcr-brightcning  glory  and  lo,  it  was  day.  And 
|nr>entry,  beholding  this  gladsome  light,  he  lifted  drooi)ing 
head  and  glanced  about  him. 

"  Betty  !  "  he  wluspered,  "  O  sweet  woman  of  my  dream, 
though  the  dream  vanish  memory  abidcth  and  in  my  memory 
I  will  liold  thee  pure  and  sweet  and  fragrant  everlastingly  !  " 

Then  he  arose  and  heeding  no  more  the  pistols  on  the  w.dl, 
went  forth  calm-eyed  into  the  golden,  joyous  freshness  of  the 
dawn. 

CHAPTER   XX 

now   THE   MAJOR    R.\X    AW.W 

Larks,  iiich  in  air,  carolled  faint  and  sweet,  birds  chirped 
jovuuslv  from  fragrant  hedgerows,  a  gentle  wind  set  leaves 
dancing  mernlv,  and  the  Major's  big  bay  mare,  being  full  of 
life  and  the  jov  of  it,  tossed  her  shapely  head  and  beat  a 
tattoo  wiih  her  four  round  hoofs  ;  but  the  Major  rode  with 
shouUlers  'hooping  and  in  gl(K)my  sdence,  wherefore  the 
Sergeant  trotting  behind  oa  h\>  stout  col,\  stared  at  the 
woebegone  llgure  and  shook  anxious  head  : 

"  She's  a  bit  skittish,  sir."  he  lia/.ard(Hl  at  last  as  the 
powerful  bay  pranced  sideways  toward  the  hedge,  "a  bit 
wiliul  like,  vour  honour  !  " 

"  She's  so  voung,  Zeb,"  answered  the  Major  absently,  "  so 
voung,  so  full  of  life  and  youth  that  'tis  butto  be— eh,  what 
tlie  devil  are  vou  saying,  Sergeant  Zebedcc  .-'  " 

"  Why  your  lionour,  I " 

"  Hold  your  tonijiie,  sir  !  " 

"But  sir,"  began  the  Sergeant,  wondering  to  see  his 
master's  hue  ^<'  led  all  at  o  ice,  "  I  did  but " 

"  Be  >ihiit  !  '  said  the  Major  and,  giving  his  mare  the 
rein,  rode  on  ahead  wliile  the  Sergeant  trotted  after  staring 
in  turn  at  the  blooming  hedges,  the  white  road,  tlie  blue  sky 
and  the  Major's  broad  back. 

"  'S  nigiiers  1  "  he  exclaimed  at  last  under  his  breath. 

Presently  the  road  narrowed  between  high,  sloping  banks 
^^l,^fl■.^>ri  \v\th.  bmc.h  and  bram.ble  from  amid  which  tangle  a 
man  rose  suddenly,  a  tall,  dark,  gipsy-looking  fellow,  at 
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whose  uncxpcrtcd  appcaranrc  the  Major's  bay  marc  s-.wrvcd 
and  reared,  all  but  anseatiu.t;  her  rider  ;  whereat  the  ffPow 
lau:4hed  vmdietively,  the  Serjeant  swore  and  the  Major 
soothed  his  phin^ing  steed  with  voice  and  hand.  Breathn^g 
fierce  anathemas  and  dire  threats,  the  Sergeant  was  in  tha 
act  of  dismounting  wlien  tlie  Major  stopped  hi.n 
pereni])toriIy. 

"  lint  sir,  'tis  a  ro.frue,  'tis  a  plaguy  rascal,  'ti'^  a " 

J  IS  no  matter,  Zcb. 

"]Jut  (lamm<;  ^ir,  same  do  be  a-shaking  his  dirtv  fist  at 
j'our  lionour  this  moment  !  Sir,  I  beg " 

"  'Tis  A  cry  natural,  Zcb." 

I'  Nat'ral  sir,  and  wherefore  ?  " 

"  I— er — had  occasion  to— lia— ilog  tlic  fellow." 

"  Flogged  him,  sir  ?  " 

''  And  broke  my— ha— very  moch'sh  cane  a-doing  it  !  " 

"Cane,  sir?"  repcrtcd  the  Sergeant,  jogging  along.'-idc 
again.  "Ha,  and  lirr^iglit  home  his  bludgeon  instead,  I 
mind,  not  >o  omymental-  but  a  deal  handier,  vour  honour." 

Here  the  M;ij.)r  fell  again  to  gloomv  abstraction,  observing 
which  the  Sergeant  held  his  peace  until,  liaving  climbed  a 
stcej-.ish  ascent,  they  cauic  wIktc  stoo  1  a  linger-post  at  the 
parting  of  the  v/ays  and  here  the  Sc.-.^cant  ventured  another 
question  : 

"  And  wlierefore  tlorj:  san-n\  '>:t-  ?  " 

"Eh  ?  "  said  the  Maior,  starting,  "  O,  for  o   cood  and 

su.rficicnt  rca^-on,  Zcb.  ;jul "    He  broke  oi'f  with'  a  sud<ien 

breatlde.-^s  exclamation  and  ;]ie  Serjeant,  following  the 
du-ection  ot  hi.^  wi^le  gaze,  beheld  three  peoi)Ie  anproaclunji 
down  a  shatlv  bye-road.  ^      i        n  ^, 

"  Why  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "  lierc's  my  Ladv  Carlvon 
as " 

The  Major  wheeled  his  big  bav  and,  clapping  in  snurs, 
galloped  olt  in  the  opposite  chrection. 

,  "  Saf^lcnncnt !  "  cxcl;iinicd  tlie  Sergeant.  He  was  yet 
itaring  in  amaz(  mcnt  aft.r  his  master's  rap.idly  retreating 
ii.i^ure  when  he  became  aw;ire  that  my  lady  had  reined  up 
her  horse  beside  him. 

\\  hy  did  lie  spur  away  at  sight  of  me  ?  " 
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"  Bcwitclimcnt,  mam— Mark  mnj:;ic  and  sorcery  lamncd, 
my  lady  !  "  answered  the  Serj-eant,  sliaking  nuful  licad. 
•'  Last  nigiit,  your  ladysliip,  he  sec  the  devil,  same  being  in 
form  of  a  apparation " 

"  Sergeant  Zehedce,  wliat  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  A  gobling,  mam — a  f^ho-^t  as  vanished  itself  away  into 
your  garden,  my  lady — we  both  see  same  and  his  hoiu)ur 
followed  it." 

"  Into — my  garden  ?  "  she  questioned  qu'ck  breathing, 
her  eyes  very  bright,  her  slender  hand  tight -clen'lied  upon 
her  ritling-switch. 

"  Aye  mam,  your  garden.  Since  when  he's  been  witched 
and  ^pell-bound,  d'ye  see," 

"  liow — how  ? 

"  Why,  a  tramp — traaiping  in  his  study  all  night  long  and 
groaning  to  himself — right  mournful,  mam." 

"  ('rroaning  ? 

"  And  likewise  a-siqliing — very  dismal.  And  this  morning 
I  took  the  liberty  of  ob>erving  him  unbeknownst — throu'jli 
the  window,  d'^'c  see — me  not  having  had  a  wink  o'  sleep 
citliCr — and  when  he  lifted  h.is  head " 

"Well?  "  s]ies:ii,l  fainllv. 

"  'Twas  like— like  .'.rath  in  life,  mam," 

'My  lady's  head  was  bowi.'d  but  the  SerL^eant  sav,-  tl'.at  tb.e 
hand  grasjiing  the  whip  was  trembling  and  when  sb.e  spoke 
lier  vtvci-  \\\\-^  \n■l-^t(■a(;\■  also  : 

"  1 — I'm  ,Ll;:ti  xou—  told  me,  Sergeant.  I— O  T  iru.t  see 
hini  I  (i'  t  hiiu  home  again — into  the  orchard.  I — nnist 
sprak  with  him— soon  ! 

"  But  m  im,  ]i<  's  set  on  riding  to  Inchbourne — m.cans  to 
look  ovtr  ♦'•.(■  cottages  as  |er.ning>  has  h't  go  to  rack  and 
ruin,  and  when  he's  sev  o!i  doing  a.  thing  he'll — do  it." 

"  l\c  ran  away  at  i.i.uht  of  mc,  S»'i-  .aarit  ?  " 

"  lie  did  >(),  mam,  by  reason  of  the  black  art  and " 

"And  he  sliall  run  away  again— I'll  ride  to  Inchbourne 
ahead  of  yoa  and  frighten  him  ba^k  home " 

"  Zuunds  !  "  exclaimed  the  Sergeant. 

"  And  when  he  reachc.->  home  contrive  to  get  him  into  the 
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"  Zooks  !  "  exclaimed  tlie  Sergeant. 
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Here  Mr.  Dalroyd,  who  had  been  rhattinfr  witli  the 
Marquis  liard  by  but  with  \\\^  j^aze  ever  upon  my  lady's 
lissom  lr:ure,  ur.^(-d  his  horse  up  to  tlic 


llie  }.hijor  would  serni  in  a  hurry  this  mornin;;',"  said 
he.  snulin-  .lown  into  my  hidy's  pensive  faee,  "  or  is  it  that 
his  liorse  bolted  witli  1 


urn 


The  Serjeant  snorted  but,  before  lie  eould  spe.d<,  Lady 


Betty's  gloved  hand 


w.is  u 


lion  1 


us  arm. 


SerL'eant  Zihedee,"  said  she 


and  \on  wo.'i't  fail  me,  I  k 


:cnth- 


I—t 


rust  \o  \-ou 


now 


wistfully  .-he  turnc<l  and  rode  away  betwi^'U  lier  tw 


Then,  smiling'  a  little 


oeavaliers. 


aero- 


Xow  all  I  says  is,"  said  the  Ser^e.;iit,  raspinjir  his  lin,i;er3 
->  hi>  bic:,  smooth-shaven  (diin,  "  all  I  savs  is  that  look  o' 


hers  has   drove   the  word   '  fail'   elctn  off  the  held  wi'  no 


chance  o'  rallvinf'.     All  I  asks  is— 11 


ow 


H 


iivmg  (jues- 


tioned  him^lf  thus  and  found  no  answt-r,  he  presently  set  off 
in  pur.-^uit  (f  the  Major,  as  faht  as  his  stout  cob  would  carry 
him. 

The  Major  sat  his  frettinf(  mare  beneath  the  shadow  of 
trees,  but  despite  this  shade  lie  looked  hot  and 


ifort.d)I( 


•s.  uui  aes]  _ _ 

You've  been  the  d.  uce  of  a  whilr,  Zubedoe,"  said  he, 
fid.Qctinc^  in  his  saddle. 

"  No  helj)  for  it,  yoiu"  honour,"  answered  tlu"  Sergeant, 
salutinr:,  "  her  ladvship  havinq  halted  me,  d've  see." 

"  H.i-  v.-hat  did  she  say,  Zrb  ?  " 

"  Demanded  wlu'refore  vou  bolted,  sir." 

I'  And— what  did  you  tell  her  ?  " 

"  Explained  as  'twere  all  on  account  o'  witchcraft  and 
sorrerv  damned,  sir." 

"  Then  be  damned  for  a  fool,  Zebedce  I  "  The  Sergeant 
immedian  ly  saluted.     "  Then— cr— what  <!id  she  say  ?  " 

"  Stared,  ^ir,  and  cro.-,s-e.\aminationed  me  concerning 
same,  and  I  dooly  explained  as  vou  did  sec  a  apparation  in 

form  of  the  devil— no,  a  devil  in  form  of  a "  The  Major 

uttered  an  impatient  ejaculation  and  rode  on  again.  And 
after  tliey  liad  ridden  some  distance  in  silence  the  Sergeant 
spoke. 

"  Becgi'ng  your  pardon,  sir,  but  you're  wrong  !  " 
"  I  think  not    Zeb  "  si'-flied  thf  \tninr    "  'ti,  fr-.r  +1^ 
"  But  sir,  'tis  the  wrong  way  to " 
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"  On  the  rontrnry  'ti-  the  only  way,  Zrh,  tl;o  o.ily  way  to 
save  her  pain  aiul  v.-xaion.  I  eouhhi't  bi  ar  to  etcher 
shrink— ei-  ha,  what  a  I'lagiie  are  you  saying  now,  in  tlic 
liend's  name,  Serf^eant  ?  " 

"  Wliy  sir,  I  onlv " 

"Be  silen;,  Zebedee  :  " 

"  Very  f^nod,  your  honour,  only  this  be  the  wrong  way  to 
InehbnuriK" 

"Egad:"  exclaimed  the  Major,  staring.  "Now  vou 
mention  it,  Zeb,  so  'ti>  !  "  And  wiueling  his  horse  forthwith, 
the  Major  galloped  hack  to  the  cross-roads.  Being  (ome 
thither  he  halted  to  glance  ^.wiftly  about  and  seemed  much 
relieved  to  find  no  one  in  sight. 

"  Zebedee,"  said  he  suddenly  as  they  rode  on,  knee  to 
knee,  "  tis  in  my  mind  to  go  a-tra veiling  again." 

"  Thought  and  hoped  our  travelling  days  was  done,  sir." 

"Aye,  .^o  did  I,  Zeb,  >o  did  I— but,"  the  Major  sighed 
wearily,  "none  the  less  I'm  minded  to  go  campaigning 
again,  leaving  you  here  to— er— look  after  things  for  me,  as 
'twere,  Zeb." 

"  Can't  and  couldn't  be,  your  honour  !  You  go  and  me 
stay  ?   Axing  your  pardon,  sir— Zounds,  no  !  " 

"  Why  not,  pray  ?  " 

"  Well  first,  sir,  what  would  you'-  honour  do  without  me  ?  " 

"  Truly  I  should — miss  vou'  Zeb " 

"So  you  would,  sir.  so" why  think  of  going  ?  Secondly, 
here's  me  been  hoping— ah,  hoping  right  fervent  as  you'd 
bring  it  off,  sir,  wi'  colours  living  and  drums  a-beating  as 
gay  as  gay." 

"  Bring  what  off,  Zeb  ?  " 

"  Wedlock,  sir."  The  Major  flinched,  then  turned  to 
scowl : 

"  Be  curst  for  a  presuming  fool,  Zebedee  !  "  The  Sergeant 
immediately  saluted.  "  Wliom  should  I  marry  at  my  time 
of  life,  think  you  ?  " 

"  Lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon,  sir." 

The  ^iajor's  bronzed  cheek  burned  and  he  rode  awhile  with 

"  I  shall— never  marry,  Z-  bedee  :  "  said  he  at  last. 

"  Wliy  sir,  asking  your  pardon,  but  that  depends,  I  think." 
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^_    Vprn.ls       rrpr,it(Ml  tlic  M.ijor,  stnrir-.     "  On  ^vhat  '  " 

Iho  I.;i(lv  l-.lizabtth  Carlyoii,  yr.nr  honour." 
Ihrc  cnMicl  ar.othrr  I(,i,;;  pausc,  tiicn  : 
"  ll<i\v  -u,  Zcl)  ?  " 

'■  >n,  whrn  Mmic  wDincn  makes  up  tlioir  min<l  to  a  man 
It  aiiM  1.0  nianra  r  o'  j^oo,!  that  man  a-'-avin^  '  No  '  i  " 
;;  Pi.iy  what  (i'vnii  know  of  women,  SciT^eant  Ztbcdcc  ?  " 
i  liat  much,  sn-  ! 

"Hum!"  said  the  Major.  "Nevertheless  I  sliall  never 
Wed,  /rliedee  ! 

Here  he  M'^iied  ajjain  and  the  Serpeant  did  hkewiso 

cni     \       /    ,  ''V.'^'/">'  ^/■•^■^■^'  <^  ^'^''T.  sir,  for  your  honour's 
sake,  Iwv  !;i(iy.-.hip  s  and-    my  sake  !  " 

"  And  why  yonrs,  Zeb  ?  " 

"  Sir    if  vou  was  to  wed  my  kidv  and  virev-vorscv    the 

Ai       A     n'  ''*''^''  '''^'^'  ^^'""  ^^^■'''■'^'  ^"'"'-^^t  do  tlie  same  with 
i\lr>.  A;,'atlia  and  versey-vieey." 

;•  (lod-  bless— my  soul  !  "".  x<  laimed  the  ^h^ior 

^^  She  sa  pro-diKiouslme  fi.-ure  of  a  woman,  vour  honour  '" 

.,  Slic  IS  so,  Zeb,  she  is  indeed.     But  I  h,,(i  no  idea "  ' 

,^n       r   /       •  '"■  ^'"  "",.?'''''  ^'''>''  ''"''  •^■'i^l  <'>'^^i  it  eame  on 

!JJu7<ot':bair' '•'  °" "''  ''^" '"  ^^'^'^^'  y'"''  ^^^^"'^"^'  '1"^^-^  '-^^  ^-^ 
I  oo  ni-— ''^^''  ''''^''"^'  ^''^' "'''''''''  ^'-'  ""^^  "*'^'"'  ^'^"^  ^^'^^^  <^ 

'   B«T,^in,tryourpardon,sir,ran'tb.  done— not tobethou'd't 
rn-  if  you  wed  why  then  I  wed,  il  so  be  as  slu-'U  have  me 
sn-,  and  vicey-v,Tsey,  but  if  v.ai  don't.  I  don't  and  versoy- 
V.ecy  as  m  dootv  bound,  sir.''  ^ 

"  But,  if  vou  love  each  other—  v.-hy  not    Zih  '>  " 
cvir'^nirn't  '""'  ''""  ""  ^''^'''^''■^''' '  ^^^^"'^  b.ehclor  now  and  for 

"  A  Cad's  name— wliv  ?  " 

"  Vour   hoiiour,  'tis   beeomc  a  maltcr  o'  <^,o{y  wi'  me 

"  Vou 're  a  'Jvc-Ai  h,ol.  Serrrnnt.  ave-a  h.el,  Zebcdec  but 
n  V.  rv  faithful  fool,  Zeb  !  "  "  /^  i^cclc,  Lwt 

.  i\'e  SM"  '    And  \( .:  .d.M-'.  T,i/^M.^ ^i"-_-i.i^^ 

r(._.ntmp  to   a   handet    bow.  n  d   i mid   tr..>   \v    chc  van(v 
f'tiow  th.em.  ■' 
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Tlio  <lin(r]'(w1  rottpfcs  of  Tf.cM  r)nrnr  villnfro  stood  upon 
three  si('(  s  nf  a  |iltMsaiit  ,L:ir( n  ai-d  in  this  i^ncn  was  a  pool 
6lia<!r(l  by  \\i!i<i\\s  and  fed  hy  a  5  ii'pliiiv  hrcok. 
"  'lis  a  niif;hty  pretty  pl.a  .•  !  "  said  the  Major. 
"  Ave,  sir — to  look  at — frimi  ;;  distance,  Init  tliero  ain't  .1 
ret  ta-e  as  aren't  dainj),  nor  a  roof  as  don't  leak  like  a  sieve. 
Still  'tis  prettv  enr.uLdi  111  not  deny,  thoui^h  'tis  an  ill- 
Cfniditioned  folk  hves  tluro,  your  lionitur,  hang-do;,;  rascals, 

])(M(-Iier>  and  the  like " 

"And   -!;:a!l  wonf'er  if    lliin,i;s  ]o  so  bad,  ill-eonditions 
h'u:ct  nv.uerv.  Z<1>.  I  niar\-'  1  what  Jennings  can  Iiave  been 
doin.i::  to  'it  tliin.:-,  con;''  to  :  udi  a  jiass  !  " 
"  Co  1'  ('tin;;  rents  mostly,  sir  !  " 

"  W^'ivr  r.o  jnutieul.ir  reiard  for  Mr.  jonr.in.cs,  Zi'hedcc." 
"  I  la  \-i  r  snid  -n,  \-()ur  I'aip.our.' 

"  Hi   '  cMiplained  of  \(.ii  oiuc,  Zi  1m dee " 

''  Sir,  the  same  month  as  vou  and  m(>  come  a-mar«diinp into 
tliis  lieic  (^^tate  said  Jenniiii^s  turned  old  Bet  Seaniore  out 
of    her    hit    (•'    eottiivc    whereupon    I    tlooly    veiUnred    a 

objection " 

"  Jlniu  !  "  mu-,ed  the  Major,  staring  down  at  the  peaceful 

hamlet.     "  Ih'  wdl  he  awniimg  us " 

"  At  tlio  d'Arcy  Arms  !  "  noilded  tlio  Scr.goant. 

"  Jennings  was  agent  here  in  mv  uncle's  time  and  bears  an 

iriTproa-  liable  clinracter,  Zeb " 

"  Cli.-iracter  !  "  (|uoth  the  Sergeant.  "  Sir,  liis  rliaractcr 
\romcs  l:im  to  that  dviswc  he'sa-talkingof  it  constant.  Says 
he  to  no.  old  l^etty  a-sobbing  over  her  bits  o'  furniture  as 
was  a  l\i!:;:  there  ill  the  road,  '  no  rent  no  roof !  '  says  he. 
'Jtis  mv  I'ootv  to  look  arter  Squire's  interests,'  says  he",  'and 
dootyV  p  ;rt  o'  my  cliaracter.  1  was  linrn  with  a  hreproach- 
able  chai.icter,'  says  lie,  '  and  sueli  Fll  keep  snme,'  he  savs. 
'  Wliy  then.'  sa.v^  I,  '  siia:e  I  eaa't  kick  vour  character.  I'll 
kick  you  instead,'  I  says,  which  I  did  forthwith,  v.-li<Tef ore 
comyilaint  to  you  as  aforesaid,  sir." 

"  Ha!  "  said  the  Major,  frowniig.    "  'Twas  wrong  in  vou 

to  assault  my  ageiit.Z.b,  very  wrong,  but 1  must  enquire 

into  the  matter  of  tiic  eva-tion.     \ou  should  have  tohl  mc 
before."     Saying  which,  he  gave  his  mare  the  rein  and  tha 
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began  to  c'L>cen<l  llie  hill. 
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I ''fv  call  old  Betty  a  witrh,  sir,"  continued  the  ?rrc:cant 
his  ke(  n  .^a/.e  rovi::g  e.\}xxtai  tlv  amonj,^  the  sratterc'd  cot- 
taf^'es,  "  aye,  a  M'itcli,  sir,  and  now  owing  to  Mv.  Jennings' 
character  d'ye  see  she  do  live  in  th.e  veriest  pigsty  of  a  nlace 
which  IS  the  reason  as  my  Ladv  Carlyon  lias  took  to  riding 
over  ani!  a-vi^iting  of  her  constant—^" 

"  Has  sl:e,  Zeb,  has  she  ?  "  said  the  Major,  his  voice  vcrv 
gentle.  -^ 

^    "  Ave  sir,  folks  hereabouts  know  Iier  well—she  stays  wi' 
em  hours  sometimes  and— Zounds,  there  slie  is  !  " 
_    ''  Where  ?  "  demanded  the  Major,  reining  his  mare  upon 
its  haunches.  "  ^ 

'•  Yonder,  sir,  see.  slie's  a-going  into  old  Bet's  cottage  now 
and ° 

But  the  ^Lajor  had  wheeled  about  and  was  already  half, 
way  back  up  the  hill. 

i.-n  S^^'i"  ^-'^^^^  ^^^  Sergeant  as  they  reached  the  brow  of  the 
niH,    what  about  that  there  Mr.  Jennings  ns  is  a-waiting -" 

',',  ^^  "^"^^  '''''^^^  awhih— we'll  come  back  later,  Zeb." 

''  No  manner  o'  use.  sir,  mv  lady '11  stop  a  couple  of  hours 
and  by  that  time  he'll  be  drunk,  d'ye  see.     Best  get  home 
sir ' 

''^  Why  ?  " 

"  Well  first  there's  your  great  History  o'  Fortification  in 
ten  vollums  a-waitmg  to  be  wrote,  and  secondly  you  can 
come  here  another  day " 

'■  So  I  can,  Zeb,  so  1  can  !  "  agreed  the  Major  and  straight- 
way fell  uito  a  profo'uid  meditation  while  Serjeant  Zcbec'ec 
began  to  turn  over  in  his  mind  various  ways'and  mcansof 
achievmg  the  sccontl  part  of  my  lady  Betty's  so  urgent 
request,  pondermg  tlie  problem  chin  in  hand,  his  fierce  black 
brows  close-knit  in  painful  thought.  Suddenly  he  smiled 
and  slapj  ed  hand  to  thigh. 

',[  ^^[^^^^  ^}^^^'''  ?  "  cn(pnreu  the  Major,  startirg. 

"  \\'liy  sir,  there  Co  be  some  evolutions  as  .-rman  ain't  =0 
nat  rally  adapted  for  a.,  a  fe-male  so,  thinks  I  sir,  I'll  ask 
Jir>.  .\gatha-r —  ' 
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"  Zkbedee,"  said  the  Major,  staring  down  at  his  empty 
dc>k,  "  what's  become  of  my  manuscript  and  papers  ?  " 

"  r  tlie  orchard,  sir." 

"  The  orcliard — why  tliere  ?  " 

"  Why  sir,  seeing  the  day  sTme,  tlio  sun  s'warm  and  the 
air  s'balmy  1  took  'em  out  into  the  arhour,  your  honour." 

"  And  who  the  plague  told  you  to  ?  " 

"  Mrs.  Agatha,  sir,  and  seeing  'tis  (}uiet  there  wi'  none  to 
disturb,  d'ye  .see,  I  took  same,  lioping  what  wi'  the  sun  so 
waim  and  the  air  so  balmy  and  your  History  o'  Fortification 
in  ten  \ollums  you  might— capture  a  wink  or  so  o'  sleep, 
p'r'aps,  you  not  having  clos-cd  a  optic  all  last  ni^ht,  your 
honour. 

"  Ha  !  "  growled  th.e  ]\hijor  and,  limping  to  the  open 
casement,  scowled  out  upon  the  suimy  garden. 

"  And  you  was  ever  fond  o"  ihe  orchard,  sir." 

"  Damn  the  orchard  !  " 

"  Heartily,  sir,  heartily  if  so  commanded,  tliough  'tis  for 
sure  a  pleasant  }>lace  and  if  you,  a-sitting  there  so  snug  and 
secluded,  could  i.od  off  to  sleep  for  an  hour  or  so,  what  with 
the  sun  so  warm  and  the  air  so  balm}-,  'twould  do  you  a 
power  o'  good,  sir,  you  being  a  bit— strange-hke  to-day,  d'ye 
see." 

"  Strange  ?    How  ?  " 

"  Your  tcmpiT's  a  ketle  vh,orii/h  and  oncertain-like,  sir." 

"  Aye,"  nodded  the  Major  gTimlv,  "  belike  it  is,  Zeb."'  He 
turned  and  limped  slowlv  10  tlic  door  ])ut  paused  there, 
staring  down  at  the  polished  lloor.  "  Zebedee,"  said  he 
su(idenly,  witliout  lifting  his  fiowiiing  gaze,  "  what  a  plague 
gav.  you  to  think  there  was— there  could  be  aught  'twixt  my 
lady  and  me  ?  " 

^1  Observation,  sir."     The  ^fajor's  scowl  grew  blacker: 

II  And— Mrs.  Agatha?  "  he  enciuired,  "does  she  kncnv  ?  " 

"  Being  a  woman,  sir,  slic  do— from  the  verv  in^t." 
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"  Ila  !  "  cxclaiinej  tlic  .Arajor  bitter!'/,  "  and  t!.e  inaiils— I 
supposi:  they  krii'-,,-,  and  the  footiiK'n.  audi  the  grooms,  and 
the  g;irdener.s  and  ewry  p(>i^pinr;,  pryin- " 

"  Sir,"sai<l  t!  >ei,:.eant  fcnvntlv,""  f  illavmv  hfe  tli(  re's 
no  one  knows  but  Mrs.  Agatlia  and  nic— her  by  iiat'ral 
inlooitions  and  nie  by  observation  aforesaid." 

•'  Do  r show  it  so plainly,  Zeb  ?  " 

"  X'-,  ^ir,  but  .Mrs.  Aij.it]ia's  a  remarkable ^voma^ — and  I'vo 
learned  to  know  vou  in  all  tliesc  years,  to  know  your  looks 
anfl  way:,  better  than  you  know  'em  yourself,  sir,' where  fere 
I  did  ventur'  to  ],ut  two  and  two  together  and  made  'em 
live.  It  seems.  l(jr  (I  argufies  to  myself)  it  ain't  nowise  good 
lor  man  to  hve  alone  sceim^  as  man  be  born  to  wedloek  as 
the  sparks  do  uiVard  ily  and  what's  bred  i'  tlie  bone  is  bound 
to  be.  Moreover  man  e;e,iv>  ih  to  woman  and  v  cey-verscv 
-•our  honour.  Furthermore  (argues  I)  wedlo  .  is  a  <om- 
lortable  mstitootion— now  and  then,  sir,  and  very  nat'ral 
twi.Kt  man  and  maid  where])v  come  heirs  o'  tiie  body  male 
and^  female,  your  honour.  And  furtliermoie  (1  arLni'-) 
you  re  a  man  and  ..lie's  a  mi  id  and  both  on  you  a])t  and  lit 
lor  same,  therefore,  if  so—why  not  ?  Moreover  again  (thinks 
1)  It  two  folk  do  love  each  otiier  and  theic  ain't  any  kind  o' 
just  can.e  nor  yet  impeciimenla— why  then  (saj.'s  I)  wherefo-e 

not  obey  Natur':.  call  and your  honour <i'ye  see 

there  y'arc,  sir  I  "  Here  the  S<ageant  stopped  and  stood  at 
attention,  breathing  rather  hard,  whde  the  Major,  who  had 
averted  hi.-,  jiead,  was  silent  a.whde  ;  when  at  la>t  he  stroke 
lus^voicc  sounded  anythi:ig  bu:  haisli. 

' ;  Vou  're  a  good  soul ,  Sergeant  Zeb,  a  good  soul.  Lut  that 
Wliicli  IS impossible  can— er— can  never  be. 

'Youth  is  joyous  ;  Age  is  melancholy  : 
Age  and  Yoiitli  Logeihcr  ia  but  lolly.' 

"  'Tis  a  true  saying  Zeb,"  he  .ighed,  "  a  true  saying  and 
not  to  be  controverted. 

"Certainly  not,  sir,"  answered  the  Sergeant,  "  and  you'll 
lind  your  History  o'  rortiiieation  adaying  on  the  table  in  the 
aiboui  sir,  also  pens  and  ink,  also  pipe  and  tobacco,  also 
tinder-bo.\,  also " 

"  Wdiy  tl-.cn,  Zeb,  since  as  you  say  the  sun  is  so  warm  and 
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tlic  air  so  balmy  I'll  go  out  and  sit  awhile  and  dream  I'm 
young  again,  for  to  youth  all  thin'-,.s  are  possible — or  seem  so." 
And,  sighing,  he  linijed  forth  into  the  sunshine.  But  now, 
as  he  went  slowlv  towarils  the  orchard,  he  smiled  more  than 
once,  and  once  h(^  murnune  I  : 

"  (lod  bless  his  honest  iieart  I  " 

Thus,  slow  and  list  ss  of  step,  he  came  at  last  into  the 
pleasant  seclusion  of  tlie  orchard  and,  with  head  bowed  and 
bhoulders  drooping  like  one  that  is  wry  weary,  entered  the 
cool  shadow  of  the  hntchdike  sentry-box  and  started  back, 
trembling  all  at  once  and  with  breath  in  (  hec  k. 

She  .--at  looking  uj)  at  liim,  ureat-eyed  and  \'erv  ^^tilI,  yet 
all  vigorous  young  life  from  the  glossy  loveduck  above  while 
brow  to  her  daintv  ridmg-boot. 

"  Why  John,"  said  sheV,oftlv,  "  do  I  fright  you  ?  Will  vou 
run  from  me  again  you  great,  big,  '  Fighting  d'Arcy  '  ?  " 
And  r.ow,  bccau.se  of  his  look,  over  snowy  neck  and  cheek 
and  brow  crept  a  rosy  Hush,  her  lips  quivered  to  a  shy  smile, 
never  had  she  seemed  so  maidenly  or  so  alluring  ;  tk.e  Major 
clenched  his  fists  and  bowed  his  head.  "  John,"  slie  com- 
manded tcndiTly,  "  come  you  liither  to  me  !  "  and  sh.e  patted 
the  seat  beside  her  with  white  hand  invitingly.  Major 
d'Arcy  r.ever  stirred,  so  she  re^aehcd  out  and  catching  hini 
by  the  skirl  ol  his  coat,  drew  him  near  and  nearer  until  he  was 
seated  bi;ide  h:  r. 

"  And  i;ow,"  slio  rpie-tioned,  "  wliy  do  you  tramp  to  and 
fro  sIecI)le^s  all  night  P  Why  do  you  gallop  away  at  sight  of 
me  ?  \v'hv  arc  \inir  pC'Or  chei>ks  so  pale  and  your  eyes  so 
heavv  with  pain  ?  Why  do  vou  sit  and  stare  mumchance  ? 
Why  ?   Why  ?   Whv  ?  " 

Now  looking  down  into  these  bright  eves  that  iv.Qt  his  so 
unfhnchmglv,  k.eark.iiing  to  her  soft  and  tend.er  voice,  his 
0\vn  eyes  blenched  and  putting  up  his  hands  he  covered  his 
face  that  he  might  not  see  all  tlie  beauty  of  her  and  when  he 
spioke  his  voice  was  hoarse  and  broken. 

"  Mv  lady — why  are  you  here — after  last  night  ?  Dear 
God  !  "" 

"  Bccnusc  you  need  me,  John,  to  comfort  you,  'twould 
seem.  If  mdecd  you  arc  bewitched  by  cruel  fancies  I  am 
here  to  drive  them  awav." 
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"  John  "  said  she  gently,  "  John— ]ook  at  me  :   Do  I  seem 
changed,  less  wortliv  vour  lov.   ^  ••  ^ 

;;  No,  no  and  vet-Cod  helj)  n^c-I  saw,  I  lieard  !  " 
What  did  you  licar  ?  " 

kisseV'"'  '''"''''  ""^  I^ve-Iast  night-in  the  arbour-your 

-^^vl'"';  l-'l  '^'^'^'^'^  ^"^  ^''''  fe^^"^^c  '^^cver  wavered. 
W  hat  did  vou  see  ?  " 

Dal,nvd7~^""'~"''''"'"   him-lcap  baek   over  the  wall- 
;;  I^Hlroyd  !  ;'  she  gasped,  "  Dalrovd-are  vrai  sure  ^    ' 

_^  i  had  hini  in  my  grip  !   I  looked  into  his  evil  face 1" 

)alr<.yd!  ".she  whisp.red,  and  with  the  word  her  proud 

head  (Ircu.ped  and  he  saw  lin  hands  were  ^hakm- 

drr',?'^V''"  '^'''^-^''^  lH'ar>elv,  "()  Jkttv.  'tis  not  that  my 
crran   of  possessing  you  is  done   --  ,-<iear  heavm-that  it 

so  v!j: .  ^'^'^  "  """  •    ^'^^  ''  ^"^-  ^^^^^'  ^^e  ^^  one 

"  John  !  •'  she  cried,  "  0  think  you  'twas  to  meet-him  I 
was  there  ?  ' 

"Ave  I  saw  him—frcsh  from  vour  embraces— the 
J.amnable  rogue  boasted  of  it  and  1  was  minded  u,  strangle 
him— but— lur  your  sake "  ^ 

"My  sake?  " 

Mv  lad V  rose  and  stoo  1  very  pale  and  ^t^l,  looking  down  at 
tne  Major  s  agonv.  '^ 

"And  you  think,"  she  questioned  softlv.  "  vuu  briieve  I 
wa<  ihrre  lo  meet— him,  ;;t  such  an  hour  ?  "    ' 

'■  Bt^tty-  Betty— Cod  lielp  me- what  am  I  to  think  ^  " 
What   you  will!"  she  answered.     "  Thmin   shall  be 
your  inm.shment  !  "   And  turning  she  would  ]la^•e  Idt  him, 
but  he  caught  at  lier  habit. 

'■  My  lady,"  he  plea.ied,  ''  for  (^od's  sweet  sake  be  merciful 
and  ueny  It.  lell  me  I  dreamed-say  that  mv  eves  saw 
lajMiv,  tell  me  so  m  mercv  and  I'll  be];,  ve  "         "      ' 

"No  !  "  she  said  dully,""  No  !  Were  1  to  swear  this  on  mv 
Knee s  yet  ceep  wUhm  your  heart  this  e\il  cioubt  vrould  still  i 
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.     "  Nay,  nay — I  vow — I  swear  !  " 

"  "^'ou  have  been  so  swift  to  spy  out  evil  in  me  from  the 
first,"  she  went  on  in  the  same  passionless  voire,  "  first  you 
th()U,L,'ht  me  a  wild  hoyden,  then  unvirf^nnal,  now  -  now,  a  sly 
wanton  !  So  will  I  make  yonr  evil  thout,'lits  >o  many  whips 
to  seourge  you  for  all  your  cruel  doubt  of  me  I  " 

Saying  which,  she  broke  from  him  and  crossing  the 
orchard  on  flying  feet  reached  the  ladder  set  for  her  there  by 
the  Sergeant's  willing  hands,  she  mounted,  then  p<iused  to 
glance  back  over  her  shoulder  but  seeing  liow  the  Major 
remained  meekly  where  she  had  left  him.  his  head  bowed 
humbly  between  clasping  hands,  she  frowned,  bit  her  lip, 
then  gathering  u]^  the  voluminous  folds  of  her  riding-habit 
climbed  bark  very  dexterously  over  the  wall,  frowned  at  him 
again,  shook  her  head  at  him  and  vanished. 

But  then— ah  then,  being  hid  from  all  chance  of  observa- 
tion she  leaned  smooth  cheek  against  the  unfeeling  bricks  and 
mortar  of  that  old  weather-beaten  wall  and  fell  to  a  silent 
passion  of  grief. 

"  O  John  !  "  ;  iie  whispered,  "0  foolish,  blundering,  cruel 
John  dear — I  wonder  if  you'll  ever  know — how  much  I 
yearned — to  kiss  your  dear,  sad,  tired  eyes  !  " 

Then,  drying  her  tears,  she  lifted  proud  head  and  walked 
with  urnch  dignilied  composure  into  the  house. 
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CHAPTER   XXII 


WIIlLa    RELATES    HOW    SERGEANT    ZEPEDEE    THING    QUELLED 
SCANDAL   WITH   A    PEWTER-POT 

The  tap-room  of  the  ancient  "  George  and  Dragon  "  Inn 
is  a  loll'.',  low,  irre-ular  chamber  full  of  odd  and  unexpected 
corners  in  (uie  of  which,  towards  the  hour  of  three,  sat 
Sergeant  Zebedee  Tring  as  was  his  wont  so  to  do.  A  large 
tankard  of  foamin.t;  Kentish  ale  stood  before  him  from  wiiich 
he  regaled  himself  ever  and  anon  the  while  he  perused  a 
som.;wIiat  crumpled  and  ragged  news-sheet.     But  to-day,  as 
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to  frown  nn-o^s  llie  lor/rtli  of  tlie  roo:n  towards  a  noisy  f^roup 
at  the  farther  en<l;  a  b.^trrd"..  roiiipanv.  wliose  linech)thes 
and  smart  liv.  ries  i)r(K!a.Mn(  (i  iheir  .i^ilded  servitude  and  who 
ounKed,  vawned.  MiuMed.  sipjied  their  wine  or  spirits  ana 
lisped  pohte  o.iths  and  fadiicnahlc;  scandal  all  with  as  fine 
as  rcrrert  and  Miperrilious  an  air  as  either  of  their  sev.Tal 
masters  eould  hav(>  done  or  any  otiier  line  ^'allants  in 
St.  James's.  Mo-eover  it  was  lo  be  noticed,  that  earh  of 
them  had  modelled  himself,  in  more  or  less  deLjrec  upon  the 
gentleman  who  hai)p.ned  to  rejoice  in  his  servic'e  ;  hciice 
man  was  faintly  reminiscent  of  master. 

_"  Josli,  my  nib,"  said  an  extremely  lan^mid  individual 
stickm-  out  a  le^  and  looking  at  it  with  as  much  lazy  appro  ai 
as  my  I.ord  Alvaston  mi-ht  have  re^iirdrd  his  own  shapely 
Imib.  "  Jodi,  my  sunbeam,  there's  bomethiuL^  ui>— stap  mv 
vital  organ  !  "  o     i  i       j 

_    "  ^'p.  ^-r,  up?"  ci.nuired  a  stoutish,  ]^omp-ous  person 
inhalm-  a  jnnch  of  v.iutf  with  all  the  i^^aceful  hauteur  of 
Sir  Benjamin  himself,  "  I'p,  William— up  what,  up  where  > 
Od.  sir — proi. ounce,  discover." 

"  Josh,  my  bird,  here's  my  ^uv'nor— here's  Alvaston  been 
a-sweatmp;  and  swearin.c:,  writin'  o'  v.tscs— j.-.oetical  ver-es 
all  the  morning— which  same  is  dooced  (pieer,   fosh,  queer 
fishy  and  hi.i^hly  disturbing— burn  my  neck  if  t'ain't."  ' 

^  /'  Od  !  "  ex(daimed  the  dignilied  Josh,  "  Od,  sir,  I  protest 
tis  a  amazin,-  co  in-scedenco,  here's  mine  been  doin^'  the 
actool  same— 1  found  Sir  Benjamin  up  to  the  same  cai)er 
sir- ink   all   over   'imsclf— his   ruffles— 'oly   heaven      \nd 
poitry  too,  William,  s'elp  me  !  " 

"  Ep,ad  !  ]\ry  eye  !  "  r>alaimed  a  pale  youth  remarkable 
for  a  long  nose  and  shrill  voice.  "  O  stnke^me  pale  bhn^  'tis 
a  idagiie  o'  po'try  and  they've  all  been  and  took  it.  Here's 
Marchdale  rings  me  up  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning  and 
when  I  tumbled  up,  here's  him  in  his  nightcap  and  a  bottle 
o  port  as  I  thought  I'd  put  safe  out  of  his  reach,  a-starinr* 
doleful  at  a  sheet  o'  pacMM-.  '  Hor.K-e,'  ^avs  he  tierce  like^ 
'  Give  mc  a  rhyme  for  "  Bet,"  '  says  hi  '  Sir,  I  hasn't  wt 
e'er  a  one  about  me,'  I  says.  '  ThV-i  fmd  one  this  instant  ' 
says  he.    '  Why  then  sir,  'ow  about  "  debt  ?' '  I  sa^'s  and  lie 

—Tine  .'iiiil  ili.rf'.w-;  fh(»  tir^'fl/^  ':  f   t-.-.n  !  " 
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"  "fwMS  a  poeti(-;>l  frcn/.v,  lloracr."  explained  a  horsev- 
I''')kini;'  Vv'iKlit,  winkini;  kriu%vini;ly,  "  niu^t  poits  gets  to  )k 
that  way  \v\wn  tliey'rc  at  it — Alton  !oes,  only  'twas  his  bout 
whieh  nic  cluckin,!^' — went  rlean  ihunii^h  the  winder." 

"  Pinkniy  pcri>hin^;()ul  1  "ejaculated  the  languid  William 
in  sleepy  horror.  "  so  they're  all  at  it  !  " 

"  'Od  rffu>r  me,  gt ntKnicn,"  said  JomI,  smiting  plump 
fist  on  tab!(\  "  we  mu.->t  look  into  this  before  it  gtjes  too 
far " 

"  I'm  with  you,  Jo.-^li,"  pij-ed  the  shrill  Horace.  "  a  bottle 
at  your  head  am't  to  bt^  took  smiling— ]U)r  yet  to  be  sneezed 
at,  strike  me  jiink  !  Boides  I  ain't  drawed  to  po'try — it 
ain't  grntlemandike,  I  call  it  danmed  low,  gentlemen,  eh  ?  " 

"  Low  ?  "  repeated  the  solemn  Jo>h  musingly,  "why  no, 
it's  hardly  that,  sir,  there's  yerse,  ye  see,  and  there's  pottry 
an<l  t'otlu  r's  ycry  different  from  whieh — O  yery." 

"  And  what's  the  >liff,  my  llower  ?  " 

"  \Miy,  there's  poetry,  \Villi;im,  and  there's  yerse,  now 
yerse  is  low  I  grant  you,  'od  sir,  yerse  is  as  low  as  low,  but 
poetry  is  one  o'  the  harts,  O  poetry's  very  sooperior,  a 
gentleman  may  be  permitted  to  write  poetry  when  so  moody 
and  I  shan't  (p.iarnl  with  him,  but — writing  it  for — money  i 
Then  'tis  mere  yer>e,  sir,  and  won't  do  not  by  no  means 
\'erse  is  all  right  in  its  j)lace,  (irub  Street  or  a  attic,  say,  but 
in  the  gilded  halls  of  nobility — forbid  it,  heayen — it  won't 
do,  sir,  it  ain't  the  thing,  sir — away  with  it  1  " 

"  Ah,  but  we  ain't  in  the  gilded  halls,  we're  in  the  country, 
sir,  and  the  country's  enough  to  driye  a  man  to  anything — 
eyen  poetry,  Jo.->h,  my  tulip  !  Nothing  to  see  but  grass  and 
dung  hills,  hedges  and  haystacks — O  damme  !  " 

"  And  a  occabional  dairymaid  !  "  added  Horace,  laying  a 
finger  to  his  long  nose,  "  Don't  forget  the  dear,  simple,  rural 
crceters  !  "  At  this  ensued  much  loud  laughter  and  stamping 
of  feet  with  shouts  of :  "  A  health,  Horace  is  right  !  A  toast 
to  the  rural  beauties  !  " 

Hereupon  the  Sergeant  lowered  the  ciumpled  news-sheet 
and  his  scowl  grew  blacker  than  e\'er. 

"  Dairymaids  ?  "  exclaimed  the  languid  William,  turning 
the  wineglass  on  his  stubby  finger,  "  Dairymaids — faugh, 
gentiemcii  !     Joe  and  me  and  Charles  does  liy  at  iiigher 
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pamo,  wc  do,  I  v<nv.     We've  discovored  a  nntlc  \'anus  I 
Kai)bit  me— a  poach  !   A  bloomin-  plum— round  and  ripe-- 
aha  .    A  parfrct  go.lde>s  !     Let  me  parish  if  London  eould 
boast  a  Imer  !    Such  a  ^hape  !    Such  a  neck  !    Such  dem'd 
sce-doocini,',  n-miisli  eves,  vt^ad  !  " 

"  Xamc— name  !  "  tliey  roared  in  cliorus,  "  Snit  out  her 
nam(\  Wilham  !  "  ^ 

"Her  name,  sirs,  bej^Mns  with  a  A  and  ends  with  another 
on  em.'  litre  the  Sergeant  sat  up  suddenlv  and  laid  aside 
the  crumpled  news-sheet.  "  BcLrins  with  a  A,  sirs,"  n-peated 
\\i  ham,  stdl  busy  with  his  winedass,  "  and  ends  with  a  A 
and  It  ain't  Anna.     And— aha,  .such  a  waist,  such  pretty 

Wicked  httlc  feet,  such " 

"  Xamc  !  "  chorused  the  others,  "  \aiue  !  " 
But,  at  this  juncture  the  door  opened  and  a  man  entered 
ratlier  hastily  :    his  dress  was  sedate,  his  air  was  sedate 
mc.ced  he  seemed  sedateness  iiersoniiied,  though  the  Serpcant 
srowhn,:  at  hnu  over  his  tankard,  tlunmht  his  eves  a^ little 
too  close  together.     He  was  evidentlv  held  in  much  esteem 
by  Uie  company-  for  his  entrance  was  hailed  with  acclaim  • 
T    'i^\!'^^'   l^""-     Joey— li'^.   Joseph,"   cried   the   pompous 
josh,     you  do  come  pat,  sir,  pat— we'm  just  a-discussing  of 
the  Sex— (,ad  bless  'em  !  " 

'[  Dear  creeters  !  "  added  Horace,  frngerin?  his  long  nose 
^_      Woman- divme    Woman    for    ever !""  said     Joseph, 
Woman,   su's,   man's  joy  and  curse,  his  woe  and  conso- 
lation ! 

"  Sweet  creeters  !  "  added  Horace.  "  Rut  William  here 
tells  Us  of  a  rural  beautv— a  peach  and  a  N'anus  as  you  and 
Inm  s  got  your  peej^ers  on,  Joe,  so  we,  being  all  friends  and 
joHv  dogs,  demands  the  fair  one's  name." 

^  "  One  minute  and  I'm  with  vou,'  answered  the  sedate  and 
ousecjuious  Josei)h,  "  business  first,  pleasure  after  '  "  So 
savuig  he  beckoned  to  a  man  who  harl  followed  him  in  from 
the  road,  a  tall  dark,  gipsvdookincj  feihnv  at  si-ht  of  whom 
tlie  Sergeant  clenched  his  fists  and  niurmured"  Zounds  '  " 
The  obsequious  Joe  having  brought  the  fellow  into  an 
adjacent  corner  remote  from  the  noisv  companv,  broke  into 
soft  but  fierce  speech  : 
■"  So  3"0u'ii  foliow  me — c\-en  here,  will  vou  .''  " 
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"  \Miy  for  siiro,  Nick,  for  snrn  I'll  follow  yon  to " 

"  M\'  nanio's  ]in\  nir-^o  von  ! 

"Then  '  Jor  '  we'll  make  it.  Xi(  k.  An.l  I  foU.r  \c  for 
the  sake  o'  pa.^t  nieri^  tiiys,  Jory,  and-  a  gninea  now  and 
tlicn,  pal." 

The  Serpeant,  who  had  ri.-en,  sat  down  again. 

"  Blackmail,  eh  ?  "  Miarled  Jo>ej)h. 

"  Don't  go  for  to  be  'arsh.  Joev  lad — a  guinea,  romc  !  Or 
shall  lax  'ec,  liere  afore  your  Ime  pals  to  pipe  us  a  chaunt  a' 
the  Hii^h  Toby— " 

"  Hold  vonr  dirty  tongue  you " 

"  A  guinea,  pal — say  a  guinea,  conic  !  " 

"  Take  it  and  be  damned  !  " 

"  Thank  'ec  kindly,  joey,  and  mind  this — now  as  ever  I'm 

your  man  if  you  shoidd  want  anyone "  here  the  fellow 

made  an  ugly  nioiion  with  his  thumb,  nodded,  winked,  and 
crossing  to  the  door,  took  himself  off. 

Sergeant  Zebedee  was  about  to  follow  when  he  checked 
himself  and  clenched  his  fists  again. 

"  Begins  with  a  A  and  ends  with  another  A  ?  "  cried  one 
of  the  company.  "  Question  remains — wl\o,  Joey,  who  ? 
Speak  up,  Joseph." 

The  sedate  Joseph  had  crossed  to  his  companions  and  now 
stood  glancii'.g  sedately  round  the  merry  circle. 

"  Well,  since  you  ask,"  he  answered,  "who  shovdd  it  be 
but  Mistress  Agatha — pretty  Mrs.  Agatha  at  the  Man^r 
House." 

The  Sergeant's  nostrils  widened  suddenly  and  his  grim 
jaws  closed  with  a  snap. 

"  Such  a  shape  !  "  repeated  the  languid  William.  "  Such 
a  waist  !  Su  h  dem'd,  sec-doocing,  roguish  eyes,  begad  !  " 

"  Ah,  and  she  knows  it  too  !  "  j^iped  Horace,  "  not  a  civil 
word  for  e'er  a  one  on  us,  let  ahnie  a  kiss  or  a  sly  squeeze  ! 
And  v,"hv ? 

"  Because,"  drawled  Joseph,  shaking  sleek  head,  "  because 
•^since  you  ask  me,  I  answer  you  as  she  is  meat  for  her 
betters— lier  master,  belike — the  Major  with  the  game  leg — 
c"'t|iurc  vi  .\ii'y  oi  liic  .'ianOi. 

The  Sergeant  glaiiced  into  his  tankard,  found  therein  a 
few  frothy  drops,  spilled  them  carefully  upon  the  lloor  and 
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hnr  orl  tlio  rmptv  vessel  nt  thr  la^t  spoakor.     Fortunately 
lur  himself  the(lis<Teet  Jom^,!,  moved  at  that  moment  and 

the  heavy  missile,  hui-tlin.t:  past  hi.ear,rau:.hlthelon^-nn.ed 
ih'iM..'  in  li:.-  wai.tcoat  and  ticorcd  him.  \\-IiirlJnr  about 
Jo.-pli  was  amazed  to  s(v  th..  Ser^'oant  advancing  swiftlv 
an<  with  evident  intent,  and  ti,<>  next  mon-.ent  all  was  let 
and  ni-roar.  Over  erashe.l  tin-  talile,  chairs  .,,1.1  th<  ir 
or.-npants  were  scattered  ri^lit  and  1,  ft  and  tlair  rn^.  i 
cloud  of  dust  that  ^n-ew  ever  thirkrr  when  in  two  forms 
lieiTely-rajipjod,  writhed  .and  smote  and  twisted 

And,  after  some  while,  the  dust  subsiding  a  little  tho 
sia.rtled  eompany  beiield  Sergeant  Zebedoe  Trinp  sittin- 
nstru.e  his  antagonist  wlio  writlied  fc^eblv  and  groaned 
litlnlly.  Seated  thus  th(>  Sergeant  proceeded  to  re  scttl-  his 
ne;it  wig  wlnrh  had  shed  mii-h  of  its  powdrr,  to  tuck  up  his 
nitfles  and  to  dust  the  marks  of  eoniluit  from  his  carments  • 
Jiavm,^  (lon(^  wln-h  to  his  satisfaction  and  rerovcred  his  wind 
ineantinu-,^  he  addressed  the  gaping  company. 
^  •'  One  ()'  v(,u  sons  o'  dirt  bring  me  my  hat  '  "  Tlie  art'V\- 
in  que>ti(,i,  being  promptly  handed  to  him,  he  put  it  on  ^vith 
(Hie  care  [or  the  curls  of  his  wig  an<l  glared  round  ui  ,on  c  ;rh 
of  the  speetators  in  turn  : 

'■  Now  if,"  said  he  at  last.  "  if  there's  any  other  vermin- 
rogue  has, uot  au.^ht  to  savagin  his  betters,  two  in  particular 
I  shall  be  happy  to  tear  liis  liver  out  and  kick  san:e  throu'li 
wnder  !   Is  there  now  ?  ''  "^ 

ICnsued  a  sdeiice  broken  enlv  bv  a  faint  gioaninr  from  the 
Obscquuais  Jo,-  ;   whereup'on  tie  S(>rgeant  pro.-eecied  • 

_  "  \  ou  will  all  o'  y(,u  notice  a>  I  m  sitting  nn  tliis  here  piece 
o  tilth  as  IS  slia])ed  like  a  man— I  don't  like  to  but  I  do  it 
because  he  won't  stand  up  and  fi-ht,  if  he  would-ah  if  he 
onlv  woidd,  I  d  have  his  liver  ^  (piick  as  never  was'  d'yo 
Fee  becau:e  he  spoke  dirt  regarding  two  ,/  the  sweetest^ 
noblest  folk  as  brightens  this  here  dark  world,  hurther  ami 
morcoV(-r  1 .  r.ow  a-sitting  on  this  piece  o'  rotteni^ess  do  "i-,^ 
warning  doo— warning  to  all  and  sundrv,  to  eacli  and  eveiT— 
that  if  ever  a  one  o'  you  says  the  like  again— ah,  or  whispers 

.,>,,f"^^  V"-^i"  ■"",^'^   "'  ^'7!'  '"■"  '''•'''  -ii>*-riSi^uingtu  uetooK 

mt    anrl      Inowed    (^n    tue   nearest   dungdiill  where   same 

Delungs.     I  mally  and  lastly,  if  th.ore's  e\-er  a  ^^v.<t  o'  ycu  as 
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{<<■]<  irclinci!  to  ar.i^ufy  tlic  j-c.int  let  hi:ii  now  sfrak  or  for 
tvcr  hold  liis  jM-acf  and  bo  tlainiiod  !    Is  there  now  ?  " 

As  no  one  broalhed  «!  word,  the  Sei.^eant  sighed,  rose  from 
the  nioiinint,'  Jo-eph  and,  crossing  the  nM<m,  pic  ked  up  his 
battered  tankard  and  shook  gloomv  hrad  C'Vi  r  •.'.  ;  then, 
han(Hng  it  to  t!ie  ronnd-eved  kandlorth  siL,!u'd  a.i;.r;n  : 

"  Tli.il'll  be  the  second  tankard  I  shrdl  ha'  ])aid  for  in  tlio 
last  six  weeks  Jun."  said  he,  "I  i\n  ^cfux  oncomnion 
ini>fort'iiate  with  j^(wter-ware  !  " 

So  saving,  he  nodded  and  turning  his  back  on  the  silent 


ic 


and  cliastened  company,  marched  biitiiely  homeward. 

Now  presently  as  lie  went,  he  wis  surprised  to  see  tl 
M.ijur,  who  stood  beside  the  way,  his  hands  crossed  upon  his 
cra.b-trec  staff,  his  laced  liat  a  little  askew,  his  grey  eyes 
staring  very  hard  at  a  weatherbeaten  stilc.  As  the  Sergeant 
chew  near,  he  si.irted.  and  lifting  his  gaze,  nodded. 

"Ha,  Zeb,"  said  he,  thoughtfully,  "I'm  faced  with  a 
problem  of  no  small  magnitude,  Zeb — a  question  of  no  little 
ditiK  uity  !  "  and  he  became  lo<t  in  contemplation  of  a  lark 
carolling  hi;;h  oveiliead. 

"  Nothing  serious  I  Jiope,  v(  ur  liorour  ?  " 

"Serious,  why — no  Z<1),  no.  And  yet  't:>  a  matter 
demanding  a  nice  judgment,  a — cr — a  reasoned  del;]  eralion, 
as  'twere." 

"  Certainly,  sir  !  " 

"  Yet  for  the  life  f){  nic  I  can  come  to  no  decision  for  one 
of  'cm  is  much  like  t'otluT  a.fitr  all  save  iov  colonr,  d'ye  see, 
Z'b,  and  ser\f  the  -;'me  ]urpose.  Yet  to-morrow— to- 
ir.orrow  I  Would  look  mv  \crv  be-t  and — er — vounge^st  as 
'twrre.Zeb." 

"  Meaning  wliicli  and,  who,  sir — how  and  where,  j-our 
honour  ?  " 

"  Come  and  see,  Zeb." 

Ill  rcwith  the^Major  turned  and  strode  away,  t];e  Sergeant 
marching  exactly  two  paces  in  his  rear  and  without  anotiier 
\.  >rd  until,  reaching  the  study  in  due  course,  the  Major 
car«  i^illy  clo:^ed  the  door  and  pointed  with  his  crab-tree  staff 

* .-.        . '     'J,  „  tr    .1  _  ^ .         .  r    1   •_  ••  e       »       i  j-        _         j 
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adv.mtagcously  on  table  and,  chairs. 

"Tliere  tiiey  are,  Zeb,"  said  he,   "  tliough  egad,  row  I 
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look   at  ;cm  again   tluv   don't   sorni  exactly  rigl.t.  some 

"  Wl.v,  ^^ir  yn.rvf  onlv  ^ot  Vni  niixci  up  a  bit— thi.  here 
^mv  o,I  ur,-,l  .oat  goes  w,'  tlu..  hcv  LuUhcs  and  v.^ 
\ci-,o\— this  nnilhrnv  vrlvtt  wi' "  ^ 

■'  Ayr  to  ],(>  sun>,  Z.  b.  to  In-  suro.  Now  T  ?oc  'cm  so  T 
rati-,  r  ,hn,k  wr  II  n.ak.  it  thr  n.ulbcrrv,  tluu>,'h  to  besuro 
7^Xt  '\n  ^'"'^:  ^*'  "x-rits^huni  !  \\V  n)U:,t  .khbrratc^ 
/  a  .  J  will  be  either  the  nuillnrrv  or  the  ^rev  or  the  bhie 
an(l  silver  or  t  other  with  the  .nibroidery  or- hum  '  T.  -f 
pn^blMn,   Zeb,   a   problem-we  must   think-a   eouncil  of 

[[  Aye,  sir  !  "  answered  tlie  Ser-cant,  staring 

nnnn  ■'7'''y'  ^''''^^  ^'  ^''''^  "'  ^^™ '  ^'■J^- 1 o-morrow  after- 
noon  o  be  sure  I  rathe  ;.n<-y  the  oran^e-tawney  and 
yrt  the  blue  and  silver— hun.  '  "  ^' 

JI'V^'v^''^'}r''^  '^/'^j'^'-  "ossed  to  the  nudlioned  window 
and  standing  there  drew  a  letter  from  lus  porkct  and 
UKfolding  It  with  reverent  hngers  read  these  words  : 

"Dear  and  most  cruel  AFajor  John 

To-morrow  is  to  be  an  oeeasion.  therefore  to-morrow 

lurrT  ^'''"  ^^  'T''  ^^  ^^"'  ''^  ^h^  '^'''^'  O^  as  soon 

face  of'  ' ""''  ''  '    ''"^  ^^^■''''  ^''"^  '^"^^  ^'''^''  ^"^  ^^'^^'^'il 

deeply  wronged, 
much  abused, 
cruelly  slandered, 
T^  Af  •     -iwT.-  1  •  Elizabeth. 

iu.V^-^^''^'  ^'^^^-^"^^Suung.  ba.ely-suspect. 


CHAPTER   XXIII 

DESCRIBES   A   TRIUMPH  AND  A    DEFEAT 

Lady  Belinda  leaning  back  unnn  hor  ^■,,.4,,- 


,1  J t  -  1 


glanced  up  from  t]:e  open  bookl^cfore  her  and  sun-evcd'hS 
niece  s  lovely,  down-bent  head  with  curious  sohcitude. 
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B(  ttv,  Invc,"  said  sh»-  at  last,  "  IVt,  inv  swi  <'t  witrli. 
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iifiinj;  her  hook.  Lady  lioliuda  read  as  follow 
be  granted  that  delicacy  is  essential  to  the  composition  nf 
female  beauty  and  that  stren;;th  and  rol-ii^tiiess  arc  contrary 
to  the  idea  of  it.'  Al.ick,  Bcttv.  otcir  child  and  my  swct, 
I  do  fear  you  .trc  dreadfulh-  robu4  and  alnio.4  n  [uibivcly 
Strong  !  Hearken  again  :  '  The  bca.utv  of  women  is  greatlv- 
owing  U)  tluir  delitac\-  and  weakness '—-( '  m\'  love,  how 
ju-t  !  I  myself  was  evi'r  mo:,t  sincerelv  deli(  ate  anci  weak  ! 
Ifow  very,  very  true  !  "  Here  Lady  Belinda  paused,  eyeing 
her  neicc  e.\pectantly,  but,  in  j>lace  of  indignant  outbu;-^t, 
v:i-  >ilenrr  ;   liettv  sat  apparently  lor,t  in  mournful  reviaio. 

"  ^■ou  like  Mr.  Dalroyd,  I  think,  aunt  ?    '   she  enquired 
suddenly. 

"  Indeed— a  charming  man  !    So  elegant  I    Such  an  air — 
aiMi  -uch — O  my  dear — such  a  leg  !  " 

Major  d'Arcy  has  a  leg  also,  aunt — (wo  of  \m  I 


added  Lady  Belinda,  "  Limii>  woefullv  at 


And  Imi] 
times  !  " 

"  'Tis  a  mark  of  distinction  in  a  soldier  !  "exclaimed  Betty, 
flushing. 

"  True,  dear  Bet.  very  tnic — a  mark  of  distinction  as  von 
say.  though  it  (juite  spoils  his  grace  of  carriage.  Still, 
dcspiu.  hiS  limp,  the  Major  hath  admirable  limbs— a  leetle 
robust  and  uitra-devclopcd  perhaps,  clnld,  doubtless  due  t© 
his  marching  and  counter-marching,  whatever  tha.t  may  be. 
None  the  less,  though  I  grant  you  his  leg,  Bet— he  limps! 
Now  Mr.  Dalroyd,  on  the  other  hand " 

"  Leg.  aunt  I  " 

"  Lud,  child !  " 

"  }Iis  leg,  dear  aunt,  keep  to  his  leg  !  " 

"  (iracious  me,  miss — what  under  heaven " 

"  Legs,  aunt,  legs  !  " 

I'  Mercy  on  us,  Betty,  what  of  his  legs  ?  " 

','.  -^'^^'Y  ^re  bearing  him  hither  at  this  moment,  dear  aunt." 

"  O  Gemini  !  "  wailed  the  Lady  Belinda,  starting  up  from 
her  cushions.  "  Hea.ven's  \ercv.  Rot  b.ow  (\Tn  von  '  \r>.:\ 
mc  in  this  gown— behold  n.    —so' faded  and  woebegone " 

*  Nay,  dear  aunt,  a  little  rouge " 
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''  I  meant  mv  i^^arments.  mis?— look  at  'em  !    And  mv 
hair  !  Km-  ihv  b.ll-rall  the  maid.  !  I  vow  I  shall  sv/oon  an' 

',',  ^^^^''  ^"''*'  >'°"  ^^^  ^"^^^^  ^'*^'"V  ^^'^-l  '"'ItI  i^ir  Benjamin " 

hvittcr-T^'-'"''^"'^  ^"""^^  Belinda,  "  I  faiiit  !  I'm  all  of  a 

"And  Lord  Alva^lon.  annt,  and  tlie   Marqr.s.  and  Mr 

Marc  Klale,  and  Major  d'Arcv "  but  Lady  Bdmda  had 

ilcci,  twittermff. 

Left  alone,  Betty  prew  restle.^s,  crossed  to  tlie  open  lattice 
ancUrownea  at  tlie  flowers  on  the  terrace,  cro^sc*!  to  her  Irn-p 
m  tiie  corner  and  stmck  a  di.cord  with  petulant  fmsers  took 
lip  her  aunt  s  di>carded  book,  frowned  at  that,  dropped  it  • 
hnally  she  sat  down  and  propping:  white  cliin  on  white  hst' 
stared  down  at  lu  r  own  pretty  fo..t.  '   ' 

T  1^  )VT'i''^"  '^  >''^"'"  ^■'>''i'^'?"  si^<^  murmured.  ".Ahijor 
John,  0  J„hn  you  cmel  jack,  I  wonder  if-all  night  lonr- 
you  lay  wakeful,  too  ?   I  wonder— ah,  I  \.-onder  if- "  '^ 

A  tappin-  at  the  d.un-  and,  starrin^^  up,  she  stood  bridit- 

eyed,  n.sv  iips  ai^art.  all  sliv  exj.ectancv  from  head  to  foot 

then.  SI-lnnf,^  sank  gracefully  upon  the  day-bed  and  "ook 

ip  h(r  ajm    s  discarded  book  as  the  door  opened  and  tlie 

wrge  n:er,ial  announced  • 

"Mr.  Dalroyd!  " 

My  lady   rose  majestically  and  ncv.r  had  sl;c  crceted 
III-.  Dalrovd  with  such  a  ra^liant  ^mi\- 

i  0  ki^s  li;;^  hand'  ^'''""'  "''■"  '^"  ^'^^  S^"'^>' ''  ^^  ^'^'^ 

'•  Js  that  so  great  n.-tter  for  wonder  ?  "  h.e  ennu'red   l-'s 

i'e  r!,/"? ?  ^'[''r  ^''^  "'  ^'l-'  ''^^-"liness.     "  V.u  know' full 

n     h.    '      ''  =  "i  "^^^'^^y-  ^''-^  ^'■^-  "^y  joy  and  constant  aim 

to—bc  a.cmc  with  you,  to  touch  this  white  hand,  to  kiss " 

.  f  o    T'  i"'   1    ''''-  ^'^\'''^'  ^'"^  provocation  was  in  tlie  droop 
M  cvelash.    he  tremulous  curve  of  lip  and  in  all  the  sof 
\oIuptuous  laniuor  of  her.  ' 

Mr.  Da.lroyd's  usually  pale  check  glowed,  his  long,  white 
l.anos  twitcned  restless  fmgers  and  he  seated  himself  beside 

Frn,^',  r ':''  ^f  '^"^"^^^^V'^'  "  ^  ^''^^y^  ^'''''-  ^^Jicious  you  are  ! 
tiom  ihe  hrst  moment  I  saw  /ou  I " 


III- 
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I    tl.ink,    sir,    or    was    it     at    Tuii- 
;inrc   we're   alone,    luive   done    with 


"  'Twas    at    Batii, 
bri(1.i:e?  " 

"  Xav,    rav    la.iv, 
triflin-^^ "" 

"  But  indeed,  sir.  'ti.^  a  triflini:  matter  since  voii  and  I  are 
but  trifles  in  a  trillin-  world.  And  'tis  a  trilling  daj-— and 
i.nnc  is  a  trilling  Imniour  so,  since  we're  alone,  jet  us  trifle. 
And  speakmg  of  trifles— have  you  writ  me  the  trifling  ode  I 
did  command,  sir  ?  " 

"  Faith  no,  madam,  there  arc  so  manv  to  do  that  ond  I 
would  fain  ^)c  -xcmpt.  Where  others  scribble  bad.  \-erses  to 
your  charm^  I  would  feast  my  sight  upon  them.  Look  you, 
Betty,"  he  continue, h  leaning  nearer,  his  languid  eyes  grown 
suddenly  wide,  his  tliin  nostrils  quivering.  "  I'm  no"  tame 
dog  to  run  in  leash  like  the  rest  of  your  train  of  lovrrs,  to 
conic  at  your  call  and  go  wh.en  you  arc  wMry — content  with 
a  v/ord,  a  glance— treasuring  a  roic  from  your  bo-om,  a 
riband^from  your  hair  and  seeking  :. ought  beyond— no,  by 
God  !    'tis  you  I  want— fast  in  my  arms",  close 'on  my  heart 

panting  'neath  m^;  kisses "    As  he  spoke  he  drew  yet 

nearer  untd  his  hot  breatli  was  upon  her  cheek,  where  fore  my 
lady  put  up  her  fan  and,  leaning  there  all  gracious  ease 
surveyed  lum  with  clear,  unswerving  gaze,  his'ill-rcstiaincd 
ferocity,  his  clutching  fingers,  his  eyes  aflame  with  i-a.-,sionatr» 
desire  ;  and  beholding  all  this,  my  lady  dazzled  him  with  her 
smile  and  nodded  lovelv  head  : 

_  "  0  excellently  done  !  "  she  laughed  lightly.     "  Indeed 
sir,  now  you  do  trifle  to  admiration  !  " 

"  Trifle  ?  "  he   cxclaimaxl  hoarsely,    "  Trifle  i's  it  ^     Xot 

I,    by   heaven— ah    Betty— maddening    witch "      His 

arms  came  out   fiercely  but,    before    he  could   ck^=;p  her 
she  had  risen  and  stepped  back  out  of  reach,  looking  down 
at  lum  with  the  same  steady  gaze,  tlic  same  bevd'ldcrin'^ 
smile.  »'<  "  ° 

"  Nay  sir,"  she  said  gently,  "  thoudi  in  this  trifling  worM 
you  are  but  a  trifle,  'tis  tnie,  yet  y-air  trifling  offends  me  like 
your  neighbourhood  !  "  and  crossing  to  the  open  lattice  she 
leaned  there,  staring  out  into  the  sunny  garden.  Mr. 
Ualrovd  watched  lier  awb.ijo  hrnrntl-!  rlr.'->r^T-.;r- 
rising,  sauntered  after  her. ^" 
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"And  pray,  madam,  wliv  this  sudden,  haughty  repug- 
nance ?  "  he  demanded  M)fily,  "  you  know  and  have  k'.own 
fiOm  tlic  fn>t,  that  1  love  you." 

"  Why  tlien,  'tis  an  u,id\-  thinf,^  your  lo\-e  I  " 
"I  is  wrv  real,  Bettv,  I  H\'e  but  to  \vm  vou  ^nd — win  vou 
I  shall" 

"  Vou  are  \',istly  ror.fident,  sir." 

"'irulv,"  lie  sn  ded,  " 'ti.>  so  my  nature.  And  I  am 
determined  to  possess  you — soon  or  late.  Bitty." 

"  I'A'ea  against  my  will  ?  "  slie  questioned/ 

"  Aye,  a.gainst  your  wdl  !  "  he  murmured. 

"  ]•L^  en  supposing  that  1 — despised  you  ?  " 

"   Twould  but  niakc  you  the  more  adorable,  Betty." 

"  I-'vcu  though  you  knew  I— loved  anotlier  man  ?  " 

"  Twoidd  make  you  the  more  desirable,  Bettv." 

At  thi>  she  turned  and  looked  at  him  and,  under  that  look, 
Ih.  Dahoycl  actually  lowered  his  e\es  ;  but  his  laugh  was 
light  er.ough  none  the  less. 

"  Betty,"  he  continued  softlv,  "  I  would  peril  my  immortal 
soul  to  possess  you  and,  despite  all  your  haughty  airs  and 
graces — win  }ou  I  will " 

"Enough,  sir!"  she  retorted,  "Am  I  so  weak  of  will, 
*'iin!.  you,  to  wed  where  I  so  utterly — despise  ?  "  And, 
viewing  him  from  head  to  foot  with  her  calm  gaze,  she  laughed 
and  turned  from  him  as  from  one  of  no  account.  For  one 
breathless  moment  Mr.  Dalroyd  stood  utterly  still  then, 
stung  beyond  endurance,  his  modish  languor  swept  away  on 
a  torrent  of  furious  anger,  he  came  close  beside  her  and  stood 
striving  for  speech  ;  and  she,  leaning  gracefully  at  the  open 
casement,  Immmed  the  lines  of  a  song  to  "herself  very 
prettily,  heeding  him  not  at  all. 

"  Madam  !  "  said  he,  thickly,  "  By  God,  madam,  none  hath 
ever  scorned  me  with  impunity — or  ever  shall !  Hark'ee 
madam " 

My  lady  gazed  pensive  upon  the  sunny  garden  and  went  on 
liumming. 

"  Ila,  by  heaven!  "  he  exclaimed,  "I  swear  you  shall 
humble  yourself  yet — you  shall  come  to  me.  one  o'  these  days 
soon  and  leave  vour  pride  behind.     D've  hear  madam,  d'ye 
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Now  at  tills  she  turned  and  laughed  full-throat- d  and  qvct 
as  she  laughed  she  mocked  him  : 

"  Indeed,  sir,  and  indeed  ?  Shall  I  run  hur^'l-ly  to  your 
call  ?     Must  I  creep  to  you  on  lowlv  kneus  — " 

"  Aye — by  Ciod,  you  shall !  "  he  cried,  his  pa-sion  shaking 
him. 

"  And  must  I  plead  and  U  :  and  .-ue,  must  T  weep  and  -i.h 
and  moan  and  groan  ?  Arul  to  you — yvn,  ol  all  trilling 
things  ?     I  wonder  why  ?  " 

"  For  your  brother's  sake  !  "  he  answered  between  wliite 
teeth,  stung  at  last  out  of  all  restraint. 

"  Mv  brother — my  Charles  ?  What  can  vou  know  of  him — 
you  }'" 

"  Enough  to  hang  him  I  " 

Once  again  her  laughter  rang  out,  a  joyous,  rippling  peal : 

"  O  Mr.  Dalroyd  !  "  she  cried  at  last,  dabbing  at  her  bright 
eyes  with  dainty  handkerchief,  "  O,  indeed,  sir,  here  is  trilling 
more  to  my  mind — nay,  prithee  loose  my  hand  !  " 

Mr.  Dalroyd  obeyed  and  stepped  back  rather  hastily  as  the 
door  opened  and  the  footman  announced  : 

•'  Major  d'Arcy  !  " 

The  Major  advanced  a  couple  of  strides  then  halted, 
fumbled  with  his  laced  hat  and  loc  ?d  extremely  uncom- 
fortable ;  next  moment  my  lady  was  greeting  him  gaily  : 

"  Welcome,  ciear  Major  !  You  know  Mr.  D-ilroyd,  I  think 
— so  gay,  so  witty  !  Just  now  he  is  at  his  very  gavest  and 
wittiest,  he  is  about  telling  me  sometliing  extreme  diverting 
in  regard  to  my  brother,  my  dear,  wilful  Charles — but  \-ou 
have  never  met  my  brother,  I  think,  Major  d'Arcy  ?  " 

"  Never,  madam  !  "  he  answered,  bowing  over  her  h.r.nd 
and  dropping  it  rather  as  if  it  had  stung  him. 

"Wliy  then,  sir,"  she  laughed.  "  Mr.  Dalrovd  shall  tell 
you  all  about  him.     Pray  proceed,  Mr.  Dalroyd." 

But  here\ipon  Mr.  Dalroyd  having  acknowledged  the 
Major's  stiff  bow,  stood  fingering  the  long  curls  of  his  peruke 
and,  for  once  in  his  life,  felt  him.self  entirely  at  a  loss  ;  as  for 
the  Arajor,  he  stood  in  wondering  amazement,  staring  at  my 
lady's  laughing  face  as  if  he  had  never  seen  it  before  in  all  his 
davs. 

"  Come,    sir,    come  !  "    she    commanded,    viewing    Mr. 
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Dalroyd'.-priTjlexity  \v'*l!  eyes  very  bri-lit  and  malicious, 
"  riiarlos  is  for  ever  i  ,ig  some  "nauglity  trick  or  other, 
teil  us  hi>  latest." 

"  Faith,  madam,"  said  Mr.  Dalroyd  at  last,  ''I,  like  Major 
d'Arcv,  have  never  had  the  good  fortune  to  mv\A  voiU" 
brotl.er." 

_  "  But  you  liavc  seen  him  and  v.ry  lately,  I  tliiiik— yes, 
I'm  sure  you  liave — confe.-s  I  " 

"  Nay  indeed,  my  lady,  how — where  should  I  see  him " 

"  Why  with  me  of  course,  sir,  last  night — in  the  arbour." 
Mr.  Dalroyd  rocoih^l  a  slow  step,  his  lieavy  eyelids 
fluttered  and  fell,  then  happening  to  glance  at  the "^Lajor,  he 
saw  his  face  suddcady  transfigured  with  a  radiant  joy, 
beholding  which,  Mr.  "Dalroyd's  delicate  nostrils  twitched 
again  and  h,is  long  wlrite  lingers  writhed  and  clenched  them- 
selves ;  then  he  turned  uj  on  my  lady^  seemed  about  I0  burst 
into  passionate  spec  Ji  but  lowed  iur^Vcad  and  strode  from  the 
room. 

Left  alone,  the  ^ll.'.jor  dropped  his  hat  and  mv  lady 
turning  back  to  the  casement,  leaned  there  and  bc' an'to  ^imr 


Softly  to  herself,  an  old,  merry  som 
A  v.iiiii:;  cavalier  lie  rode  on  liis 
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Singing  hcig'ho,  this  loving  i,  luUv." 
Bettv,"   said  the   Major  humbly,    "  0   Bcttv— for'  ive 


"  And  there  met  him  a  ladj-  so  frolic  and  gay 
Singing,  heigho.  all  loving  is  folly." 

"  Betty,  I — O  my  dear  love— my  lidy,"  he  stammered, 
"  I  know  that  mv  offence  is  great — verv  heinous.  I  liave 
wronged  you  in  thought  and  in  word— I  should  have  known 
you  were  the  sweet  soul  God  made  you.  But  I— I  am  only 
a  ^vrv  ordinary  man,  very  blind,  very  unworthy  anil,  I  fear 
but  ill  suited  to  one  so  young — but" indeed  I  do  love  you 
better  than  my  life  so  may  Love  plead  my  forgiveness.  But 
if  I  have  sinned  too  grie\-ously,  if  forgiveness  is  impossible 
then  will  I  very  humbly " 

"  S(j  lie  lighted  hira  down  and  he  loutcd  him  low 
Singing  heigho,  be  not  melancholy, 
And    he    kissed    h.er   \vhi!e   ''..ind    ruid    hr^'    r-.>.!    j-n.-.T:*!-.    -.!-.-. 

Singing  licigho,  love's  (quarrels  arc  folly." 
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Slie  stood  ^v;1itin!^— waiting  for  tlic  swift  tread  of  feet 
biMiind  her,  for  the  masterful  passion  of  his  clasping  arms,  for 
his  pleading  kisses  ;  instead,  she  heard  him  sigh  and  limp 
iieavily  to  the  door.  Then  she  turned  to  face  him  and,  being 
disappointed,  urew  angrv  and  disdainful. 

"^r;!Jor  d'Arry,"  slie"  cried.  "O  Major  d'Arcy— what  a 
runaway  coward  you  are  !  " 

He  paused  and  stood  regarding  her  wistfully  and  lo  !  as  he 
looked  lier  mocking  glance  waycred  and  fell,  her  lip  quiyercd 
and  almost  in  tliat  instant  he  had  );er  in  liis  arm'^  ;  but  now. 
eyen  now.  when  she  lay  rdl  soft  and  tremulous  in  his  embrace, 
he  must  needs  stay  to  Immbly  y^lead  her  forgiyeness,  and 
then— Sir  Benjamin  Trij'p's  yuice  was  heard  in  the  hall 
beyond  : 

''  Od's  body,  I  do  protest  Dahoyd  can  be  almo.^t  offensive 
at  time>  !  " 

W'iien  the  door  opened  ^Fajor  d'Avcy  stood  staring  blindly 
out  of  the  window  his  clenched  lists  thmst  deep  into  the 
po'kets  of  the  dove-coloured  coat,  and  my  lady,  seated  afar, 
frowned  at  h'-<-  dainty  shoe  ;  next  moment  she  had  risen  and 
was  greeting  the  company  all  smiles  and  gaiety. 

"Dear  my  lady."  cried  Sir  Benjamin,  bowing  over  her 
wdiite  hand  with  elaborate  grace,  "  your  most  submissive 
humble  !  ]Major  d'Arcy  sir— yours  ! "  Sweet  Madam,  most 
beauteous  Queen  of  iHearts,  "you  behold  us  hither  come, 
rivals  one  and  all  for  your  sweet  graces,  yet  rivals  united  in 
hem  !   in  worship  of  Our  Admirable  Betty  !  " 

At  this  was  a  loud  hum  of  approval  wiih  much  graceful 
bending  of  backs,  shooting  of  ruflles  and  tapping  of  snuff- 
boxes. 

"  Here  in  bowery  Westerliam,"  continued  Sir  Benjn.nin, 
laced  handkerchief  gracefully  a-llutter,  "  here  in  this  Siuiling 
countryside  celebrated  alike  for  hem  !  for  beauty — I  say  for 
beauty  and — and— — " 

"  iBi'cr  !  "  suggested  his  lordship  sleepily. 

"  No,  no,  Alvaston— 'od,  no  sir — tush  !  Egad  you  quite 
put  me  out  !  Where  was  I  ?  Aye-  -the  smiling  country- 
side    famous  ahke  for   beauiy  of    scene,   of   womcnkind, 

ul 

'  Horses  !  ' '  said  the  Marquis. 
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A  [ilacne  o'  vour  lu/rsis,  sir  '  " 

But  ]\rn -" 

1  say  I'll  h:\vv  vow  (.[  'cm.  sir  1 
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these  Arcadian  ^..lilu.hs  ^v^  exist  like  ^^f.  manv  H.-rmits  of 
Low,  passincr  our  days  iinnuine  from  stiife  political  and  the 
rlasli  (.f  faction.  rcn;olc  from  the  juvs  of  London— its  uoes 
Its  liem  I    1  sav  its "  "  ^' 

"  Dust  :  "  sifzhcd  Sir  Jasper. 

"  Aye,  its  dust,  its — '—" 

"  Watclimcn  !    '  quotli  Mr.  Marchd.de. 
^';  Watchmen  ?  "     re)  eated      Sir     limjanun     doubtfully. 

\  — es,  Its  watchmen,  its  woes,  its " 

'^  Smells  !  "  yawned  Lord  Alvaston. 

"  Smells  ?  "  gasped  Sir  Benjamm.  "  'Od  rer^uitc  me  sir- 
smells,  sir  !  " 

"  Wb.at     smells?"     enquired     Lady    Brlinda,     pausfn:^ 
:ibni{-tly  on  the  threshold  witli  hands  clasped.     "  Xot  hre '? 
')  Cicmini,  I  shall  swoon!    Sir  Bvnjamin.  \<.ur  arm  pray 
Vositiyely  I  lant^uLsh  at  the  bare  ;dca— fne  ?"" 

"  No,  rio,  madam,"  exclaimed  Sir  Benjamin,  supportinfj 
l:cr  to  a  chair.  "  here  is  no  hre  saye  the  names  engendered  of 
loye.  madam,  for  as  I  was  saying " 

"  Stay,  dear  Sir  Ben,"  laughed  Betty,  "  fir.st  till  me,  liaye 
you  all  writ  me  your  odes  ?  " 

"  'Od  sujiport  me,  yes  faith,  madam,  we  l.:\yc  writ  you, 
rhymed  you  and  yersificd  you  to  a  man,  and  it  hath  been 
agreed  betwixt  us,  one  and  all,  that  hem  !  before  these  same 
odes,  sonnets,  triolets,  yilanelles,  rondeaus,  cljants-royal, 
ballades  and  the  hke  be  humbly  submitted  to  von   we  their 

authors  shall  hem  !   Shall " 

Hold,  my  Benjamin,  hold  !  "  exclaimed  Lord  Alyaston. 
'■'  Too  much  beating  'bout  bush,  Ben  my  bo\-.  Dear  Lady 
Bet,  what  poor  Ben's  been  trying  t'  say,  wants  t'  say,  but 
don't  know  how  i'  say's  simply  this— tha't  haying  wrote  odes 
_'n'  things,  we're  minded  t'  read  'em  t'  each  other  and  pass 
judgment  on  'em,  'n'  whoever  has — — " 

"  Clapped  the  hrmcst  saddle  on  Pegasus,"  continued  the 
Manjuis,  "  will  be  giyen " 

• '    r  I ,-.      . .  i.-i        1  ■■       ,i_^  — .  .._- 

Mar-  Jidale  explained  with  youtiiful  grayity. 
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"  Shall  bo  i^Wcn  three  lap'^  and  a  f!v  away  st.irt  in  the 
W'ooint,'  Handicap,"  the  Marquis  continued. 

"  'Od— 'Od.'s  my  life  !  "  cjacnl.itcd  Sir  Benjamin  indi,^- 
nantly,  "  We're  not  in  the  stabU  >  v.ow.  Alton  '.  Sutler  ir.e  to 

c.\]>lain  clearly " 

"  l^it— wooint:  handicap  ?  "  re;  eated  Betty,  wriiiklir,-  h-T 
brows  in  puzzlement. 

"Matiimonial  Stakes,  then,"  continued  the  irrej-ressiblc 
Marquis.     "  You  see,  Bet,  we  arc  all  ndni-  in  this  race  for 

vou  and  it  has  been  ruled  that " 

"  My  lady,"  sif,4\ed  the  souHid  ^ir  jasper,  "  it  1  ath.  been 
ac^rced  that  whoso  indites  the  wortliicst  screed  '^  v  'ur 
beauty,  he  whose  poor  verses  -ludi  be  jud.tred  most  orthy 
shall  be  awarded  three  clear  days  wherein  to  plead  his  suit 

with  thee,  to  humbly  '^it:h,  to  mm-,  to " 

"A  clear  field  and  no  fav(.;ir,  mv  laa\  '  "  th.e  Marquis 
added. 

"  And,"  sighed  Sir  Jasper,  "  tliricc  happy  mortal  he  who 
shall  be  privilep;ed  to  call  thee  '  wife  '  !  " 

"  Indeed,     indeed,"     lau-hed     my     lady,    "  'tis    vastly, 

excellentlv  quaint " 

"  My  idea  !  "  said  the  Captain,  shooting  his  ruff.es. 
"  Came  to  me — in  a  i,.oment— like  a  flash  !  " 

"  Though  trnlv,"  she  sighed,  "  I  do  begin  to  think  I  ne'er 
shall  wed  and  be  doomed  to  lead  apes  in  hell  as  they  say — 
unless  for  a  penance  I  marry  Mr.  Dalroyd  or— Major 
d'Arcy!  But  come,"  she  continued,  smiling  down  their 
man, "protests  and  rising,  "  let  us  into  the  garden,  'tis  shady 
on  tiie  lawn,  we'll  act  a  charade  I  Sir  Jasper,  your  hand, 
pray."  Thereupon,  with  a  prodigious  fluttering  of  lace 
ruffles,  the  flash  of  jewelled  swor^i-liilts  and  shoe-buckles, 
the  sheen  of  rich  satins  and  velvets,  the  gallant  company 
escorted  my  lady  into  the  garden  and  across  the  smooth 
lawn. 

"  'Tis  a  pert  and  naughty  pus?  !  "exclaimed  Lady  Belinda, 
studying  the  Major's  downcast  lace,  "Indeed  a  graceless, 
heartless  piece,  sir  !  " 

"  Er — ves,  mam,"  he  answered  abstractedly. 

'''  A  very  wicked  and  irrevereuL  baggage,  Major  !  " 

"  Certainly,  mam." 
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"  Indeed,  dear  sir,  wliat  with  her  airy  pracos  and  Ivr 
gracele.-s  airs  I  do  shn-ldcr  for  her  future',  mv  very  soul 
positnvly — shiyors  !  "  j         j   ^      >■ 

„ ''  ^l^i^'^^r. mam  ?  "enquired  the ^fajor, startinL'.     "  Shiyer  ' 
Uhy^tis  ycry  warm,  I  tliink ' 

*i  "  ^''^Y\  ^l'"'"  '^"^^  ^"  inwarfl  shiyer.  sir,  a  spasmie  shudder  o' 
the  soul  !   Indeed  site  doclh  me  constant  outrage  " 
"  Who,  mam  >  "  ^  " 

_ "  \\!iy  Betty,  for  sure."  Here  the  Major  si-hcd  acrain 
ln>  \vi>t.ul  -azc  wander.  <1  back  to  tho  open  lattice  an<l  he  fell 
tn  deep  and  melancholy  reyerie  the  while  Lady  Belinda 
ob.erycd  him  sharp-eyed,  his  face  leanly  handsome  framed 
in  the  ,t,'.ossy  curls  of  his  i:reat  peruke,  thr  exquisite  cut  of  his 
ricli  garments  and  the  sicnck'r  grarc  of  the  powerful  h-ure 
tliey  cowred.  his  ]ii.!,did)re<l  ah",  his  grayc  .serenity  min^ded 
with  a  bliy  re.scrye  ;  hnnlly  she  spoke  : 

"  Major  d'Arcy,  your  arm  pray-dct  us  go  sit  out  upon  the 
terrace.  '■ 

"  Vour-cr— pardon  n  adam,"  he  answered  a  Httlc 
dulRkntly,  "  I  was  but  now  thinking  of  taking— er—mv 
departure "  ^ 

"  Go  sir— 0  no  sir  !  Tut  .Ahijor  and  fir  !  What  wnidd  B^ny 
tiunk  f:f  your  so  sudden  desertion  ?  Besides,  I  feel  talkatiye 
-—let  us  sit  and  tattle  aw]nl(\  let  us  conspire  to-other  to  the 
Inture  good  of  my  naughty  niece  and  your  wild  nephew— 
1  ancras.  Though,  by  the  way,  sir,  I  didn't  know  Pancras 
had  an  uncle. 

"Nor  has  he,  mam,"  answered  the  Major,  escorting  her 
out  upon  the  terrace  and  sitting  down  rather  unwillingly 

l^am  but  his  uncle  by— or— adoption,  as  'twere." 

"  Adoption,  sir  ?  " 

"  He  adopted  me  years  ago— he  was  but  a  child  then  d'ye 
SCO,  and  something  solitary."  '     ^ 

"Mm!"  said  Lady  Belinda  thoughtfully,  yiewim^  the 
Major  s  courtly  ligure  again.  "  Indeed  you  are  looking  yastly 
well  to-f'ay,  sir— grey  is  such  an  angelic  tint— so  spirituari 

u\  ^;*''"'rn""";J  P'"''^'*  >■'*"  ^'^^^  ^^  y^U'^g  ^s  Pancras  him- 
sell  !  ^  iho  .^hijor  Ihisdied  and  shifted  uneasily  on  his  seat. 
•■  ami  pray  why  doth  l^ancras  tarry  so  long  in  London  '>  " 

"  Ih  writes  that  he  is  stayed  by  affairs  of  moment,  mam." 
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"  Then  I  vow  'tis  most  pro\-okin,i:  in  lii:n  !  Hero  aro  V'U 
and  I  both  a-bui-ning  to  marry  him  to  Jict — aren't  we,  dcir 
M  .jor  ?  " 

"  Why  .'^s   to   that,  mam — er -all; "  the  Major  grew 

municdand  inrohercnt, 

"  And  here's  Betty  so  carelcs-ly  rami'ngcous — so,  so  lost 
to  all  sense  of  f«.iniuine  weakness,  alaek  !  " 

"  Weakness  ?  "  murmured  the  Major. 

"  And  so  masculinely  audacious  !  O  dear  sir,  the  vain 
hours  I  have  spent  trying  to  instil  into  her  a  little  ladvlikc 
languor,  a  soft  and  fcniinine  meekness  !  But  alas  !  Betty  is 
anytliing  but  meek--  now  is  she  ? 

"  Why — ah— perluqis  not,  mam— not  exactly  meek,  as 
'twere — and  vet " 

"  And  she  fears  nought  i'  the  worl.l,  living  or  dead,  but  a 
mouse  !  " 

"  But  pray,  mam,  what  shoidd  slie  fear  ?  " 

"  La  sir,  what  but  your  naughty,  wicked  sex.  I  vow,  ere 
to-day,  I've  swooned  at  the  merest  sit;ht  of  a  man  1  " 

"  You — you've  conquered  tlie  habit,   I   trust,   mam  ? 
enquired  the  Major  a  little  anxiously. 

"  Indeed  no,  dear  Major,  I  fear  I  never  shall  !  " 


"  You  don't  feel  any — inclination — i  ow   mam  ? 

"  Nay  sir,  unless  you  give  me  cau>e " 

"  Egad,  mam,  I  won't  !  Trust  me " 

Trust  a  man  ?    Never,  sir,   'tis  a  naughty  sex. 


But 


talking  of  Bet,  her  head  is  quite  turned,  she  suffers  con- 
stantly from  a  surfeit  of  worbhipping  wooers,  her  will  is  their 
law,  her  merest  glance  or  gesture  a  command — see  her 
yonder,  surrounded  by  her  court  yet  must  she  have  you  also 
—see  how  she  summons  you  !  " 

"  Summons  me — me,  mam  ?  "  enquired  the  Major,  a  Utile 
breathlessly.     "  Nay,  I  sec  no  summons  1  " 

"  With  her  eyes,  sir  !  " 

"  Indeed  she'doth  but  glance  this  way." 

"  I  know  that  tri*  k  o'  the  eyelash,  sir  !  But  as  I  say.  Bet 
hath  been  spoiled  by  a  too  implicit  masculine  obedience,  she 
pi-oweth  more  imperious  daily.  If  she  but  had  someone  to 
thwart  her  a  httie,  cross  her  occasionaiiy,  i^vould  cio  her  a 
world  of  good." 
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"  Cr.  tainlv,  mam  !  "lie  an^worrd,  all  liis  attontion  centred 
upon  tli..,t  lov.lv,  iMiimalfd  form  on  the  lawn  h.'low. 

'I  Sec-  now  she  htckons  you  !  " 
_    "  Egad,  so  she  does  !  "  he  exclaimed,  his  cvfs  suddmlv 

]oyous.     "  Your  pardon,  mam,  I  must "  he  -asjiod   for 

attempting,'  to  rise,  he  found  himself  held  and  to  his  horror,' 
perceived  J,adv  Belinda's  hnf^'crs  twisted  firmlv  in  the  silver- 
laced  lapel  of  hiseo.it-pocket.  "  Madam,"  he  exclaimed  in 
great  agitation,  "  I  be-- for  the  love  of " 

"  Sit  still,  sir— 'twill  do  her  a  world  of  t;ood  '  " 

"But  she  needs  me " 

"  Sir,  she  hath  six  stalwart  gentlemen  to  do  her  commands 
let  them  suffice." 

"  But  madam,  I  must " 

"  Remain  qui(>pcent.  sir — 'twould  be  ..  v.d  pity  to  tear  so 
fine  a  c(jat.     Bide  nuiet,  dear  Major,  and  work  ;l  miracle" 

So  perforce  the  Major  sat  there  miserably  enom:h,  wliile 
unseen  by  the  gav  throng  around  her  my  Lady  Betty  con- 
tinued to  flash  him  knowledge  of  lier  indi-nant  surpri^^e 
anger  and  contempt,  ev-n  while  her  laughter  rippled  gaily 
to^some  ponderous  witticism  of  Sir  Benjamin. 

"  It  works  !  "  nodded  Ladv  Belinda.  "  But,  O  Gemini 
never  follow  her  with  such  sheep's-eyes.  Major,  nor  look  so 
unutterly  forlorn  or  you'll  spoil  all !  Learn  tliis,  sir— v  hat 
vvc  humans  strive  for  is  always  the  thing  withheld  and— 
B<'tty  IS  very  human.  And  that  reminds  me  she  hath  lately 
taken  to  whistling  and  walking  in  her  ^leep " 

''^  (iod  bless  my  soul,  mam,  walking " 

"And  whistling— both  .nilv  disquieting  habits  sir  t 
Morning,  noon  and  night  I  cannot  set  foot  above  stairs  but 
she  falls  a-whistling— extreme  shrill  and  unpleasant  !  Lud 
only  last  night,  the  j)lace  being  hushed  in  sleep  and  every- 
thing so  wen-d  and  churchyardv,  sir,  I  heard  a  stealthy  foot- 
that  crept  !  I  froze  with  horror  !  None  the  less  I  seized  my 
candle ,  opened  my  door  and— there  was  BoUy—en  dishabille 

her  hair  streaming  all  about  her  and  a  loaf "  '  *  ' 

"  God  bless  my  soul,  mam  !  " 

"  Clasped  to  her  bosom  with  one  hand.  sir.  a  nlattpr  in  f>,*> 
other  and  her  eyes— O  sir,  so  wide  and  sightless  !  And  her 
motion- so  horridly  ghostlike  and  ^hdy  !    My  blood  con- 
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gealcd  instantly  1  But  I  followed,  and  slic  lod  nie  upstairs 
and  she  k-d  luv  downstairs  antl  she  led  nie  round  about  until 
I  shivcrea  'twixt  frij^dit  and  weariness.  At  l.ist  I  vt  ntuicd 
to  touth  her — never  bO  lightly,  >ir ,  and — O  peaceful  I  lea  \vv  ! ' ' 

"  What,  mam?  " 

"  Scarce  had  I  done  so  than  she — O " 

"  She  dill  what,  mam.  what' — a  (iad's  name,  wlut  ? 

"  Awoke  >\r,  shrieked  and  dropi^'d  the  lo.if  I  Then  I 
shrieked  and  the  maids  woke  up  and  they  >iirirk(tl  and  we  all 
shrieked — O  'twas  tiruesome  !  " 

"  I  can  well  believe  it,  mam  !  " 

"  And  when  she'd  ricovered  me  with  burnt  fcatliers — very 
noxious  !  it  seemed  'twas  all  occasioned  by  a  foolish  dnvim — 
vowed  she  dreamed  slie  was  poor  Jane  Shore  doin,'^  penance 
in  rhr,ij)side — thoui;h  why  with  a  loaf  lieaven  ord\"  knows — 
and  lure  she  comes  at  last  with  Mr.  Marchdale — 'tis  a  case 
of  Mahomet  and  the  mount  !  Poor,  dear  younj^'  ^M'ntleman, 
see  h.ow  lie  lan,i;uishcs  !  And  his  eyes  !   So  do,:;-like  !  " 

Sure  enough  Lady  Betty  was  a{)proach!iiG;  in  animated 
con\-erse  with  her  attendant  swain  but  as  she  passed,  the  fan 
she  had  been  Usin^  fell  and  lay  unnoticed  within  a  yard  of 
the  Major's  trim  shoe.  Stoopinj^  he  picked  it  up,  turned  it 
o\"er  in  reverent  ihigers  then,  seeing  Betty  had  passed  on, 
laid  it  tenderly  upon  the  table  whence  Lady  Belinda  imme- 
diately took  it  and  unfolding  it,  fanned  herself  complacently. 

"  I  protest  the  sun  is  very  warm  here,  Major,"  she  sighed, 
"shall  we  walk  ?  " 

Obediently  he  rose  and  presently  found  himself  treading 
smtHjth  turf  and  vaguely  aware  of  Lady  Belinda's  ceaseless 
prattle  ;  chancing  to  lift  his  eyes  he  was  surprised  to  see 
Jk'tty  strolling  before  him,  this  time  with  Lord  Alvaston. 
As  he  watched,  her  dainty  lace  handkerchief  fluttered  to  the 
grass. 

"  Aha  !  "  murmured  Lady  Belinda.  Instantly  the  Major 
stepped  forward  but  Sir  Jasper,  who  chanced  to  be  near, 
reached  it  first,  and  lifting  it  tenderly,  pressed  it  to  lips,  to 
bosom,  and  sighing,  gave  it  to  Betty's  outstretched  hand. 
The  Major  frowned  and  heartily  wished  himself  bark  in  his 
quiet  study  ;  Lady  Behnda,  watching  him  behind  her  fan, 
laughed  softly  : 
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"  M.ijor  d'Arcv,"  ?ai.l  slio.  "  I  am  tliinkinc'— docplv  '  " 

« I     1  1  1  'tit  1      -' 

Indi'fd,  mam  ! 
"  i'm  Ihinkiiif,'  tliat,  after  all,  'twill  in;ivlia]>  be  as  well  if 
ur  a.LTce  to  wed  J^.-ttv  to  your>elf— "    TIk-  Major  gasped. 
"  Since  you  wor>hij)  her  so  (k'Vuttdly  !  " 

''  Mam— madam  !  "hestammered, " howditlvouUarn " 

"  I  have  sat  beside  you  for  quite  twent  v  minutes,  dear  sir, 
and  in  all  my  days  I  never  saw  sucli  a  pit'ifu!  rd-c  of  humble 
worship  and  do;;  like  devotion." 

_'_'  Indeed  mani,  I — had  bei^un  to— to  hope " 

"  Hope  still,  sir.  In  two  montas,  then,  ^'e^,  two  months 
should  be  (juite  soon  enou.i^h.  Hon-  think  you  ?  "  The 
3hijor  was  mute  and  bcfoie  he  eould  iind  an  answer  there 
came  a  burst  of  laughter  fiom  the  adjacent  shrubbery,  a 
chorus  of  merriment  that  j^new  to  a  loar. 

"Now  I  wonder—?  "  ex.d;iimed  Lady  Belinda,  haltin- 
suddenly,  "  J  his  way,  sir."  l-ollowing  whither  he  was  led 
the  Major  soon  came  upon  the  rnenv  company.  Before 
them  stood  my  lady  Betty  ;  in  one  hand  she  ijlasped  the 
Major's  Lold-mounted  cane^  upon  her  raven  hair  was  j^erched 
the  Major's  ^old-laced  hat,  and  now,  squaring  her  shoulders 
she  began  to  hmp  to  and  fro-  a  limp  there  was  no  mistaking' 
She  bowed  and  po.-tured,  mimicking  to  tlie  life  the  Major's 
giave  air,  his  atiiiude,  his  diliidence,  the  very  tones  of  his 
voice. 

"  Kgad  mam  !  Good-day  mam  and  how  d'ye  do,  mam  "> 
iou  behold  in  me  a  philosopher,  hence  my  gloom  and 
s])crtrc-at-the-feast  air,  as  'twere,  d'ye  see.  Despite  the 
silvered  splendour  of  my  roat  and  youthful  trappinr^s  I  am 
of  antiquity  hoary,  mam,  lull  o'  years  and  wisdom,  with  '^oul 
immune  and  far  above  all  human  foibles  and  frailties  and 
vanities  vain,  as  'twere.  Vices  have  I  none,  save  that' I  do 
suck  tobacco  throui:h  pipe  o'  clay — " 


hi 


Lord  Alvaston,  beholding  the  Major,  choked  suddenly  in 
s  laugliter,  Sir  Benjamin  started  and  dropped  his  snuff-box 
the  Marquis  gasped  and  stared  up  at  the  sky  and  Lady  Betty' 
turnmg  about,  found  the  Major  within  a  yard  of  her  •   and 

"' ■    "    "    '     "■-•"--■-•--i    i^vi;;:,    i;;:.,   iH;Ljiiiiig   CIiClK   JlilQ    liie 

gentle  reproach  of  his  eyes,  she  stood  motionless,  struck 
sud  .enly  speechless  and  abashed.      But  now,  because  of  her 
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cmbarra?sn.  nt, lie  heist (>ikh1  to lirr  ami,  to(ovorl:f'r  distressed 
confusion,  lauf^lud  li-Ktlv  ami  stooping,  cau-ht  her  nerveless 
finf^irs  to  Ills  lips  : 

"  Dear  my  lady,"  said  he,  sniilini:  down  into  l:er  troubled 
eyes,  "  till  this  moment  ne'er  did  I  think  this  awkward, 
haltinff  gait  o'  mine  coidd  seem  so— so  graceful  as  tweic' 
I  doubt  'twill  irk  me  less,  licreafter." 

Then,  gently  possessing  himself  of  hat  and  cane,  he  fared 
the  dundj-strurk  company  smiling  and  serene  and,  saluting 
cacli  ill  turn,  limped  tranquilly  away. 

When  he  was  gone,  Lady  Betty  laughed  shrilly,  rent  her 
laced  handkerchief  in  quick,  passionate  har.da  and  throwin," 
It  on  the  grass  stamped  on  it  ;  after  which  she  ilishcd  a 
glance  of  withering  scorn  upon  tlie  Ihnching  bystanders  and 
■ — sobbed. 

"I  detest,  despise  mv-elf,"  she  cried,  "and  vou  -all  of 
you  !  " 

Then  she  turned  and  sped,  sobbing,  into  the  house. 

And  the  Major  ? 

Reaching  his  study,  he  seized  that  e.\qui.-.ite,  that  [>ocrless 
dove-coloured  coat  in  merciless  hands  and  wrenching  it  off, 
hurled  it  into  a  corner  and  rang  for  the  Sergeant  wlio  came 
at  the  "  double." 

"Zebedee,"  said  lie  between  his  teeth,  pointing  to  that 
shimmering  splendour  of  satin  and  silver  lace.  "  take  that 
accursed  thing  and  burn  it— bury  it— away  with  it  :uv\  bring 
me  my  Kajndhe  coat." 
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DE.VLS,  AMONG  OTHER  THINGS,  WITH  TKEASOX.\DLE  MATTERS 

"  Mrs.  Agatha,  mnm,"  said  the  Sergeant,  rubbing  his 
square  clun  with  ihc  handle  of  the  shears  he  had  ju,-.t*becn 
using,  "  he  aren't  been  the  same  since  that  there  night  in  the 
orchard  !  He  be  a-fading,  mam=  a-fadinfr  and  ijerisirinrr  nv-n'.? 
afore  my  very  eyes.  He  aren 't  ate  this  day  so  much  as  would 
keep  a  babe  alive  let  alone  a  man  like  him,  six  foot  and  one 
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incli,  mam.  Consequently,  this  nini-nin,!::;  I  did  feel  called 
upon  to  re  monstrate  as  in  dooty  Lound  mam,  and  he  said- - 
so  r..tik.  M)  mild — so  i;(:ntle  us  any  b'  \iting  lamb,  he  t-ays  to 

me,  says  ho " 

Tb.i'  S(M'^eant  paused  to  heave  a  sIlJi  and  shake  ylooinvl;ead. 
"  Whcit  did  he  say,  Sergeant  ?  " 

"  ?M.;ni,  he  s;!ys,  says  lie — '  Damn  your  eyes,  Sergeant 
Zeb  I  '    says   he — but   so   mild  and   meek   as  any  sucking 

cove 

"  I)o\'es  doTi't  suck,  Sergeant — at  least  I  don't  think  so, 
and  ti'.ev  ne\er  swear,  I'm  sure  ! 

"  But.  Mrs.  Auatlia  mam,  so  meek  he  said  it,  so  soft  and 
mourn iid  ,'is  mv  art  did  bleed  f<:)r  him — his  honour  as  could 
cur.^e  and  ^w  j.r  so  j^ay  and  hearty  wlun  needful  !  He  savs 
to  nic  '  Zcb,'  says  he  '  damn  your  eyi'S  1  '  he  says  so  swcet 
as  any  piping  linch,  mam."  Heie  the  Sergeant  sighed 
heuvdy.  "  What's  niore,  mam,  he  do  talk  o'  marching  off 
camjiaigning  agam." 

"  ^'ou  mean  to  fight  in  more  wars  and  battles?  "  she 
enquired  with  a  catch  in  her  voice. 

"  Aye  mam,  I  do.  and  if  he  goes — I  go  as  in  dooty  botind." 
Here  fell  a  s  li'nce  wherein  Mrs.  Agatha  stared  down  at  her 
basketful  of  roses  and  the  Sergeant  stared  at  her  and  rubbed 
his  chin  with  the  shears  again.  "  INLam,"  said  lie  suddenly, 
"  a  fortnight  ago,  being  the  thirtieth  ultinio.  towards  three 
o'clock  in  the  arternoon  you  did  give  me  a  little  gold  cross 
which  is  with  me  now  and  shall  bo  hereafter  living  and  dead 
Amen  !  " 

"  0  Sergeant  !  "  she  said  softly  ;  and  then  "  I'm  glad  vou 
haven't  lost  it  !  " 

"A  fortniglit  ago  mam,"  continued  the  Sergeant,  "also 
towards  three  o'clock  in  tlic  arternoon  I — kissed  vou  and  the 
— the  memory  o'  that  kiss  is  never  a-going  to  fade  mam. 
You'll  mind  as  I  kissed  you,  mam  ?  " 
"  Did  you,  Sergeant  ?  " 
"  Ha'  you  forgot,  mam  ?  " 

"  Almost  !  "  she  answered  softly,  whereupon  the  Sergeant 
took  a  swift  pace  nearer,  halted  suddenly  and  turning  away 
again,  went  on  speaking  : 
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under  namely  and  viz.  to  wit,  fin;t  because  I  wanted  to. 
scc(,nd  because  your  pretty  red  lips  was  too  near  and  too  rosy 
to  resist  and  third  because  I  did  mean  to  bee:  o'  vou  to — to 
be- My  wife."  ^       ^ 

"  Did  you — Zebcdec  ?  " 

"  I  did  so—  thrn,  but  now  I— I  can't " 

''  \\'hy  not— Zebedcc  ?  " 

II  Dooty  mam,  dooty  forbids." 

II  Vou  mean  '  duty,'  Serjeant,"  she  rorrecte  !  him  crentlv. 

"  I'Hoty  mam,  prc-cisely  !  "fis  his  lionor.r  the  Major,'! 
tliou;.ht  as  he  were  set  on  matrimony  'stead  o'  which  I  n«'ny 
hnd  lie's  set  on  campaigning  again,  he.  talks  o'  nothing  elsr, 
o'  late— and  if  he  goes— 1  gc  And  if  I  go  I  can't  ask  you 
tc>  w>-d — 'twouMn't  be  fair." 

II  And  why  duos  he  want  to  go  ?  " 
^  "  Witchcraft,   mam,   deyils,'  sorcery,   black   macic.    and 
ciamned  spells.     Mrs .  Agatha  I  do  tell  you  he  arc  not'been  his 
own  man  since  h.o  saw— what  he  saw'i'  the  orchard  t'other 
m-;ht." 

"  And  what  was  thot  ?  "  cnr|uired  Mrs.  As^atha,  glancin? 
up  bright-eyed  from  her  fragrant  basketful  of  roses. 

"  A  apparation  in  form  o'  the  dev— no,  the  devil  in  form  of 
a  .::^]-iaration,  mam." 

_    "  Fiddlededee  !  "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Agatha.    The  Sergeant 
jun^ped  and  stared. 

'   Mam  !  "  said  he  in  gentle  reproach,  "  don't  say  that— 

gh''>ts  is  serious  and " 

•  A  fiddle-stick  for  your  ghost  !  'Twould  take  more  than 
a  sfiade  to  put  his  honour  off  his  food,  Sergeant  Zebedee 
Tn:  '.;  !^  The  question  is,  vsho  was  your  ghost  ?  What  was  he 
liJ.f  .■* 

'■  Why  since  you'.-e  for  cross-examiiiatiag  mo,  I'll  confess 
I  cmght  but  a  glimpse  of  same,  same  having  vanished  itself 
away  afore  my  very  eyes." 

"  Where  to"?  " 

"Into  my  Lady  Carlyon's  garden,  mam,  and  it  dissolved 

KMif  so  qiiitk " 

II  Tut  !  "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Agatha. 
^  ''  Tut  is  yen- well,  mam,  and— vastly  fetching  as  you  say 
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"  Ha'  done  Scrpcnnt  r.nd  let  mc  tliink  !  Tell  me,  the  night 
you  uent  gliost-sceklng  did  you  catch  ever  a  one— a  man, 
say  ?  " 

"  Aye,  I  did  ?o,  mam — one  o'  tho:^e  London  sparks  and 
very  licrrn  he  wore  too  !  " 

""Wliich  one  ?  What  like  was  ho  !  "  With  the  aid  of  the 
>hears  Sergeant  Zcborlee  dcscrilxcl  tlic  trespasser  very  fully 
as  regards  f-,\rv,  costmne  and  behavicnir. 

"that,"  said  ]\Irs.  Agatha,  nodding  her  prcttv  licad, 
"  that  ^ho^ld  be  Mr.  Dalroyd " 

"Zounds!"  exclaimed  the  Sergeant,  "how  d'ye  know 
this,  mam  ?  " 

"  Weir,  Sergeant,  I  do  chance  to  have  eyes,  also  ears  and 
I  do  use  'em.  This  hne  gentleman  was  your  ghost  t'other 
night,  I'll  swear." 

"  But  what  o'  the  hoofs  and  homs,  mam,  what  o'  the 
stink  o'  brimstone  ?  " 

"  Have  you  seen  ever  a  one  yourself.  Sergeant,  or  smelt  th« 
krimstone  ?  " 

"  No  mam,  but  Roger  Beht  has. 

"  Fiddledede,;  again.  Sergeant  ! 

"  Eh  mam  ?  " 

"  Rosier  Bent  would  see  or  smell  anything.  Tlie  question 
i«;  what  was  Mr.  Dalroyd  after  ?  Since  you  can't  fmd  out — I 
will." 

"  As  how,  mam  ?  " 

"  By  wagging  mv  tongue,  Serg'  ant." 

"  At— wiio,  mani  ?  " 

"  Well,  to  begin  with  there  is  his  solemn  servant,  Mr. 
Jo  e])h— " 

I'he  Sergeant  swore  fercely. 

"  No  mam,"  said  he  irowning,  "  not  him  nor  any  like  him. 
He  aren't  fit  for  you  to  walk  on — 'twould  dirty  vour  pretty 
sl,oes " 

"  But  I  don't  mean  to  walk  on  him,  nor  spoil  my  shoes." 

"  Then  don't  hold  no  truck  with  him,  mam — if  you 
do "  the  Sergeant  set  hio  grim  jaw  fiercely. 

"  Well— what  ?  " 

"  I  shall  be  compelled  to — out  with  his  liver  mam,  that's 
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"  I  ud,  Sor-rant  Trir?." 

"  Bound  to  t!o  it,  Mrs.  At.'p,t];a,  ro— ktop  awav  frora 
same " 

"  ?cr-oant,  don't  bo  a  fool  !  I  nm>t  use  him  to  f:i:d  out  and 
w]]v  do  \ou  think  I  v/ant  lo  find  out  ?  " 

"  Bein.e  a  woman— curiosity  Ifliko  ?  " 

"  Beir-  a  blockhead  vou  mu-t  be  told!"  cried  ^[rs. 
A:-;.tha,  her  eyes  lla^hir,ij.  "  I  want  tf)  find  out  flie  Major's 
trouble  to  make  an  end  of  the  Mnj'^r's  troubk-  because  I 
would  keen  him  here  at  home.  And  I  would  keep  him  at 
home    because   then    lie   won't   go   a-marehing   off  to   tlie 

%rars,  and  if  he  don't  go  marching  to  the  wars  wdiv  then 

then " 

"  Yes,  yes  mam — then  ?  " 

"  Then— find  out  !  "  cried  Mrs.  Agatha  her  cheeks  very  red 
all  at  once  ;  and  she  sped  awav  into  the  house  leaving  the 
Sergeant  to  stare  after  her  and' rub  his  chin  with  the  shears 
harder  than  e\-er.  He  was  so  engaged  when  he  was  aware 
of  the  approach  of  rapid  hoofs  and,  glancing  down  the  drive, 
beheld  a  cavalier  swing  in  at  the  open  gates  and  come 
thundering  towards  him. 

The  Viscount  rode  at  his  usual  speed,  a  stretching  gallop  • 
on  he  came  beneath  the  long  avenue  of  chestnuts,  horse  hoofs 
poundmg,  curls  fiying,  coat-skirts  fluttering,  nor  checked 
Jus  pace  until  he  was  almost  upon  the  Sergeant,  then  he 
remed  up  in  full  career  and  was  himself  on  terra  firraa  almost 
in  the  same  instant. 

^^  "Ha,   Zeb,"   he   sighed,   drooping   in   modish   languor, 

spht  me,  bat  I'm  glad  to  see  that  square  phiz  o'  thine   'tis 

a  positive  tanic  after  London,  I  vow  !     How  goeth  rusticity, 

"  As  well  as  can  be  expected,  mv  lord  '  " 
''  And  the  Major  ?  "  "  ' 

_  "  As  well  as  can  be  hoped,  sir,  what  with  devils,  appnra- 
tions,  witchcraft,  magic,  sorcery  and  hocus-jocu^.  v.\'  lud  !  " 

.,  .tT'"''!  ^-''^'^  '"y  perish.ing  soul !   "  e.\(  laim.ed  the  \:scount, 
"^\  hat's  It  all  mean,  Zeb?  " 

"  Well,  Master  Pancras  sir,  it  do  mean— nay  vender 
'  "./vV""  ""■"  •'■•■•■>•■;'  io  icii  vuu  iiuii  iji,  juayiiap."  Saying 
which,.  Sergeant  Zebedee  led  the  Viscount's  horse  awav  to  the 
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stables  wliile  his  lordship,  knocking  dust  from  his  slender 
person,  went  to  c;rect  the  Major. 

"  Sir,"  said  he  as  they  clasped  hands,  "  'tis  real  joy  to  see 
you  again,  but  pray  discover  me  the  why  and  \\\h  refore  of  the 
gruesome  nir-:htmare  ?  "  and  he  shook  reproachful  head  at 
the  Ramillic  coat. 

"  'Tis  easy,  Tom,  old  and  comfortable,  d'ye  sec,  while  my 
new  ones  are  so — so  plaguy  fine  and  overpowering  as  'twere, 
so  to  speak,  that  I  feel  scarce  worthy  of  'em.  So  I — I  trea- 
sure 'cm,  Tom.  for — for  great  occasions  and  the  like " 

"  A  grave  fallacy,  nunk  !  Modish  garments  nuist  be  worn 
whiles  the  prevaihng  fashion  holds — to-day  they  are  ths 
mode,  to-morrow,  the  devil !  Fashion,  sir,  is  coquettish  as 
woman  or  weathercock,  'tis  for  ever  a-veering,  already  there 
is  a  new  button-hole." 

"  Indeed,  Tom  !   Egad  you  stagcer  me  !  " 

"  Canscqucntly  sir,  being  a  dutiful  nephew,  I  took  thought 
to  order  you  three  more  new  suits " 

"  The  devil  you  did  !  " 

"  Having  special  regard  to  this  new  button-hole,  sir " 

"  These  will  make  nine  o'  them  !  "  si;::heil  the  Major. 

"  Your  pardon,  sir,  exactly  thirty-one,  neither  more  or 
less !  " 

"  Good  God.  Tom  !  ''  ejaculated  the  ?tIajor,  halting  on  the 
terrace-steps  to  stare  his  amazement,  "  Thirty-one  of  'em  ? 
How  the  deuce " 

"  Cut  aslant,  d'ye  see,  nunky,  and  arabcsqued  with  lace 
of  gold  or  silver " 

"  But,  nephew — a  Gad's  name,  what  am  I  to  do  with  so 
many — d'ye  take  me  for  a  regiment  ?  'Tis  'gainst  all  reason 
for  a  man  to  wear  thirty-one  suits  of -" 

"  Sir,  T  allude  to  button-lmles  !  " 

"  Thank  lieaven  !  "  murmured  the  Major. 

"Moreover  sir,  there  is,  late  come  in,  a  new  cravat — a 
poorish  thing  with  nc^ught  to  commend  it  save  simplicity. 
It  seems  you  throAv  it  round  your  neck,  get  your  fellov/  to 
twist  it  behind  till  you're  well-nigh  choked  to  death,  bring 
tlie  ends  over  vour  shoulders,  loop  'em  through  a  brooch  and 
'ti 


Hum 


"t 


ff 


*■»?-    CIITM^OI- 


'  said  the  Major  dubiously.  "  Meantime  a  bottle 


: 


Deals  with  Treasonable  Matters      145 

won't  be  amiss  after  your  long  ride,  I  judqe  ?  Come  in,  Tom, 
come  in  and  tell  me  of  your  adventures." 

"  Thank'cc,  sir,  though  t'  be  sure  I  drapped  in  at  the 
"  George  "  on  my  way  hither — left  my  two  rogues  there  with 
my  baggage.  Wliich  reminds  me  I  have  a  letter  f'^r  you." 
Divine  into  his  coat-pocket  he  brought  forth  the  missive  in 
question  and  tendered  it  to  the  Major  who  took  it,  broke  the 
seal  and  read. 

"  To  Major  d'Arcy  these  : 

Wt;,  the  undersigned,  do  solicit  the  lionour  of  your 
company  this  night,  to  sup  with  Bacchus,  the  Heavenly 
Nine,  and 

Yours  to  command : 
B   Tripp. 
Alv.\ston'. 

A.    MaK<  HD.VLE. 

H.  \Vest,C.\pt. 

Alton. 

J.  Dexholm." 

"  I  don't  see  ^Fr.  Dalroyd's  name  here,  Tom  !  "  said  the 
Major,  thoughtfully,  as  he  led  the  way  into  the  hou-e. 

"  Nay  sir,  I  protest  Dalroyd's  a  qii«^er  fish  I  But  as  to  tliis 
cravat  I  was  describing,  'tis  a  modification  of  the  Stecn- 

kirk "and  the  Viscount  plunged  into  a  long  and  particular 

account  of  the  article,  while  in  obedience  to  the  Major's 
command,  bottle  and  glasses  made  their  appearance. 

"  But  surely  'tis  not  a  question  of  clothes  hath  kept  you 
in  London  this  week  and  more,  Tom  ?  " 

"  Xay  sir,  I've  been  on  a  quest.  London,  O  pink  me  'tis 
a  very  dog-hole,  'tis  no  place  for  a  gentleman  these  days 
unless  he  chance  to  be  a  Whig  or  a  damned  Hanoverian -" 

"  Hold,  T(iin  !  "  said  the  Major,  his  quick  eyes  roving  fr(.im 
door  to  lattice.     "  Have  a  care,  lad  1  " 

"  Nay  .^ir,  1  know  I'm  safe  to  speak  out  here  and  to  you, 
Whig  though  you  be.  Of  late  I've  perforce  kept  such  vv-;^.rd 
upon  my  tongue  'tis  a  joy  to  let  it  wag.  Indeed,  nur.ky, 
London's  an  ill  place  for  som.e  of  us  these  tim.es.  nartv  feelin'^ 
runs  high.     'Tis  for  this  reason  you  fmd  Alvaston  and  Ben 
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and  Alton  tiv.d  the  rcbt  of  Vin  ru.ticatin-  Iutc,  not  to  mention 
— :ny  b.dv  ?>(  t. 

"Ah  !  '■  L-xrluiin.'d  the  Major.    "  You  don't  nu'an  that  slic 
— she  IS  not ?  " 

"  No  sir!    But  tliorc  i.  her  hrotlicr.  poor  Charles  is  bit 
ueep,  he  cros;-ed  the  Border  will,  !)(  rwi'itwater  last  yc-ar." 
■  I  I'ared  so  !  "  sighed  thr  Major,  frowning  at  "his  half- 

emptied,  glass.     "  And  you,  Tom,  vnu're  not- ?  " 

,','.^^^-  -"^'  rascally  father,  as  von'll  mind,  was  a  staunrh 
\\  lug  and  Hanoverian,  naturally  and  consequently  I'm  Torv 
and  Jacobite "  "  -^  j  j 

"  Softly,  Tom,  softly  !  "  said  the  Major,  his  keen  eyes 
wandermg  again. 

"  WVll,  sir  !  "  continued  the  Vi>count.  leaning  across  the 
trd^le  and  lowenng  his  voice,  "When  Charles  and  voung 
Dick  l-.versleigh  rode  for  the  BordcM-  last  vear  T  had  half  a 
rmnd  to  nd.e  with  'cm.  But  Betlv  was  in  London  and 
London  s  the  devil  of  a  way  from  Carli.Me.  Yesterday,  sir, 
I  walked  under  Temple  Bar  and  there  was  poor  Everslei'gh's 
hcacl  grinning  down  at  me.  .  .  .  Like  as  not  mine  would 
ha  been  along  with  it  but  for  Bet.  As  for  Charles,  'twas 
thought  he'd  got  safe  away  to  France  with  Mar  and  the 
otliers,  but  now  word  comes  he  was  wounded  and  lay  hid. 
And  sir,  though  Lvc  sounded  every  source  of  news  in  London 
and  out,  not  another  word  can  I  hear  save  that  he's  a 
proscribed  rebel  with  a  price  on  his  head  and  the  hue  and  cry 
liot  after  him.  Sir,  poor  Charles  is  my  childhood's  friend— 
and  lieth  distressed,  hiding  for  his  life  somewhere  'twixt 
London  and  the  Border,  the  question  is—where  ?  " 

"  Here.  Tom  !  "  answered  the  Major  softly,  "  Here  in  this 
village  of  We.terhain  !  " 

The  ^'iscount  half  rose  from  his  chair,  fell  back  again  and 
quite  forgot  his  affectations. 

"  Sir — ci"ye  mean  it  ?     Here  ?  " 

"  Thrcp  nights  ago  he  was  with  mv  lady  Betty— in  her 
gjirden  !  " 

"  Witli  Betty— good  God  !  "  exclaimed  the  Viscount  and, 
spnngmg   from   his   chair,   began   to   pace   up  and  down. 

'Twill  never  do.  uncle,  'twill  iv-vfr  do^-hc  rr.ncf  ^^  rr.".* 
away  at  all  hazards.     Charles  hath  been  cried  'Traitor' 
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and  '  Rrbfl  * — hi-  pnpfrty  is  already  confiscate  and  himself 
outlaw — and  '  none  may  f^ive  aid  or  slulter  to  th<'  King's 
enemies  '  on  p;iin  of  deatli.  Ho  mu?t  be  g()t  away — at 
once  !  Should  he  be  found  'ncath  Betty's  carr  she  would  bo 
attainted  too,  imprisoned  and  belike — Sir,  you'll  peiccivc  ho 
must  be  trot  away  at  onco  !  " 

"  Ttue  !  "  sr-id  the  Major,  rni':'ering  his  wine-glass. 

"  There  none  knowcth  of  Id-  p'rcScucc  htrc,  I  trust,  uncle — 
none  save  you  and  Betty  ?  " 

"  None  1  Stay  !  "  The  Major  leaned  back  and  began  tft 
drum  his  fingers  softly  on  the  arms  of  his  chair.  "  Tom,"  he 
enquired  at  last,  "  who  is  Mr.  Dalroyd  ?  " 

"  Dalroyd  is — Dalroyd,  sir.  E\-eryone  knows  him  in 
town— at^Miite's,  Lockett's,  the  Coca  Tree,  O  Dalroyd  is 
known  evei^'wherc." 

"  What  d'you  know  of  him,  personally  ?  " 

"  That  lie's  reputed  to  play  ('cvilish  high  and  to  be  & 
redoubtable  duellist  with  more  than  one  death  on  hih  hands 
and — cr — little  beyond.  But  l^en  knows  him,  'twas  Ben 
introduced  him,  ask  Ben,  sir.     But  what  of  him  ?  " 

"  Just  this,  Tom,  if  there  is  another  person  in  the  world 
who  knows  of  my  Lord  Mcdliurst's  present  hiding-place  'tis 
Mr.  Dalroyd  and  if  there  is  one  man  in  the  world  I  do  not 
trust  it  is— Mr.  Dalroyd." 

The  Viscount  sat  clown,  swallowed  a  glass  of  wine  and 
stared  blankly  at  the  toe  of  his  dusty  riding-boot. 

"  Why  then,  sir,"  said  he  at  last',  "  this  makes  it  but  the: 
more  imperative  to  have  Charles  away  at  once.  I  must  get 
him  over  to  my  place  in  Sussex,  'tis  quiet  there,  sir — God  ! 
I  must  contrive  it  one  way  or  another  and  the  sooner  the 
better,  but  how  sir,  how  ?  " 

None  may  gi\T  aid  or  shelter  to  the  King's  enemies  on 
pain  of  death,'  Tom,"  quoted  the  M.ijor,  gently. 

The  Viscount  flicked  a  patch  of  dust  from  the  skirts  c'  his 
coat. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  Charles  is  my  friend  !  " 

"  And— my  lady's  brother,  Tom  !  " 

"  Perfectly,  sir  !  I  shall  endeavour  to  get  him  to  my  Sussex 
place  and  hide  him  there  until  I  have  arranged  for  him  ta 
cross  safely  into  France." 
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"  Precisely,  Tom  !  " 

"  The  {]uestion  is— how  ?  All  the  coast-roads  arc  v/atched 
of  course  !  "  said  the  Viscount  in  deep  perplexity.  "Ben 
yould  help,  so  would  Alton  or  Ah-aston  but  'twould  be  ask- 
ing them  to  put  their  heads  in  a  noose  and  I  can't  do  it,  sir!" 

"  Certainly  not,  Tom  !  'Tis  an  awkward  posture  of  affairs 
and — therefore  you  may — er — count  upon  my  aid  to  the  very 
uttermost,  of  course." 

The  Visrount  took  out  his  snuff-box,  tapped  it,  opened  it, 
and  shut  it  up  attain. 

"Uncle."  said  he  at  last,  "  nunkv— sir— "  suddenly  he 
roFC  and  caupht  the  Afajor's  hand,  gripping  it  hard  :  "'Ciad 
prasper  me  sir,  I  think— ves  I  'think,  I'd  better— step 
upstairs  and  rid  me  of  some  o'  this  Kentish  dust." 

As  he  Sj-oke  the  Viscount  turned  and  strode  from  the  room 
leaving  the  Major  deep  in  anxious  thought. 
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CHAPTER  XXV 

IN'   WHICH    THE    GHOST   IS   LAID 

My  I^dy  Elizabeth  Carlvon,  seated  upon  a  rickety  chair 
among  a  pile  of  other  lumber  high  under  the  eaves, 'kicked 
her  pretty  heels  fo-  very  trium})h  as  she  watched  the  tatter- 
dem:\lion  eat  and  drink  the  dainty  meal  slic  had  just  set 
before  him. 

"  O  Charles— 'tis  all  so  vastly  romant"'^  !  "  she  exclaimed. 

My  Lord  of  Medhurst,  chancing  to  have  his  mouth  rather 
full,  spluttered  and  lifted  handsome  head  indignantly  :  thus 
the  likeness  to  his  twin  sister  was  manifest,  the  same  delicate 
profile  and  regularity  of  features,  bright,  fearless  eyes  and 
firm  set  of  mouth  and  chin,  the  same  proud  and  loftv  carnaee 
of  the  head.  J-        -    b 

"  Kcmantic  be  damned.  Bet — saving  your  presence  '  " 
said  he,  "  I've  led  a  very  dog's  life " 

"  My  poor,  poor  bov  !""  she  sighed,  touching  his  thin  cheek 
with  gentle,  loving  fingers  wliich  he  immediatelv  kissed  • 

it, Ti       .   1      -     f     11    .  _       _     •  '     „  ■  -  _    -         -  -     ■  -       •'  ' 

tiii-.  ;  .;  i  U-;  i:r  i;  ;i  ;;;  upon  luc  ViaiiuS  uciuic  ilini  With  ICnCWCd 

api  ctite  and  gu>to. 
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"  Egad,  Bet,"  ho  mnmblcd,  "  this  is  better  than  a  diet 
of  raw  turnips  and  blackberries  or  eggs  sucked  warm  from  the 
nest- 


O  Charles,  hath  it  been  so  bad  as  that  ?  " 

Ave -and  worse!      Lord,  Bet — lass,  I've  begged  and 
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knows  huw  oft  I've  sat  i'  the  stocks  for  a  ravished  hen,  b(  en 
kicked  and  cuffed  and  stoned  out  o'  villages  for  a  \-agrant, 
consorted  with  rogiics  of  all  kinds,  liidden  in  barns,  slept  in 
hayricks  and  hedges,  been  abused  by  man,  and  stormed  at 
and  buff(  ted  by  the  elements  and,  on  the  whole — am  the 
better  for  it.     Nov,  sweet  l;iss,  no  tears  !  " 

Down  went  knife  and  fork  with  a  clatter  and  his  ragged 
sleeve  was  about  her.  "  No  tears,  Bet,"  said  he  consolingly, 
"  damme,  I'll  not  endure  'cm  !  " 

"  But  O  my  dear,  to  think  what  you  have  suffered  and 

I — so  careless,  while  you,  Charles,  you " 

"  Learned  the  meaning  of  life,  B<.t  !  Learned  to — to  be  a 
man,  fnr  I  do  protest  the  beggar  is  a  better  man  than  ever 
was  his  idle  scattcrbrain  lordsliip.  A  year  ago  when  I  had 
all  and  m<>.rc  than  I  needed,  I  was  a  discontented  fool  a— a 
very  ass,  IVt.  To-day,  though  I've  lost  all,  I've  found — I've 
learned —Egad,  I  don't  know  just  how  to  put  it  but  you — 
yon  get  me,  Bet  ?  " 

■'  I  understand,  dearest  boy  !  " 

"  Y'sce,  Bet  lass,  hardship  makes  a  man  either  a  rogue  or 
a — very  man.  And,  tliouuh  I'm  a  bogi^^ir,  I'm  no  rogue. 
'Twas  a  great  adventure,  Bet,  a  noble  effort  brought  to  red 
ruin  bv — ah  well — 'tis  fmisl:ed  !  I  was  wounded,  as  I  told 
you,  and  had  to  lie  hid  for  weary  weeks.  When  I  ventured 
abroad  at  last,  'twas  to  learn  poor  Derwent water  was 
executed  and  Eversleigh  too — poor  old  Dick  !  And  the  rest 
eith(  r  in  prison  with  Nithsdalc  or  sc.ittered  God  knoweth 
where.  So  there  was  I,  destitute  and  with  none  to  turn 
to  ()f  all  my  friends  —for,  as  you  know,  'tis  prison  or  death  to 
shelter  such  as  I,  and  so  in  mv  extremity  I — I  came  to  you, 
Bettv-- — " 

"  Tliank  God  !  "  she  whisixred  fervently,  giving  \im  a 
little  squfcze. 

"  But  only  to  beg  money  enough  to  carry  me  beyo  \d  seas, 
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dearest  ! 
gone ' 

riol'r  r."''".  '^Y  J;'''To^trrou..  fooli.h  l)..y  !  'Twerr  madness. 
dear  Charles  !  I  say  von  sliall  remain  here  safe  lu.l  until  you 
are  tnlly  re(  ovrred  of  vour  sufferings  !  " 

"  Nay  Bet.  I'll  he  curst  if  I  (i„  !  '  How.  skulk  here  'neath 
yoiir  pett:axit  anrl  let   you  run  the  risk  of  sheltering  a 

rebel    ?     No,  no,  111  be "  ^ 

"  ^•^n'^  be  ruled  by  me,  dear  Charles,  of  course  '     As  for 

danger,  1  am  your  sister  and  proud  to  share  it  with  you " 

Hereupon  he  kissed  her  heartily  and  sitting  down  on  the  floor 
beside  hrr  made  great  play  with  knife  and  fork  a-ain 

In  thur  nr  four  davs  at  most  I  should  reach  the  sea 
l^etty  And  I  m  determined  on  making  the  attempt  within 
a  mght  or  so  As  for  risk-bah  !  I'm  become  so  adept  at 
skulking  and  hiding  I  d  elude  a  whole  regiment  I  And  with 
luoney  in  my  pocket  and  no  need  to  thieve  or  poach— Efzad  ' 
lalkuig  Of  poaching,  I  should  be  on  my  way  to  the  plan- 
tations at  this  minute  but  for  a  neighbour  of  yours -" 

]'  Neighbour,  Charles  ?  "  ^ 

*    "  \^y^~;^''!^'  J^^c»-eyed,  soft-spoken  and  dcv'lish  placid  • 

trne-bhie  spite  his  limp  and  infernal  old  coat " 

"  Ah  "  said  Betty  softly,  "you  mean  Major  d'Arcy    of 
course  !  ■"  j-.  "* 

^^hat  v/as  the  name,  I  bcheve,  and  'tis  thanks  to  him 

"  Tell  me  all  about  it,  Charles." 

"^Vell    I'd   poached  a  rabbit,   Bet.     Keeper  saw   mc 
knocked  keeper  down  and  bolted.     Other  keepers  headed  me 
01   but  I  ran  like  a  hare  and  bursting  through  a  hedge,  came 
lull  tilt  U[,on  three  be  ruffled  exquisites  lounging  down  that 
quiet  byedane  for  all  the  world  as  it  had  been  St    James's— 
and  Bet,  who  should  they  be  but  Alton,  Marchdale  and 
Avaston      becing  me  m  my  rags  and  the  keepers  in  full  cry, 
Alton  yells  a     view  hallo  '  and  after  me  they  came  on  the 
instant.     And  a  dev'lish  line  run  I  gave  'em.,  egad  '    O  Betty 
J  mucd  em  in  bogs  and  tore  'em  finely  in  brambles  and  things 
before  they  ran  me  to  earth-^ven  then  I  doubled  ud  Alton 
Willi  a  icvciicr.  thumped  Aivaston  on  the  ear  and  Marchdale 
on  the  nose.    Fmally  the  keepers  dragged  me  before  a  little 
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pomi  ou.^  frlluw  with  a  scrnt<  li  w'lj,  anil  re  1  fare,  cillc  !  him- 
self Ivin^tDU.  i>y  tlii>  tinu'.'K  iDWil  liadcollt  ctedain!  tiimi^h 
I  wasmiinlnl  t(),L,(t  word  to  Alvastou  't\s\'.^  too  late,  Kin. ^()!^s 
kci'ptrs  and  the  yokils  wvic  all  .dxiiit  me.  So  liiey'  marched 
me  ol'f  in  triunij)h  to  the  S(]nui\  Major  d'Arcv,  who,  smiUn,L,' 
nn'KJity  idfaMr,  threatened  to  sho(H  Kington,  sent  the  crowd 
oft  with  a  Ilea  in  tlieir  ear,  as  you  mi,L;ht  sav,  and  me  to  the 
kitch.en  to  bathe  my  hurts  and  eat  a  meal,  and  so  to  the 
lock-uj).  Next  morning  he  woke  mc  very  early,  hestowed 
on  me  soniu  n.-(  hd  adxnce,  a  couj>lc  o'  guineas  and  my  liberty 
and  limi'cd  screnelv  off." 

Here  my  I-ord  Medhurst  proceeded  to  fmish  what  remained 
of  his  ;  upper  while  Betty  sat,  chin  in  hand,  staring  at  the 
dormer  window  just  now  £;lowing  with  sunset. 

"  To-morrow  there's  no  moon.  1  shall  start  to-morrow. 
Bet." 

"  Faith  and  you'll  not,  Charles  !  " 

"  Aye.  bnt  I  will.     Look'ee  Bet.  I'm  determined " 

"  Sec  here,  Charles — so  am  I  !  " 

"  Pish,  girl  1  "  said  he,  looking  dignilied. 

"  Tu>h,  boy  !  "  said  she,  kissing  him. 

"  Nay  but,  dear  Bet,  I've  your  safety  at  heart  and 
therefore " 

"  But,  dearest  Charles,  you'\e  no  money  in  your  pocket — 
and  therefore  !  " 

"  Egad  and  that's  true  cnou-h  !  "  said  he  ruefully. 

"  So  you'll  be  ruled  by  nie,  lx)y,  and  stay  here  until  I 
think  you  are  lit  for  travel." 

"  What  o'  the  servants?  " 

"  This  part  of  the  house  is  empty  and — I'll  manage  the 
servants  !  " 

"  There's  Aunt  Belinda,  she's  an  infernal  sharp  nose,  Bet." 

"  Nay,  I'll  manage  Aunt  Belinda." 

''  Why  then,  what  of  this  Dalroyd  ?  " 

"  O  !  "  said  my  lady,  knitting  black  brows,  "  I'll  manage 
him  al.-o." 

"  Look'ee  Bet,  I'll  allow  you've  a  head,  but  this  fellow  s 
dane:crous." 

"How  so,  Charles  ?  " 

"  Well,  he's  not  afraid  o'  ghosts  for  one  thing " 
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"  r.hosfs  ? " 

"  \  's(c  lict,  when  I  roachrd  WVsferham  my  difTiculty  was 
to  set  word  with  yoii  and  for  the  first  ni^'ht  and  day  or  so 
J  lay  hid  in  the  nune.l  mill.  And  having  nou-ht  better  to 
(io  1  started  to  liannt  the  place  and  by  means  of  an  old  sack 
and  a  pair  of  ram's  horns  I  contrived  to  be  a  sufiicientlv 
convinnnK  ghost "     Here  his  lordship  chuckled. 

tat  •* 


His  lordship  chuckled 


^''  'Twas  madness,  Charles." 

"So  'tv.as  and  yci,  I  vow 
again. 

"^  But  what  of  Mr.  Dalroyd,  Charles  ?  " 

"Faith  he  took  surli  a  plaguy  interos't  in  the  liaunted 
mill  that  I  left  It  and  took  to  haunting  the  churchyard 
ihitead— used  to  hide  in  a  mouldy  vault " 

''^  Charles  !  "  cried  Lady  Betty  and  shuddered. 
Imally  lie  and  his  fellow  hunted  me  out  o'  that  and 
here  I  am.     Haunting  hath  its  ckawbacks  and  'twould  have 
saved  me  much  of  discomfort  had  you  received  the  letter  I 
writ  you  and  sent  by  the  little  girl.'"' 

"  Tell  me  again  what  was  in  it,  Charles." 

His  lordship  scratched  his  head  and  \NTinkled  youthful 
brow. 

^    "  So  far  as  T  remember,  Bet,  I  writ  you  tliosc  words  • 
.Meet  me  at  muini-ht  in  your  garden  with  Jifty  guineas  for 
your  loving  and  misfortunate  fugitive,  Charles.^'  '' 

Liuly  Betty  set  lier  chin  on  white  hst  and  stared  at  her 
brother  so  h.xedly  that  he  cliokcd  upon  his  last  mouthful  of 
supper  and  remonstrated  : 

'■  (iad,  Bet,  why  d'ye  hx  a  man  so  wi'  such  great  eyes? 
\\  hat  might  ye  be  thinking  this  tinse  ?  "  " 

^  /'  That  we  are  grown  more  like  eacliotlier  than  ever  dear 

tis  marvellous!  Aye,  'tis  marvellous."  she  continued 
absently.  "  though  your  voice  will  never  do  !  " 

^1  \  oice.  Bet  ?     Egad,  what's  in  your  mind  now  '  " 

"  Mr.  Dalroyd,  Charles,  for  one  thing." 

"  A\-e.  and  what  of  t]v^  fellow  ?  " 

"  W(-u]d  he  were  choked  with  a  flap-dragon        But— 
meanwliile "  > 

■  V\  iiat,  i^etty  ?  " 

"  Hark,  Jierc's  aunt  wailing  for  me,  I  must  go.      You  are 
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fii^?  fif  all  the  u}i[)cr  rhain'i^'Ts  of  tlii^  wini,',  hut  mind,  if  I 
wliisilf  v<»a  mu^t  t;ot  v<''i  into  hidiiii,'  at  once." 

So  saving,',  she  shook  ijortcntous  lint;cr  at  him,  smiled  and 
vanished. 

CHAPTER   XXVI 


OF   DACCHl-.S    ANT)   THi:    Mti^IS 

Seldom  or  nrwr,  in  all  its  h^ngth  of  ilavs,  had  the  great  I 

dining  room  of  the  ancient  hostelry  of  the  "  George  and 
Dragon  "  glowed  with  snrli  sartorial  spK'ndonr  or  known 
sucli  an  elegant  posturing  of  silk-ei  al  leg-,  such  a  flirting  of 
ruftles,  sucfi  a  whirl  of  full-skirted  coat^  ;  coats,  these,  of 
v<l\vt,  of  worked  satin  and  ri<di  brocade,  eo.its  of  varioiis 
C(i]ours  from  >ir  B^'iijamin's  pink  and  gold  to  Lord  Alvaston's 
{nirjile  and  silver  ;  the  light  of  many  candles  scintillated  in 
j«-welled  cravat  and  shoednicklo,  shone  ui  "U  crested  buttons 
and  on  the  glos-v  curls  of  hugt^  periwigs,  black,  brown  and 
^old.  In  the  midst  of  this  gorgeous  company  stood  a.  short, 
stoutish  gentleman,  his  booted  legs  wi<;e  apart,  his  sun- 
burned face  nearly  as  red  as  his  weatherbeaten  service  coat, 
a  little  man  with  a  truculent  eve 

"  Od's  my  life,  mv  lord  Colonel !  "  exclaimed  Sir  Benjamin, 
wringing  his  hand.  "  I  know  not  what  propitious  zephyr  hath 
wafted  George  Cleevo  into  th'-sc  Arcadian  solitudes,  but 
hem  !  being  hith-T  I  do  lirotest  you  shall  this  night  sit  the 
honoured  gucst  of  good-FclIowship,  Bacchus  and  the  Muses, 
shedding  upon  our  poetical  revels  the— the  elfulgencc  of 
your  hem  !  your  glories,  gracing  our  company  with,  I  say 
with  the " 

"  Hold,  Ben  \  "  sighed  my  Lord  Alvaston,  making  graceful 
play  with  his  slender  legs,  "hold  hard,  B-mi.  an'  get  your 
wind  while  I  'splain.  Sir,  what  poor  Ben's  been  tryin'  t' 
tell  you  'n'  can't  tell  you  is— that  \vc  shall  rejoice  if  you'll 
sup  with  us.     And  so  say  we  all " 

"  S-tr'l'p  m.p  dumb  if  we  don't  !  "  added  the  Marr.iis. 

"  Hasv!  "muttered  the  Captain.     "  B'gad  !     So  we  do !  " 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I  protest  ya'  do  me  too 
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mncli  ]:oTionr,  'tis  curst  polite  in  ya'  and  I  take  it  kindly 
lot  mv.  kmdly  !  •'' 

"Od's  body,  sir"  cried  Sir  Benjamin,  "the  honour  is 
rnmpletcly  ours,  I  vow.  your  ex})loits  in  Flanders  and 
J:>ralKint  sir  your  notable  achievements  on  tlie  stricken  fidds 
of  .vlars,  tlie  very  name  of  Colonel  Lord  Oor  -c  Ciceve 
cr.ni<catcs  witli  hem  :  with  i^Iorv,  sliine?  like—like— a " 

"-"^tar  "  su!,vgcstcd  the  Captain.  Hereupon  Lord  Cleeve 
bowed,  the  company  bowed,  shot  their  ruHles,  fluttered  their 
nandkerchufs  and  snuffed  witli  one  another. 

"  Hem  !^"  exclaimed  Sir  Bonjamrn  with  an  air  of  pondt-ous 
\va-gcr>',  as  I  was  saying  when  my  Lord  Cleeve  dropped 
njion  us  so  happily,  'iis  then  agreed  that  Alton  and  I 
saall  sec  the  .ALajor  home  at  peep  o"  day  i  "  Mere 
bjr  Benjamm  grew  so  waggish  that  he  very  nearly  laid 
plump  imger  to  nose  but  .-iiecked  himself  in  time  and 
<:oughcd  mstead.  "  I  vow  'twill  be  an  honour,  for.  foxed 
or  no  and  despite  his  hem  !  his  rusticity,  Major  d'Arcv  v  -> 
gentleman,  a "  ^ 

T  '7^^,l  '  exclaimed  th  ^  Colonel  suddenly.  "  Do  ya'  mean 
Jack  d  Arcy  o'  the  Third.  sir-^i'Arcy  of  Churchill's  regi- 
ment?     Sir  Benjamin  bowed  and  smiled  : 

soul^"^^''^^^  ^""^'  "^-^  ^^^"^  ^      '^  simple,  quiet,  kindly 

His  lordship  stared,  laughed  a  short,  hoarse  bellow  and 
becoming  immediately  solemn,  nodded  : 

''  That's  Jack  to  a  hair,  s-nple,  quiet  and  dev'lish  deadly  ' 

ivvas  so  he  looked,  I  mind,  when  he  killed  the  greatest  rogue 
and  duelhst  in  tlie  three  armies.     Simple  and  quiet  '    Aye 

twas  so  he  seemed  when  he  led  us  to  the  storming  of  the 
counterscarp  at  Xamur  in  'q,^,  as  he  was  when  he  rallied  our 
broken  ranks  at  Blenheim  and,  after,  when  we  turned  the 
I-rench  riglit  at  Oudenarde.  He  was  rny  senior  in  tho^e 
days  and  where  he  went  I  followed  and  thev  cnHcd  him 

Lighting  d'Arcy  '  though  a  simple  soul,  sir,  as  ya'  '^ay 
J  was  behind  hii-.  when  he  led  us  against  tlic  French  left  at 
Iv>.ini  lies  and  broke  it  too.  I  saw  him  dragged,  all  blood 
iin.l  dust,  out  o'  the  press  at  Maiplaquct.  ^'Done  for  at 
ia.-^t,  thought^  I— but  (iad,  ..ii-s,  they  couldn't  kill  Fighting 
*-.  :uv  y  iwx  aii  ius  4uiLi  iouks  and  simple  ways  i    Aye,  1  know 
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Jack,  we  were  brother?,  and  like  brothers  we  dra'ik  together, 
slept,  quarrfllcd,  and  fon,!^ht  together — he  seconded  mo  in 
!ny  first  affair  of  honour  !  " 

"  Od's  my  hfe  !  "  ejaculated  Sir  Benjamin.  "  Our  rustic 
jilulosopher  tunis  out  a  very  Mars,  a  thunJorinc;-  love,  a 
p;,],-din "' 

"  True  bhic,  damme  !  "  added  the  Marquis. 

"  And  yonder  he  comes,"  said  Mr.  Marchd.de  at  the 
window,  "and  Mcrivale  with  liim." 

"  Nunky,"  said  the  Viscount  as  they  entcre  1  tli*'  ho>;ntable 
portal  of  tiie  "  George  and  Dragon,'"  "  Ben  and  Alvaston 
are  set  on  seeing  you  comfortably  faxed  to-ni;jht." 

"  Foxed  ?     Ah,  you  mean  drunk,  Tom  ?  " 

"  Perfectly  sir,  all  in  the  way  of  friendship  and  good- 
fellowship  of  course,  still  I  thought  I'd  let  you  know." 

"  For  the  which  I  am  duly  and  humbly  grateful,  Tom," 
answered  the  Major  as.  opening  the  door,  the  Viscount 
bowed  and  stood  as-de  to  give  him  precedence. 

The  Major's  appt.  .ance  was  hailed  with  loud  cheers  and 
cries  of  "  Fighting  d'Arcy,"  drowned  all  at  once  in  a  hoarse 
roar  as,  with  a  tramp  and  jingle  of  heavy,  spurred  boots, 
Colonel  Lord  George  Cleeve  ran  at  him,  thumped  him  and 
clasped  him  in  a  bear's  hug  : 

"  'Tis  the  same  Jack  Grave-airs  !  "  he  cried,  "  tlie  same 
sedate  John  !  Ha,  damme,  man-Jack,  be  curst  if  I  don't  joy 
to  see  thee  again  !  " 

"  Why  George !  "  exclaimed  the  Major,  patting  the 
Colonel's  back  with  one  hand  and  gripping  his  fist  with  the 
other,  "  why  Georgie,  I  do  protest  thou'rt  growing  fat  !  " 

"  Burn  thee  for  a  vile-tongued  rogue  to  say  so,  Jack  !  Ha, 
Jack,  do  ya'  mind  that  night  in  the  trenches  before  Maer,- 
tricht  when  we  laid  a  trap  for  young  Dcspard  of  Ogle's  and 
caught  the  Colonel  'Twas  next  day  we  stormed  and  ya' 
took  a  bayonet  th"    :igh  your  thigh " 

^'  And  you  brought  me  down  from  the  breach  George " 

"  Auvi  cursed  ya'  heartily  the  while,  I  forget  why  but  ya' 
dc<erved  it  !  "  >  b  j  j 

_    "  Stay,   George,  supper  is  served  I  think,  and  kt   me 
mtroducc  Viscount  Merivale  "  ;  which  done  he  saluted  the 
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And  now  corks  squeaked  and  popped,  servants  and 
waiting-men  bustled  to  and  fro,  glasses  clinked,  knives  and 
forks  rattled  merrily  to  the  hum  of  talk  and  ring  of  laughter. 

"  By  the  way.  sir,"  said  the  Major,  addressing  his  neigh- 
bour the  Marquis,  "  I  don't — er — see  ]\Ir.  Dalroyd  here 
to-night." 

"  Xo  more  you  do  sir,  strike  me  dumb  !  And  for  the 
sufTi<nent  reason  he  ain't  here.  Dalrovd's  a  determined 
Imnler  o'  feminine  game  sir,  O  dem  !  To-night  he's  in  full 
cry,  I  take  it — joys  0'  the  chase,  sir — some  dainty  bit  o' 
rustic  beauty — some  shy  doe " 

"  I  wonder  who  ?  "  enquired  the  Viscount,  stifling  a  yawn. 

"  Dalrovd's  dev'lish  close,"  answered  Lord  Alvaston, 
"  close  as  'n  oyster  'sequently  echo  answers  '  who  ?  '  " 

"  Gentlemen  all."  cried  Sir  Benjamin,  "  I  rise  to  give  you 
a  name — to  call  the  toast  of  toasts.  I  give  you  Betty — our 
bewitching,  our  incomparable.  Our  Admirable  Betty  !  " 

Up  rose  the  company  one  and  all  and  the  long  chamber 
echoed  to  the  toast : 

"  Our  Admirable  Betty  !  " 

Ensued  a  moment's  pause  and  every  empty  glass  shivered 
to  fragments  on  the  broad  hearth.  But  now,  as  the  clatter 
and  hum  and  laughter  broke  out  anew,  the  M  jor.  frowning 
a  little,  glanced  across  at  the  Viscount  and  found  him 
frowning  also. 

Courses  came  and  went  and  ever  the  talk  and  laughter 
waxed  louder  and  merrier,  glasses  brimmed  and  were 
emptied,  bottles  made  the  circuit  of  the  table  in  unending 
procession  ;  gentlemen  pledged  each  other,  toasts  were  called 
and  duly  honoured  ;  in  the  midst  of  which  the  Major  feeling 
a  hand  upon  his  shoulder  glanced  up  into  the  face  of  the 
Vi.-count. 

"  Nunky,"  he  murmured,  "  certain  things  considered,  I'm 
minded  for  a  walk  !  "  and  with  a  smiling  nod  he  turned  and 
vanished  among  the  bustling  throng  of  servants  and  waiting- 
men,  as  Sir  Benjamin  arose,  portentous  of  brow  and  with 
laced  handkerchief  a-flutter  : 

"  Gentlemen."  said  he.  glancing  round  upon  the  brilliant 
assembly,    "gentlemen,    or   should    I    rather   say — fellow- 
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"  Plaw  !  "  exclaimed  the  Captain. 

1, 


'  Prime,  Ben  !  " 

Hear,  h'-  iv  1  "  nodded  Alvaston.    "  Good,  Ben — doociJ 
delicate  'n'  the  bottle's  with  you,  Jasper  !  " 

"  We  are  here,  sirs,"  continued  Sir  Benjamin,  bowing  his 
arknow'.edk'ments,  "  to  sit  unitedly  in  liem  !    in  judgment 


U!-.on  the  individu;d  Cf)!npositions  of  the — the ' 

'"  Field  !  "  sui/gested  the  Marquis. 

"  (iang  ?    '  nniiinured  Alvaston. 

"  Amorous  brotherhood  !  "  sighed  Sir  Jasper. 

"  Company,  gentlemen,  of  th.e  company.  Ver^iflca- 
tion  affords  a  broad  field  for  achicAvmcnt  j^oetic  since 
wi'  have  such  various  forms  as  the  rondel,  ballade,  pan- 
toum — " 

"  O  burn  me,  Ben,"  ejaculated  Alvaston,  "  you're  out 
there  !    Wliat's  verses  t'  do  with  phantoms " 

"  I  said  '  pantoum,'  sir — besides  which,  gentlemen,  we 
have  the  triolet,  the  kyrielle,  the  virelai,  the  vilanellc " 

"  O  dem  !  "  cried  the  Marquis,  "  sounds  curst  improper 
and  villainous,  too,  Ben."    Cries  of  "Order,  Ben,  order " 

"  And  likewise  O  !  "  added  Lord  Alvaston. 

"  Eh  ?  "  exclaimed  Sir  Benjamin,  ''  I  say  what " 

"None  o'  your  French  villainies,  Ben,"  continued  the 
Marquis,  "  we  want  nothing  smacking  o'  the  tap-room,  the 
stable  or  the  kennel,  Ben,  'twon't  do  !  We  must  ha'  nought 
to  cause  the  blush  o'  shame " 

"No,  Ben,"  added  Alvaston,  "nor  yet  t'  'ffend  th' 
chastest  ear " 

"  Od  sir,  oJ's  body— I  protest " 

"So  none  o'  your  villainies  Ben,"  sighed  Alvaston,  "no 
looseness,  coarseness,  ribaldry  or  bawdry " 

"  Blood  and  fury  !  "  roared  the  exasperated  Sir  Benjamin, 
"  I  hope  I'm  suiliciently  a  man  of  honour " 

"  Quite.  Ben,  quite — the  very  pink  !  "  nodded  his  lordship 
affably.  "  And  talkin' o' pink,  the  bottle  stands,  Marchdale! 
Fill,  gentlemen.  ■-  T  give  you  Ben,  our  blooming  Benjamin 
and  no  heel-taps  '  " 

The  health  was  drunk  with  acclaim  and  Sii  Benjamin,  once 
more  his  jovial  and  pompous  self,  proceeded  : 

"  In  writing  these  odes  and  sonnets  we  have  all  I  take  it, 
depended  upon  our  moiher — hem  !  our  mother-wit  and  cacli 
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followed  his  individual  fancy.     I  now  take  joy  to  summon 
Denliolm  to  read  to  us  his— ah— effort." 

Sir  Jasper  rose,  drew  a  paper  from  liis  bosom,  sighed, 
languished  witli  liis  soulful  eyes  and  read  : 

"  Hroan,  f^Toan  ray  heart,  yet  in  tliy  f^roaiiinj,'  jov 
Since  Ihou'rt  decp-smit  u"f  \'cnu3'  bluomiu^'  boy'; 
Till  Sorrow's  llown 
f       And  Joy':i  thine  own 
Groan  !  " 

"  Haw  !  "  exclaimed  the  Captain,  "  very  chaste  !  Doocid 
delicate  !  " 

Sir  Jasper  bowed  and  continued  : 

«'  Pant,  pant  my  licart,  yet  in  thy  panting  ne'er 
Let  Doubt  steal  in  to  slay  thee  with  desjiair  ; 
But  till  Love  grant 
All  heart  doth  want 
Pant !  " 

"  Gad  !  "  said  the  Marquis,  "  you're  doing  a  dem'd  lot  0' 
parting,  Jasper  !  " 

"  I  vow  'tis  quaintly  mournful  !  "  nodded  Sir  Benjamin. 
"  'Tis  polished  and  passionate  !  " 

Again  Sir  Jasper  bowed,  and  continued  : 

''  Sob,  sob  my  soul,  sobs  soul " 


"  Hold  hard,  Denholm  !  "  quoth  Alvaston.  "  There's  too 
irany  sobs  f'r  sense.  I  don't  object  t'  you  groaning,  I  pass 
y'r  pants,  but  you're  getting  y'r  soul  damnably  mixed  wi' 
y'r  sobs.'' 

"  Nay,  't's  a  cry  0'  the  soul.  Alvaston,"  sighed  Sir  Jasper, 
"  a  very  1  eart-throb,  faith.     Listen  !  " 

"  Sob,  sob  my  soul  sobs  soulful  night  and  day 
Till  she  in  rnercy  shall  thy  pain  allay 
Till  all  she  rob 
And  for  thee  throb 
Sob  1  " 

"  Curst  affecting  !  "  said  the  Captain,  applauding  with 
thumping  v,-ine-glass. 

back  in  his  chair,  "  I  do  prot.  .t  'tis  very  infmite  tender  !    It 
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Imtli  delicacy,  pathos  and  a  rlivthm  entirely  its  own.     Den- 
holm,  I  felicitate  you  heartily  !    And  now,  Alvaston,  wc  call 

v.r<)\\  you  !  " 

His  lordohij)  arose,  stuck  out  a  slender  lesf,  viewed  it  with 
la/.v  approval,  and  unfolding  a  paper,  recited  therefrom  as 
follows  : 

"  I.ct  the  binl  sins;  on  llie  bour^h 
Mir  i)!'iughb()y  bin;;  an'  sweat 
I'Ut,  wliile  I  can,  I  will  avow 
Til'  charms  o'  lovely  Bet. 
"  Let " 

"  Hold  !  "  c(,!nmanded  Sir  Benjamin. 

"  '>t>>p  !  "  cried  the  Marquis.  "  Strike  mc  cverlastindy 
blue  but  V.  c  ^ot  '  sweat  '  demme  !  " 

"  'S 'heart,  so  have  I  I  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Marchdale  with 
youtiiful  indignation. 

Burn  me  !  "  sii^hed  Alvaston,  "  seems  we're  all  sweating  ! 
'S  unfortunate,  curst  disquirtin'  I'll  admit,  thou-h  I  only 
sweat  i'  the  first  versc.     Le'  me  qo  on  :  " 

"  Let  the  parson " 

"  Hold  !  "  repeatod  Sir  Benjamin.  "  Desist,  Alvaston,  I 
ob](-ct  to  sweat,  sir  !  " 

"  An'  very  natural  too,  B^n—Gad,  I'll  not  forget  you  at  th' 
churn  !     J>ut  to  continue  ;  " 

"  I-ct  the  parson  pray " 

"  Stay  !  "  thundered  Sir  Benjamin.  "Alvaston,  swe-t  shall 
nc\-er  do  !  " 

"  Whv,  Ben,  why?  " 

''  Because,  hrst  'tis  not  a  word  poetic " 

"  But  I  submit  'tis  easy,  Ben,  an'  very  natural !  Remember 
llic  ciiurn  Ben,  the  churn  an'  le'  me  get  on.  Faith  !  here 
we're  keepin'  mv  misforturatc  parson  on  his  knees  whiles 
you  boggle  (A-ox  a  w(.rd  !  'Si(!es  if  mv  '  sweat  '  's  disallowed 
you  dcnui  Alton  and  Marchdale  unheard  !  " 

Hereuptin,  while  Sir  Benjamin  shook  protesting  head, 
1"!  ^""T'-:^!',^^  smo(;tlied  out  his  manuscript,  frowr.ed  at  it] 
u  ii  liiio  Vva}',  luinod  ii  tiiuL,  and  eoatmue  1  : 


"Let  the  parson  pray  and  sc;coth- 
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'  No,    dcmmc,    'tisn't   '  snrech  ' — here's  a  blot!      Now 
wluil  Ih'  doocc — ha,  '  picach  '  t'  be  sure" — 

"  Let  the  parson  \ni\y  and  preach 

And  fat  prcftrmenls  j,'ct 

J  Jut,  so  lonp;  as  I  have  speech — 

111  sine;  the  charms  o'  I3ct. 
"Let  the " 


"  By  th'  way  I  take  Uberty  t'  call  'tcntion  t'  the  fact 
that  I  begin  'n'  end  each  canto  \vi'  the  same  words.  '  let  '  'n' 
'Bet.'" 

"  Let  th'  world  go — round  an'  round 
The  (Uiy  bt  fine  or  wet. 
Take  afl  that  'jieath  th'  sun  is  found 
An'  I'll  take  lovciy  Bet." 

"  Bravo  Bob  !  Bravo  !  Simple  and  pointed  !  Haw  !  " 
quoth  the  Captain,  hammering  plaudits  with  his  wine-glass 
again. 

"  "fis  not— not  utterly  devoid  o'  merits  !  "  admitted  Sir 
Beni.'iinin  judicially. 

"  Thank 'ce  humbly,  my  Benjamin  !  " 

"  Nay,  but  it  hath  points,  Alvaston,  especially  towards  the 
finality,  though  'tis  somewhat  reminiscent  of  Mr.  Waller." 

"  How  so,  sweet  Ben  ?  " 

"  In  its  chmacteric  thus,  sir  :  " 

"  Give  me  but  what  this  ribband  bound 
Take  all  the  rest  the  sun  goes  round." 

"  Egad  Ben,  I've  never  read  a  word  o'  the  fool  stuff  in  my 
life,  so  you're  out  there,  burn  me  !  And  the  bottle  roosts  with 
you,  Alton.  Give  it  wings.  Major  d'Are\-  sir— with  you  !  " 
"  Marchdale,"  said  Sir  Benjamin,  "  our  cars  attend  you  !  " 
Mr.  Marchdale  rose,  coughed,  tossed  back  his  love-locks, 
unfolded  his  manuscript  and  setting  hand  within  gorgeous 
bosom  read  forth  the  following  : 

"  Chaste  hour,  soft  hour,  O  hour  when  first  we  met 
O  blissful  hour,  my  ooul  shall  ne'er  forget 
How,  'mid  the  ro.se  and  tender  violet, 
Chaste,  soft  and  sweet  as  rose,  stood  lovely  Bet, 
Her  wreath-ed  ha) .  like  silky  coronet 
O'er-wrought  with  wanton  curls  of  blackest  jet 
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Each  glistered  curl  a  holy  amulet  ; 

Her  pearl-ed  teeth  her  rosy  hps  did  fret 

As  they'd  sweet  spices  been  or  amberj,'ret, 

While  o'er  me  stole  her  beauty  like  a  net 

Wherein  my  heart  was  craipht  and  jiris'ner  set 

A  ca])tive  pent  for  love  and  not  for  debt, 

A  captive  that  in  prison  pincth  y(  t. 

A  captive  knowing  ncjthing  of  regret  j 

Nor  uttering  curse  nor  woeful  epithet. 

I  pled  my  love,  my  brow  grew  hot,  grew  wet, 

While  sweetly  she  did  sigh  and  I  did  sweat." 

"  Sweat,  Tony  ?  "  exclaimed  the  Maniuis.  "  O  dem  ! 
What  for  ?  " 

"  Because  'twas  the  only  rhyme  I  had  left,  for  sure  !  " 
"  Od,  od's  my  hfe  !  "  cried  Sir  Benjamin,  "  here  we  have 
poesy  o'  the  purest,  in  diction  chaste,  in  expression  delicate, 

in " 

"  Nay,  but  Tony  sweats  too,  Ben  !  "  protested  Alvaston. 
"  No  matter,  sir,  no  matter — 'tis  a  very  triumph  !     So 
elegant  !    Od's  body   Marchdale,   'tis  excellent — sir,   your 
heahh  !  " 

"  Burn  me,  Ben,but  if  Tony  may  sweat  why  th'dooce " 

"  Major  d'Arcy  sir,  I  Ciiar.ce  "to  you  !  "  Hereupon  Sir 
Benjamin  hlled  and  bowed,  the  Major  did  the  same,  and  they 
drank  together. 

"  But  Ben,"  persisted  Alvaston,  "  if  Ton^  " 

"  West,  the  floor  and  our  attenti       are  yo   rs,  sir  !  " 
The  Captain  rose,  shot  his  ruffle     squared  his  shoulders 
and  read  : 

"  Warble  ye  songsters  of  the  grove — haw  ! 
Warble  of  her  that  is  my  love 
Where'er  on  pinions  light  ye  rove 
Haw  ! 

Ye  feathered  songsters — warble. 
"  Warble  ve  heralds  of  the — haw  ! — the  air 
Warble  her  charms  beyond  compare 
V  Warble  here  and  warble  there 

Haw  1 

Ye  feathered  songsters — warble. 
"  Warble,  warble  on  the  spray 
Warble  night  and  warble  day 
Warble,  warble  whiles  ye  may 

Hnv-'  ! 

Yc  feathered  songsters — warble." 
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"  A  pretty  tliin.c;  !  "  nodded  Sir  Benjamin,  "  'lis  liL'ht,  'tis 
graceful— casv.flowin,?.  and  full  of " 

"  Warbles  !  "  murmured  Alvaston. 

"  Tis  a  mu,ical  word,  sir,  and  what  is  poe-^y  but  word- 
music  ?  I  conunend  '  warble  '  heartily— we  all  do,  I  think." 
Here  a  choius  of  approval  thereupon  the  Captain  bowed, 
shot  his  rufllcs  a.i^ain,  said  '  II.uv  !  '  and  sat  down. 

"  Alton,  'tis  now  your  turn  !  " 

Up  rose  the  Marrjuis,  tossed  off  his  glass,  fislied  a  somewhat 
crumpled  paper  from  his  poekct  and  incontinent  gave 
tongue  : 

"  A  song  I  sing  in  praiho  of  Bet 
I  sing  a  song  o'  she,  sirs 
(J  let  tlic  plnughboy  curse  and  sweat 
But  what  i-,  that  to  mc,  sirs  ? 
My  bully  boys,  brave  Iniljy  boys 
But  what  is  that  to  me,  sirs  ?  " 

Here's  that  misfortunatc  ploughboy  sweating  again  !  '' 
sighed  Alvaston,  while  Sir  Benjamin  choked  with  wine  and 
indignant  horror  : 

"  Hold,  od's  mv  life— Alton,  hold  !  "  he  gasped.  "  Heaven 
save  us,  what's  all  this  ?     'Twill  never  do " 

"  Sink  mc,  Ben — why  not  ?  " 

_"  Because  it  soundslike  nothing  in  the  world  but  a  low 
drinking  catch,  sir,  mingled  and  confused  with  a  vulgar 
hunting-snatch." 

"  Nay,  you'll  find  it  betters  as  it  goes— hcark'cc  !  " 

'•  I  love  the  pretty  birds  to  hear ; 
The  horn  upon  the  hill 
But  when  my  buxom  Bcc  appear 
Her  voice  is  sweeter  still 
I5rave  boys  ! 
Her  voice  is  sweeter  still  ! 

"  The  fish  that  doth  in  water  swim 
Though  burnished  bright  he  be 
Doth  all  his  scaly  siilendours  dmi 
If  iJct  he  chance  to  see. 
Brave  boys  ! 
If  I]et  he  chance  lo  see. 

"  There's  joy " 

"Ha'  \"0U    cot   n^lich.  n'rHO    TTnrr'.-  ^  "  /--^<-.,.*r■<^J 
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"  O  (Icmmc  yr.^,  wlu-n  I  get  my  1.'^'  over  Pogasus,  Bob,  'tis 
hard  to  dismount  me." 

"  There's  joy  in  riilin'^'  nf  a  lior:^^ 
That  boituin  hatli  ;uul  pace 
lUit  better  still  I  K've  of  emirso 
liet's  witehiiig,  haii<lsoiue  face. 
Ihave  l.oys  ! 
]5ets  witehing,  ban  Isomc  face  ! 

"  E'en  as  the " 

"  Ilnld  a  mimitc,  Harry  !  You're  givin'  us  a  treatise  on 
natural  hist'ry,  sure  ?  " 

"  How  so,  Bob  ?  " 

"  Well,  you've  sung  'bout  a  bird,  'n'  tisli,  'n'  beast  - -why 
ignore  the  humble  rcptilr  ?  If  you've  got  any  more  you 
might  give  us  a  rhvme  'bout  vermin " 

"  Demme,  Bob,  so  1  have  !     Heark'ee  :  " 

"  r.'cn  as  the  small  but  gamesome  (lea 
i)n  lur  wlute  neck  niif^ht  liisk,  sira 
Could  I  be  there — then,  e'en  as  he 
I\Iy  life,  like  him,  I'd  risk,  sirs. 
My  bullv  boys,  brave  bully  boys 
My  life, 'like 'liim,  I'd  risk,  sirs  !  " 

Pandemonium  broke  forth  ;  bottles  rolled,  glasses  fell 
unlieeded  and  shivered  upon  the  floor  while  the  long  room 
roared  with  Gargantuan  laughter,  ri.-.ing  waves  of  merriment 
wheioin  Sir  Benjamin's  indignant  outburst  was  wholly 
drowned  and  his  rapping  was  lost  and  all  unheeded.  How- 
beit ,  having  broken  two  glasses  and  a  plate  in  his  determined 
knoeking,  he  seized  upon  a  bottle  and  thundered  with  that 
uutd  gnulually  the  temp.e.-t  subsided  and  a  partial  calm 
sueececled. 

"  (,entlemen  !  "  he  cried,  his  very  peruke  seeming  to 
bri^tle  ^vith    (nitraged  decorum,   "gentlemen,  I  move  the 

total  suppresbion  of  this  verse "     1  lere  his  voice  was  lo^t 

m  shouts  of:  "  No,  no  !  Let  be,  Bon  !  Order!"  "  I  say,'| 
repeated  Sir  Benjamin,  "  it  nnist  and  shall  be  suppressed  I  " 

"  O  whv,  my  Ben,  why  ?  "  queried  Alvaston,  feeble  with 

"  Because   'tis  altogether   too— too  natural !    Too— ah. 
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intrnsoly,  personally  intimatr "    Hero  [h<-  raftcr=^  ran::^ 

ap.un  while  drawers,  ostlers  and  waitin.ir-inaids  peeped  in 
nt  slvly-openel  doors.  Silence  bein^  at  last  restored  ^ir 
Benjamin  arose,  snuffed  daintilv,  flicked  hini-flf  rTaccfullv 
and  bowed  :  "  °  j 

_  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  after  tb.e  liem  !   brilliant  Hi^'hts 
o  fanrv  we  have  been  privilef^ed  to  hear,  I  allude  larticularlv 

to  Sir  Jasper's  ;oulful  strophes  and  tfv—to " 

"  Alton's  .^amevome  ilea  ?  "  suRce^ted  Alvaston  whereat 
was  laup;hter  u-ith  cries  of  "  Order." 

"And  to  Marehdale's  deli-htful  lyrie,"  continued  Sir 
Benjamin.  "  I  do  confess  to  no  small' dilhden.e  in  offerin,:^ 
to  your  attention  my  own  hem  !  I  sav  mv  own  poor  compo- 
sitions and  do  so  in  all  humilitv.  Mv  lirst  is  a  trifle  I  may 
describe  as  an  alliterative  acrostic,  its  matter  as  fulluwcth." 

"  Bewitching  Bet  by  Lountcou'^  Beauty  blessed 
Each  eager  eye's  enjoyment  is  e.xpressed 
That  thus  to  thee  doth  turn  then— thrilling  thought ; 
Thou,  thou  thyself  that  teach  mpy  too  be-  taught? 
Yea,  you  yourself— to  yearn  as  beauty  ought.'*" 

"  r    faith    gentlemen,"   said    ho,  bowin-   to  their  loud 

applause,      I  humbly  venture  to  think  it  hath  some  small 

ingenuity.     My  next  is  a  set  of  simple  verselets  pretending 

to  no  great  depth  of  soul  nor  heart-stirring  pathos,  they  arc 

hem  !   they  are—what  they  are "  ^ 

"  Are    ye    sure    o'    that,    Ben  ?  "    demanded    ^Vlvaston 
earnestly. 

^    "  Sure  sir,  yes  sir— od's  my  life,  I  ought  to  be— I  wrote 

_ ''  Then  let's  hear  'em  and  judge.  But  look'ee,  Ben  if  thev 
amt  what  they  are  they  won't  do-not  if  vou  wer-  ten 
thousand  Benjamen  !  "  .        >>  i     itu 

_  Sir  Benjamin  stared,  rubbed  his  chin,  shook  his  head 
sighed  and  read  : 

"  Venus  hath  left  her  Grecian  isles 
With  all  her  charms  and  witching  wiles 
And  now  ali  rustic  iieart-^  beguiles  -^ 

In  bowery  Westerham  ! 
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"  Ye  tender  herds,  ye  listcnint;  deer 
r"(irf;<'t  your  food,  forget  your  fear 
(;ur  glorious  Ik'tty  reignetJi  liere 
III  happy  Wcilcrliani  ! 

"  Ye  httle  lambs  tliat  on  tlio  pretn 
In  pambols  innocent  are  '^een 
In  glcefid  chi^rus  hail  \our  queen 

Sweet  bet  of  Wcsierham  ! 

"  Ye  feathered " 


"  Stop  !  "  exclaimed  Alvaston.  "  Your  lamb^'ll  ncwr  do, 
Ben!" 

"  Od  sir,  I  b-ay  opad,  wliv  not  ?  " 

"  Bee  ause  lambs  don't  luiil  'n'  if  they  could  liail  their  liail 
would  be  a  'baa'  and  beinp;  a  baa  Bet  \v<iu!d  ha'  t'  be  a 
sheep  t'  understand  'em  which  Gad  forbid,  Ben  !  An"  ihe 
bottle's  with " 

"  A  sheep  sir,  a  sheep  ?  "  sj>hittcred  Sir  Benjamin. 
"  Malediction  !     What  d'ye  mean  ?  " 

"  I  mean  I  object  t'  Betty  being  turned  int'  a  slieepeithcr 
b^'  inference,  insinuaiit'n  cr  indaction — I  'I'pfal  t'  the 
company  !  " 

Here  ensued  a  heated  disru  sion  endinc:  in  his  lordship's 
objection  being  quashed,  wliereu|  en  Sir  lienjanun,  his  face 
redder  than  ever  and  his  elej;ant  peruke  a  little  awry, 
con'.inucd  : 

"Ye  feathered  song^iter?  blithely  sin*^ 
Ye  snowy  lambkins  frisk  and  spring 
To  Betty  let  our  glasses  ring 

In  joyous  VvLsterham  I  " 

Sir  Benjamin  sat  down  amidst  loud  acclaim,  and  there 
immediately  followed  a  perfervid  debate  as  to  the  rival 
merits  of  the  several  authors  and  finally,  anvid  a  scene  of 
great  excitement,  Mr.  Marchdale  was  declared  the  victor. 

And  now  appeared  a  mighty  bowl  of  punch  Hanked  by 
pipes  and  tebacco  at  sight  of  which  the  con.pany  rose  in 
we!coii.'e. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Sir  Benjamin,  grasping  silver  ladle 
mucii  as  It  had  been  a  sceptre,  "'  the  Muses  iiave  departed 
but  in  their  stead  behold  the  jovial  Bacchus  with  the  atten- 
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dant    sprite    yli'pt    Virq;inia.     f.ontlompn,    it    hath    been 
;^u,i:^'fsU'(l  th.it  wv  shall  drink  ,c;lt-s  and  f;lass  and " 

"  D.iiiincd  bf  he  wlio  hrst  cries  '  hoUl  enough  ' !  "  murmurcj 
Aiva-lon. 

"ricnllrnirn,  tlio  ni'jht  is  vounLT,  lot  now  the  rosy  hours 
pass  in  joyous  rcvilrv  and  c;ood  f.  l!ov.--hi!)  !  " 

So  the  merry  riot  waxed  .ir.d  WMUcd,  t(.1>acro  r.inolre 
ascfiulc  1  in  fdniv  wiealhs.  soni;s  were  sun.Lj  and  stories  triKl 
while  cvu-  thr  ida^ses  lillod  and  i^rrw  empty  and  the  M,ijf;r, 
lighting  h\.-  iifih  pipe  at  a  eandk-,  iinnt^d  toVmd  Lord  (Meevc 
aildressin.t,'  him  Iow-vo:<(d  amid  the  g(^ncral  din  acro.-;s  a 
barricade  of  empty  bottUs. 

"—don't  hkc  it  Jack,"  he  was  sayin.c;.  "  r.o  duty  for  a 
gentleman  and  King'.-,  o!!i<-.  r,  we're  no  damned  catclipolls 
_.  .  .  word  hath  come  in  roundabcjut  wav  of  a  f.ic*)bite  rebel 
in  the-e  pa.rts.  .  .  .  Two  o'  my  capt.dn.-,  out  with  search 
parties  .   .  .  jioor  de\il  !  " 

Slowlv  the  clamour  of  voices  and  lau-hter  dietl  away,  the 
candles  burned  low  and  lower  in  their  sconces  and  tluouirh 
a  blue  haze  the  Major  espi(\l  Sir  Benjamin  asprawl  in  his 
chair,  liis  line  coat  wine-si^lashed.  his  great  i)eruke  obscuring 
one  eye.  snoring  gently.  Hard  by,  Alva.-,ton  Liy  forward 
across  the  table,  his  face  pillowed  upon  a  plate,  deep-phinged 
in  stertorous  slumber  while  the  Colonil,  sitting  opposite, 
leaned  bark  in  his  chair  and  starerl  up  solemnly  at  the 
raftered  (  eiling.  Candles  were  guttering  to  their  end,  the 
long  chamber,  the  inn  itself  seemed  strangely  silent  and  the 
broad  casement  already  glimmered  with  the  dawn. 

"  Jrii'k,"    said    the    Colonel    suddenly,    "  'tis    odd 'tis 

devilish  odd  I  vow  'tis,  but  place  feels  curst— empty  !  " 
The  rdajor  glanced  around  the  disordered  chamber  "and 
shiven'l.  "Jack,  here's  you  and  here's  me— very  well! 
Yonder 's  S'"r  Benjamin  and  Tord  Alvaston— very  well 
again  !     But  question  is— wliere's  t'otlicrs  ?  " 

"  Why  I  think,  I  rather  think  George,  they're  under  the 
table." 

Ih'reupon  the  Colonel  made  as  if  to  stoop  down  and  look 
but  thought  better  (jf  it.  and  stretching  out  a  foot  instead, 
loucnctl  rorncihing  soft  and  nodded  soicmnly  : 

"  B'gad  Jack— so  they  are  !  "  said  he  and  sat  staring  up 
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at  Iho  rafters  again  while  the  pallid  ilawu  grew  brighter  at 
tlii"  window. 

"  Man  jack,"  he  \vt  lU  on  with  a  hoainin;^'  ^niilo.  "  'tis  a 
f;(lO'h^h  -JK'H  since  we  had  an  all-ni;;ht  bout  tii;;(thcr.     La^t 

time  I  mind  was  in   '-abant  at "       Jhf  ("olond  sat  up 

suildcnlv,  staling  tlirough  the  ca^-enicnt  wIumc,  in  the  sickly 
li,L,ht  of  dawn,  stood  a  figure  which  i)au>c<l  opposite  the 
window  to  stare  up  at  the  sleeping  inn.  and  w.is  gont-. 

"  Kcfuse  nic  !  "  e.\(  lainicd  the  Colonel,  still  staring  wide  of 
eye,  "  [ack — did  ye  ste  it  ?  " 

"Aye,  (Horge  f" 

"  Then  Jack  if  we're  not  dnink  we  ought  to  be  —but  drunk 
or  no,  we've  seen  a  gho>t  !  " 

"  Whose,  George  ?  " 

"  W'hv,  the  '^Mrit  of  that  ravish  :  satyr,  that  black  rogue 
you  killed  years  ago  in  Idanders — Ellinghani,  by  Gad  !  " 

"  Ah  !  "  sighed  the  Major. 


CHAPTER   XXVII 


now   THE   SERGtAXT   RECOL'XTLD   AN    OLD   STORY 

ViscorxT  Merivale  sat  alone  in  the  hutch-like  sentry- 
box  ;  his  handsome  face  was  unduly  gra\c,  his  brow  care- 
worn and  he  bit  at  his  carefully  tended  nails,  which  last  was 
a  thing  in  him  quite  plienomenal. 

All  at  once  he  clenched  his  fist  and  smote  it  softly  on  the 
table  : 

"  Damn  him  !  "  he  muttered  and  sat  scowling  at  his  torn 
nails.  "  lla,  madam,  it  seems  j-ou  are  like  to  be  the  death 
o'  me  yet  !  .  .  ,  O  '>\'oman  I  .  .  .  Howbeit,  fight  him  I 
will !  "  Here,  chancing  to  lift  his  frowning  gaze,  he  saw  the 
Sergeant  approaching  with  a  spade  on  his  shoulder, 

"What,  Zebedee  !  "  he  called.  The  Sergeant  glanced 
round,  wheeled  and,  halting  before  the  arbour,  stood  at 
attention.  "  Ha,  Zeb,  good  old  Zeb,  come  your  ways.  Sit 
down,  yes,  yes,  here  bcbide  me.  I'm  beset  by  devils,  Zeb, 
devils  damned  of  deepest  blue,  your  honest  pliiz  shall  fright 
'cm  hence,  maj-hap — stay  though  !  "  The  Viscount  rose  and 
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drew  his  sword:  "That  hinc^c  o'  vonrs  in  tierce  Zeb  'tis 
a  sweet  stroke  and  sufiioientlv  dcadlv.  show  me  the  "haviour 
^"Vrn  -^  •'^^"'^•^^■1-^t  on  this  wise  as  I  remember" 
And  fnlhnK  into  a  f^racf  ^nl  f.-ncin-  posture,  the  Viscount 
made  his  lonp;,  narrow  blade  flash  and  dart  viciously  while 
Sergeant  Ziijodre,  takin-  himself  by  the  chin,  watched 
witli  the  eye  of  a  connoi^seur.  "  'Twas  so,  I  think  Zeb  '  " 
The  Serjeant  smiled  primlv  and  shcf.k  his  head. 

"You've  got  same  all  mixed  up  wi'  fashionable  school- 
play.  Alaster  Pancr— Tom.  mv  lud,  which  though  pretty 
am  t  by  no  means  the  real  thing."  °     f       j 

"  H(nv  so,  Zebedee  ?  " 

"Wliy  sir.   this  liere  posturing  and  Nourishing  is  well 
enough  a-'twi.\t  line  gentlemen  as  happens  :o  draw  on  each 
other  after  a  bottle  or  to  wipe  t.ut  an  ill  word  in  a  drop  or  ■  o 
o    bloofl— ves.     B;;t   'tis  diiforent  when  you're  opposite  a 
skilled  duelhst  a';  me.m';  to  kill.     His  honour  tlie  Major  now 
lie  learned  m  a  hard  school  an...  his  honou-  learned  me  " 
'■  J-If's  had  several  affairs  I  think   Zrb  ?  " 
"  Twenty  and  two,  sir  !  " 

"Ha  !  "  sighed  the  Viscount,  "I've  had  one  and  rot 
pnckf<!  m  thethigh  !  H'TCs:  ow  me  tlie  way  on't,  Sergeant." 
So  saving,  he  turned  weapon  across  forearm  and  l)owing  in 
true  vx:\i\vn\\c  manner,  proffered  the  jewelled  hilt  to  the 
Sergeant  v.-ho  took  it,  te.^ted  spring  and  balance  of  the  blade 
\vith  pr;'cti>eil  hands,  saluted  and  fell  to  the  "  enga'-'C  "  • 
then  lie  hui! cd  swiftly  and  recovered,  all  in  a  moment.^ 
"  'lis  a  strolie  hard  to  ])arrv.  sir  !  "  said  he. 
"  Gad  love  me  !  "  sighed  tlu-  ViM ount,  "  do't  again  Zeb— 
slowly  man  and  with,  explanations." 

Why  look't  e  sir,  'tis  a  trick  o'  the  wrist  on  the  disengage. 
Vou  are  in  tierce— so,  your  point  bearing  so — very  good  i 
You  play  a  thrust,  tlms  d've  see,  then— v^.ip  !  up  comes 
your  point  and  you  follov.-  in  with  a  luiige— so  !   Try  it,  my 

"  H-am  !"  said  th.e  Viscount,  taking  back  his  sword. 

But  having  "  tried  it  "  once  or  twice  with  very  indifferent 
success,  lie  shook  his  head  and,  sheathing  his  weapon,  sit 
down  again  and  grew  more  tlespondent  than  ever.  "  Sit 
ye  down,  Zeb,"  said  he,  "  the  blue  devils  have  me  sure." 
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"  Devils,  Mr.stor  Tom  sir,"  said  the  Serp:cant,  scatin/:,' 
hin>rlf  on  the  bench  his  own  hands  had  contrived,  "  I  aren't 
nowise  Muprised,  same  do  haunt  the  place  o'  late,  this  here 
orch.trd  being  'witched  d've  ;-ee  and  full  o'  hocus-p,ocus." 

"  'Tis  hnnl  to  Ixlieve,  Zcb,  what  with  the  sky  so  blue  and 
tlic  j;rass  all  dappled  wiih  sunlight.  Nay  'tis  a  fair  world, 
Zob.  and  hard  to  leave.  Life's  a  desirable  thing  and  hard 
to  lose  !  Save  us  !  What  a  world  'twould  be  if  all  women 
were  ^weet  iis  they  seemed  and  men  as  ttuc  !  " 

"  Sure  there's  a  deal  o'  roguery  i'  the  world  Master  Pancras 
— Tom,  sir  !   As  witness — last  night  !  " 

The  Viscount  winced,  muttered  between  clenched  teeth 
anrl  ^(  owled  at  his  list  again  : 

'  Is  the  Major  come  home  vet  ?  "  he  enquired. 

"  Yes,  sir.  Come  in  alor.  ,  with  Lo''d  Clceve,  same  as 
seiA'cd  under  his  honour  years  agone." 

"  How  were  they,  Zeb  ?  " 

"  llis  honour  oncommon  solcrrm  and  my  lord  oncommon 
talkative — wouldn't  nowise  part  wi'  his  boots,  threatened 
to  ;dioot  the  first  man  as  dared  touch  same.  Last  night  must 
l.a'  been — a  night,  sir  !  " 

"  Aye  !  "  nodded  the  Viscount  absently.  "  You  told  me 
l.v^t  night  you  actually  caught  the  fellow  one  night — in  the 
orchard  here  ?  " 

"  Fellow,  my  lud  ?  " 

"  Mr.  Dalroyd." 

"  I  so  did,  sir — same  being  in  tlic  act  o'  scaling  wall — 
taking  my  lady's  garden  by  escalade  as  ye  might  say." 

"    Twas  Dalroyd,  you're — quite  sure,  Zeb  ?  " 

"  If  'twasn't— 'twere  a  ghost  sir." 

"  What  d'ye  mean  ?  " 

"  Th.e  ghost  of  an  officer  of  Ogle's  as  his  honour  killed  in 
Flan^'tTs  in  a  duel,  Master  Tom." 

"  All  !  "  said  the  Viscount  thoughtfully.     "  A  duel !  " 

"  Aye,  5-ir,  only  this  man's  name  were  Efilingham." 

"  A  duel !  "repeated  the  Viscount.  "  'Twas  over  a  woman 
of  course  ?  " 

"  Aye  sir,  and  an  evil  tale  it  is  and  I'm  a  man  o'  few  words 

but  if  so  be  you've  a  mind  for't " 

"  I  have,  Zeb — proceed  !  " 
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\\r]\,  !t  -coins  tln-^  r.iptain  FJ'Mn.c^liam  with  liis  company 
had  took  iH-boiuT  a  l-ivtuii  ollicrr  in  iiis  own  ohatraii,  d'vc 
sec  ai-a!  moar.t  to  >lK,ot  same  in  the  morning  for  a  spy. '  Bnt 
to  (  apta'n  K,'iin,qliam  cunies  tlic  ol'iicer's  \vife-yr>unq  she 
was  and  very  lian(ls(.n;e,  iin.!  imploird  tlie  Captain  to  merry 
wliicli  lie  a^^rced  I0  if  slic'd  consent  to " 

]]  I  take  you,  Zcb  !  " 
_  "  'Twas  for  her  ]ui>band's  hfe  and  she  was  very  youncr 
sir— I  chanced  to  sr-  her  artenvards.     So  the  Captain  had 
his  way.    Next  mornmcr,  very  early,  comes  a  roll  o'  musketry 
Mie  leaps  out  o'  beJ,  runs  to  the  lattice  and  there's  her 
ui>band  bemcr  carried  by— dead  !    So  she  falls  distracted  and 
kills  herself  wi'  the  Captain's  sword  and  arter  comes  liis 
honour  the  Major  and  kills  the  Captain.     Twas  a  pretty 
bout,  sir    f.»r  the  Captain  was  a  master  at  rapier-play  and 
lamous  daelhht— laid  hif,  honour's  head  open  from  eye  to  ear 
at  the  lir^t  pass  and,  what  wi'  the  bL-od-How  and  heavy  boots 
1  thouc^ht  his  honour  was  done  for  more  than  once-and  if  he 
hid  been,  well— I  had  finger  on  trigger  and  'twould  ha'  been 
no  nuirder — him  I  " 

;|  The  .Alajor  killed  him  ?  " 

"  Dead  as  mu.tton,  sir." 

''  I)id  you  ];ury  the  villain  ?  " 

"  Xo  time,  sir,  we  were  a  flanking  party  on  a  forced  march, 
d  ye  see. 

''  And  you  say  Dalrovd  is  like  him  ?  " 
^'^  As  one  mu^ket-ball  to  another.  Master  Tom." 
''^  And  she  was  young  and  bcautifid,  Zeb  ?  " 
''.  ^)1^Tm  "^•^'  ^'^^^y  Betty's  ape  sir,  and  much  such  another  " 
Ah  !^^    murmured  the  Viscount  and  scowled  at  his  list 
again.     "  Look'ee  Zeb,  'tis  mv  fancv  to  master  that  thiust 
every  morning  when  von'vc  done  with  the  Major  yo'i  shall 
fence  a  bout  or  ^o  with  me,  eh  ?  "  j      j  - 

]'  'Twill  be  jov,  M.ister  Tom." 

"  But,  mark  this  Zib,  none  mu>t  know  of  it— opeciallv  my 
uncle.  I— I'm  minded  to  surprise  him.  So  not  a  word 
and 

On   the   warm,   sunny   air   ro'^e   a   woman's   voice   rich 
sonorous  and  clear,  singing  a  plaintive  melody.     Tne  Vis- 
count rose,  flicked  a  speck  from  vdvet  coat^kirts  and,  crc^s- 
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inc:,  the  orchard,  j-Avnnr^  him?clf  astiirle  the  wall.      My  ladv 


Iktt 


was  Rathcrir.c;  a   posy  ;    at   the  Viscomit 
^hc  br( 


s  ^lultlea 


a)-p<-arancc  .--he  brnkc  off  lier  Pong,   sw«'pt   liim  ,i  curtscv 
th-'H,   .^landin-   tall    and  gracious,   sliook   white  linger  at 

Ili..!. 

"  X.iu:;}.ty  la.l  !  "  said  slip.  "  Since  wlicn  hnvo  \-rni  taken 
to  philandering  in  country  lanes  after  midni,L;ht  ?  " 

'J  ho  \isrount  actually  ga^.pcd  ;  then  took  out  hib  snuff- 
box, fumbled  with  it  and  put  it  away  c.gain. 

"  I~I— (>ad  preserve  me,  Bet  !  '"'  he  stammered,  "what 
d  ye  mean  ?  " 

"I  mean,  my  poor  Pancras,  since  when  ha'  vou  taken  to 
s]n"ing  on  me  .•'  " 

Tlie  \'i  <(.imt's  chuk  flushed,  then  he  leaned  suddenly 
forward  his  ham^s  tight-el(>nched  : 

Hi'tty,"  said  he,  his  voice  sunk  almost  to  a  whi-pcr,  "  O 
ii'.t,  m  Cod's  name  why  d'vou  meet  a  man  of  Dahoyd's 
rcput,>— alone  and  at  sn-h  an  hour  ?  "  My  lady's  clear  gaze 
never  wa\-ered  and  slu  laugb.ed  gaily  :      "         " 

_"  Dear  Pan<ras,"  she  cried,  "  your  tragical  airs  are  ill- 
suited  to  the  top  of  a  wall  !  Prithee  come  down  to  earth, 
smooth  that  f.ice  of  care,  dear  creature,  and  lef  us  quarrel 
agreeably  as  of  yore  !  " 

The  \)seount  oluycd  slowly  and  looking  a  little  grim  : 
"  Took'ee  JJet,"  said  he  as  they  trod  ilu>  tiled  v."alJ' 
together,  "  I  have  lived  sufhcicntly  long  in  this  world  to 
know  that  the  mind  of  a  woman  is  beyond  a  man's  connTC- 
h^'UMon  and  that  she  herself  is  crft-times  the  srort  rf  everv 
idle  wlum "  ^ 

"  ''lis  a  Daniel  come  to  judgm.ent  !  O  excellent  young 
man  ! '  "  ^he  mocked.  V.'hereat  the  \'iscount  became  a  l'"ttle 
grimmer  as  he  continued  : 

"  \t  r,  Ik-i  au-e  my  regard  for  vou  is  true  and  sin-f^rc  I  do 
ni'-t  humbly  in^]  lore  y(,u  to  foiego  this  madcap  whim^ " 

"  \\him,  V'jMt.unt  Merivale,  my  lord  ?  " 
^    ".'yc— whim,   fancy,   mischic  f~call   it   what   you   will! 
^  ■  ^    npossible  you  can  love  the  fellow  and  not  to  be  ihouLdit 
on.  '^ 

"  Drar  Pan,"  she  si,uhed,  "  I  vow  there  are  times  I  could 
KISS  you  as  I  used,  wdien  we  were  children." 
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"  Trust  me  instead,  dear  Bet  !     Confess,  the  fellow  hatha 
hold  over  yf>u  ?     Have  you  met  him  often  at  niglit  ?  " 
Iwiec  ! 

"  Shall  von  meet  him  again  ?  " 

"Tliiur!  " 

"  Alone  ?     And— at  midnight  ?     Alone,  Betty  ?  " 

"  Quite  alone." 

"  Ciod  !  "  he  exclaimed,  "  what  will  the  world  think  ?  " 

"  The  world  will  be  a^lt■^■p." 

"  But  liow  if  you  should  be  seen  as  I  saw  you — in  the 
lane  ? 

"  'Tis  small  chance,"  she  answered,  brushing  her  roses 
across  red  lips  a-pout  in  thought.  "  'Tis  why  I  choObC  a 
spot  so  remote  and  so  late  an  hour." 

"  But  alone — at  midnight— with  Dalroyd  !  By  heaven, 
Betty,  you  run  greater  and  more  uglv  risks  than  vou  know." 

"  i  think  not.  Pan." 

"  But  I  tell  you,  and  God  forgive  me  if  I  misjudge  the 
fellow — from  what  I  know — from  what  I  hear  he's  a  very 
satyr — a " 

"  Indeed  I  think  he  is  !  "  she  sighed.  "  So  do  I  go 
prepared." 

"  How — how  ?  "  he  demanded.  "  I  say  no  maid  should 
run  >uch  risk,  willingly  or  no " 

"  Pancras  !  "  She  turned  and  faced  him  suddenly.  "  You 
never  doubt  me — you  ?  " 

"  Xever  Bet,  never,  I  swear.     But   'tis  only  that  I've 
kr.own  you  all  your  days  and  because  I  know  you  commit 
this  folly  and  risk  these  dangers  for  Charles's  sake.     But 
Beltv,  in  God's  name  what  will  the  end  be  ?  " 
"  An  end  shall  justify  the  means  !  " 

"  The  means — the  means  !  Aye,  but  there  are  some  means 
so  shameful  that  no  end  may  ever  justify — you  never  think 

to  sacrifice  yourself  to " 

My  lady  laughed  ;  then  seeing  the  anxiety  ol  his  face,  the 
tremor  of  his  clenched  iist,  she  took  that  list  in  her  soft,  cool 
fuv-crs  and  drawing  him  within  the  arbour  made  him  sit 
be.-^ide  her. 

"  Pan  dear,"  she  said  gently,  "  0  rest  secure  in  this  : — 
'tis  true  1  love  my  brother  but  no  tender  martyr  am  I  so 


The  Sergeant  Recounts  an  Old  Story    173 

rave  or  so  unselfish,  even  for  his  dear  sake,  to  vield  myself 


up  to— the  beasts.     This  bodv  of 


mine  I  hold  much  too 


prn  ious  to  ,c;lut  their  brutish  appetite." 

"  Wliy  then,  Bet,  promise  me  this  follv  shall  cease,  you'll 
scr  Dalro\-d  no  more,  at  least  at  biich  an  hour— promise  me." 

"  No,  Panrras." 

"  Ha  !     And  wherefore  not  ?  " 

''  Because  'tis  so  my  whim." 

"  Why  then  you  leave  me  but  one  alternative,  Betty." 

"  Prithee— what  ?  "  ^ 

"  I'll  stop  it  in  despite  of  von." 

"  Cry  you  mercy,  sir— how  ?  " 

"  Very  simply." 

"Ah,  Pancras,  you  mean  a— duel?  No  no,  not  that— you 
slKdl  not— I   forbid   such   folly!"    Tiie   Viscount   smiled. 

He  d  kdl  3-ou,  Pan,  I  know  it— feel  it  !  "  The  Viscount's 
snide  grew  a  little  rueful. 

"None  the  less,  'twould  resolve  the  problem— at  least  for 
rr,c.    he  answered. 

"  But,  Pancras,  see  liow  clumsily  !  0  Lud,  these  meddlint? 
men  !  "  she  sif^hcd.  ^ 

,]  I;^cavens,  these  wilful  women  !  "  he  retorted. 

"Still,  Sir  Wiseacre,  being  a  woman  I'll  meet  and  otJtwit 
tlic  beast  with  a  v/oman's  weapons  So  now  prithee  let  there 
be  no  thought  of  such  clumsy  weapons  as  this  !  "and  tappinf? 
the  ornate  hilt  of  the  Viscount's  sword,  she  rose.  "  Come  " 
said  she,  reaching  him  her  hand,  "  take  me  within-doors  and 
I  will  stay  thee  with  flagons." 

Now  as  they  crossed  the  broad  lawn  together  the  balmy 
air  was  suchlcnly  pierced  h\-  a  shrill  and  flute-like  wliistle. 

Aha  !   '  exclain  ed  the  Viscount,  stopping  suddenly  to 
glance  about.  no  jr 

As  he  stood  thus  he  was  amazed  by  an  object  which' 
hurtling  from  on  high,  thudded  upon  the  grass,  and  stepping^ 
to'Avard  he  picked  up  a  much  worn  and  battered  shoe.' 
l-rom  this  sorry  object  his  gaze  travelling  aloft,  presently 
discovered  a  Hgurc  which  had  wriggled  itself  half  out  of  a 
small  Ciormcr  window  beneath  the  eaves  and,  despite  this 
^'^'  nv,^  P^;ition.  was  beckoning  to  him  vigorously. 

.  Oho  !      exclaimed  the  \'iscount,  turning  to  my  lady 
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li 
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E-ntv.  "  Si)  yr.u  hnvo  liini  Iutp,  'ti^  as  I  thonclit  !  "  En*- 
when  he  woiiM  havi^  v.mvciI  and  s;ilntr,l  h\<.  loriUhip'of 
Modlmrsl  in  ivUirn.  Efttv  staved  luni  witli  a  :;';^ture. 

"  The  srrv.ni!<,  ]'an — — "  hhc  \van:i d  liini.' 
Yon'II  takf  ir.f  up,  B<t,  you'll  let  mo  scc  the  old  lad  ?  " 
liir  Vis(o\ir,t  idtj^'cd.     "  T'vc  Ix'cn  MlKmin.Lr  out  ways  and 
r.i.'an.-^  (.f  Kcltii.f,'  liim  lii>i  to  mv  place  in  Su>>ex  and  then 
over  sea:, " 

"  Pi'.oh  !  "  exclaimed  my  ladv.  "  And  yourself  and  liim 
dungeoned  in  the  Tower  within  the  week.  How  should  you 
know  he  was  hereabouts—'twas  that  ^Lijor  d'Arcy  I'll 
vow  !  " 

"  True,  he  mentioned  the  matter  and  moreover- 


"  Ha  !  "  cried  my  lady  stamping  her  foot,  "  so  he  nnist  be 
talking  already  I  " 

"  Aye— to  me,  Bet,  why  not  i'  faith  !  And— though  a 
Whig '• 

"  A  flapthagon  !  "  exclaimed  my  lady. 

"  I  say  though  a  Whig  he  is  as  ready  to  p.id  Charier,  intf^ 
safety  as  30U  or  I.  Nay,  he  hath  eyen' proffered  to  harbour 
liim  in  his  own  house." 

"  Mm  !  "  raid  my  lady,  smiling  down  at  her  roses,  "  I 
wonder  why  a  WTiiggish  soldier  sliould  run  such  risk  for 
Charles,  a  stranger  ?  " 

"  Because  tiie  Major  chances  to  be  the  best,  tlie  brayest, 
the  most  unselfish  gentleman  I  have  the  honour  to  know  !  '' 
replied  tlie  Viscount. 

"  Dear  Pancras  !  "  she  sighed,  "  an  you  would  talk  with 
Charles,  you  shall,  so  come  your  ways  and  be  silent— Pancras 
dear !  " 

So  she  brought  him  into  the  house  and,  finger  on  lip,  led 
him  up  back  stairways  and  along  seldom  used  passages 'lo  a 
door  small  but  remarkably  strong  ;  here  she  paused  t'o  reach 
a  key  from  a  dark  comer,  a  key  of  massive  proportions  at 
sight  of  wliich  the  \'i.scount  whistled. 

^^  "You  s(e.  Pan,"  si-  t  .plained,  fitfng  it  to  the  lock, 
"  Cliarles  is  quite  determined  to  get  away  at  once  for  my 
sake,  but  I'm  quite  determine  1  ]-,e  shall  stay  for  his  own  .sake, 
r.ntil  1  ji'.dge  him  suiiicicntly  recovered,  and— hark  to  him'. 
Pan,  hark  to  my  nau-^'ty  child  !  "    She  laughed  as  an  impa- 
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ticnt  fist  tlmmped  the  stout  door  from  within  an.i  a  mufllod 
voice  readied  them.  "Be  silmt,  sir!"  she  eonimanded. 
Tullowed  a  sulky  inuttcrinj,^  tlie  door  swiui,!,'  open  and  my 
lord  of  Medhurst  njipeared,  petulant  and  e:\-er  : 

_"  Wh.at  Pan!"  he  cried.  "What  Topv-T.'mmv  lad! 
\  Vee  liow  she  treats  inc  !  " 

"^  flush  !  "  exclaimed  my  lady,  closin,:,^  the  (^-.or. 

"  Ciad,    Charles  !  "    cxclaimctl     the     Vi-cor.nt    as    tl) 
embraced,  "  you're  thin  and  pale,  is't  your  w..r.nd  ?  " 

"  Nay— nay,  I  vow  I'm  well  enou,eh,  'Jem " 

"  But  I  protest  art  worn  to  a  shadow " 

"  A  shadow— alia  1  "  His  lordship  laut^l.ed  pailv.  "  Say 
a  shade,  Tom,  a  ghost  and  you're  in  the  ri.ght  with  a  ven-  >. 

geance.     But  tell  me  the  latest  town  news,'  Tommy,  who's  t 

in  and  who's  out  ?     Stands  Tendon  where  it  did — '-' 

"  Nay  first,  Charles,  I'm  here  to  smuggle  vou  away  to  my  j 

Sussex  place  there  to  keep  you  hid  until  Tcan  arrange  for 
you  to  cross  into  France.  'Twill  be  the  simplest  matter  i' 
the  world,  Charles,  I'll  have  a  couple  of  fast  horses  in  the  lane 
at  midnight,  we  shall  reach  my  place  by  dawn  or  thereabouts. 
How  say  you  ?  " 

"  Why  I  say,  dear  lad,  'tis  all  very  well  but  you  forget  one  i 

thing."  •• 

"  And  that  ?  " 

"  Your  own  risk.  Pan." 

"  Tush  I  "  exclaimed  the  Viscount. 

"  Quite  so,  Tom,"  nodded  my  lord,  "  but  d'ye  dream  I'd 
ever  shelter  myself  behind  thy  faithful  friendship  ?  How 
say  you,  Bet  ?  " 

"  Spoken  like  my  own  Charles  !  "  she  answered  and 
clasping  her  arm  about  him  set  her  cheek  to  his,  and  the 
\iscount,  glancing  from  one  face  to  the  other,  fell  back  in 
staring  surprise. 

"  (iad  love  me  !  "  he  exclaimed.  "  'Tis  years  since  I  saw 
you  out  of  a  peruke,  Charles  and  now  I  do— I  vow  your  like- 
ness  to  Bet  is  greater  than  ever— faith  'tis  marvellous ! 
Same  features,  same  gestures,  same  height " 

"  Nay  I  swear  I'm  taller  by  a  good  inch,  Tom " 

"  But  the  similarity  is  wonderful " 

"  Except  for  his  voice  !  "  sighed  my  lady   "  and  that— 


II 


t. 


i: 


n    , 


» 


176  Our  Admirable  Betty 

husli  !  Tis  tlie  coacli  returned,  aunt  is  back  from  Sevenoaks 
already  !  "  So  saying,  ^he  crossed  to  the  window  and  leaned 
out.  "  Heavens  !  "  she  cried,  "  aunt  mu-.t  ha'  driven 
home  gallopnig,  the  horses  arc  all  in  a  lather  o'  foan..     I 

wonder •" 

II  Betty  !  "  cried  a  voice,  "  O  B-'tty  !  " 
"  Save  us  !  "  ejaculated  my  lady,  crossing  to  the  door  and 
turning  the  key,  "she's  coming  up  !  " 

^^  "  Betty  !  "  cried  Lady  Belinda  from  the  landint:  without 
O  Betty,  let  me  in— let  me  in  !  "  Here  the  strong  door  was 
shaken  by  eager  hands.    "  Let  me  in,  Betty,  O  I  know  who's 
there— I've  known  for  days.     Let  me   in"  for  O  Lud— r\e 
such  terrible  news—ciuick.'open  the  door  !  " 

Instantly  Betty  obeyed  and  Lady  Belinda  tottered  in 
closed  It  agam  and  leaned  there  breathless. 

"Charles!"  she  cried.  "My  wicked  wanderer!  My 
wayward  boy  !  O  I  shall  faint— I  swoon  !  "  But  Lady 
Behnda  did  neither,  instead  she  caught  the  carl  to  her  bosom 
kissed  him  tenderly  and  spoke.  "My  dears,  there  are 
soldiers  at  Scvenoaks  scekir.g  our  fugitive— they  may  be  here 
at  any  time  !  " 

''  The  devil  !  "  exclaimed  the  fugitive. 

"  We  must  do  something  !  "  said  the  Viscount. 

"  We  will  I  "  nodded  my  lady. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII 

THE   MAJOR   COMES   TO   A  RESOLUTION 

CoioNEL  Lord  George  Cleeve  sat  perched  astride  a 
chair  on  the  desk  in  the  corner  and  watclicil  where  the  Major 
ani  Sergeant  Zebedce  fronted  each  other  for  their  wonted 
morning's  fencing-boiit  : 

-,  '/  ^y^^^  ^"^  "^^  ^  ^^^^^^  ^liif;Ri^sh  as  'twere  after  la^    nitrht 
Zeb,    said  the  Major,  taking  Ins  ground.  ' 

"  Why  there  ha\-e  been  otiier  nights,  sir,  and  I  never  found 
you  so  vet ,  answered  the  Sergeant,  as,  returning  the  Major's 
sahito,  lie  came  to  his  guard,  and,  wi:h  a  tinkle  and  clash  of 
stec.   they  engaged,  the  .Major,  light-poised  and  graceful  the 
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Sergeant  balanced  upon  stockinged  feet,  cunning,  swift  and 
throbbing  with  vigorous  strength.  Now  as  their  play 
bee. me  closer  it  seemed  that  the  weapons  were  part  of  them- 
selves, this  daiting,  twining  steel  seemed  instinct  with  life 
and  foreknowledge  as  lightning  thrust  was  met  bv  lightning 
parry;  while  the  Colonel,  craning  forward  in"  his  chair, 
cursecl  rapturously  under  his  breath,  snorted  and  wriggled 
ecstatic.  It  was  a  long,  close  rally  ending  in  a  sudden 
grinding  flurry  of  pliant  Hades  followed  bv  a  swift  and 
deadly  lunge  fi  om  the  Sergeant  met  bv  an  almost  miraculous 
riposte,  and  he  stepped  back  to  shake  his  head  and  smile  ; 
while  the  Colonel  slapped  his  thigh  and  roaied  for  pure  iov 
ofit.  -^ 

"  Sir,"  said  the  Sergeant,  "  'tis  me  .s  sluggish  it  seems  ! 
Clean  thrcnigh  my  sword-arm  !  " 

'I  Faith,  Zeb,  I  saw  it  coming  in  time.' 

"  Joy  I  "  cried  the  Colonel,  sprinkling  hi.T.self  copiously 
with  snuff,  "  0  man  Jack  'tis  a  delight  f  the  eve,  a  balm  t' 
the  soul,  a  comfort  t'  the  heart  !  Kabbit  me.  Jack,  Sergeant 
Zeb  is  imjuoved  out  o'  knowledge." 

"  Aye,  Ccorge,  Zeb  is  an  aj^t  pupil.  Come  again. 
Sergeant." 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened  and  the  Viscount  lounged 
in,  but  seeing  what  was  toward,  seated  himself  on  a  corner 
of  the  (k>,]:  as  the  foils  raiig  together  again.  Before  the  next 
venue  was  decided  the  Colonel  was  on  his  legs  with  excite- 
ment and  the  Viscount's  languor  was  forgotten  quite,  for 
despite  their  buttoned  foils,  they  fou-ht  with  a  grim  yet 
joyous  ferocity,  as  if  death  itself"  had  hung  upon  the  issue. 
Their  blades  whirled  and  clashed,  or  grinding  lightly 
together  seemed  to  f.«cl  out  and  sense  each  other's  attack  ; 
followed  cunning  feints,  virions  thrust  or  lunge  and  c'e.xterous 
parry  until,  at  last,  the  Major  stepped  back  and  lowered  his 
pouit  : 

",,  'T'^  yf>"i"  liit,  Zeb— here  on  my  wrist  !  " 
"  Why  'twas  scarce  a  hit,  vour  honour." 
I'  Most  palpable,  Zeb  !  "    " 

"Gad  love  me!"  murmured  the  Viscount,  "and  they 
cion  t  sweat  and  they  ain't  panting  !  " 

"  Music  !  "  snorted  the  Coloncl/bestriding  his  chair  again, 
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"  p<H:try,  i>iciuro.->— ball  !  H.-ir  von  liavo  'oni  all  fnr'otlirr  ! 
A  Jine  'uniu.in'sa  ■Av.xr,  fiiUi-hr  111  .illnw,  luit  sirs^  t-ir  hi-anty 
and  inus;c,  lordy  aiul  .i^iacr  all  in  oik-,  l;ivc  nie  a  couplo  o* 
well  mat.  hr.l  M;!.!l!-.'-\\(,'!(it  .s  I  " 

"  raifrrtl\',  Hi!  "  bdwiil  ihc  \i  count.  "  T!u)nL:li,  nnnky, 
if  I  may  \-< nunc  tlu-  remark  an<l  with  all  the  iU  icicnw  in  the 
woild,  your  play  is  i-nliaj.s  a  tiillc  an^ori-  larking  those 
small  cici^ani  i(  s  and  (Ulicato  n  fnumcnts " 

The  Cell. ml  rolled  trucnknt  eye  and  spiinkled  himself  wiUi 
snuff  aL;ain. 

"  Ma^ter  Tom  sir—  Panrras  my  kid,"  said  the  Serq;oant, 
"I  were  thinking  p'raps  yond  play  this  third  venue  witli 
his  honour  ?  " 

"  Ciad,  nunky,  'twould  be  a  iov,"  murmured  the  Viscount. 
So  sa>in-  he  took  the  Sergeant' >  foil.  "  You'll  mind  sir,  how 
j'ou  disarmed  me  last  time " 

"  'Twas  but  a  tri(  k,  Tom,  and  you  were  all  unsuspecting." 

"  At  least,  sir,  thi^  time  I  >liall  play  more  cautious."  And 
the  Viseoimt  saluted  and  fell  to  his \;uard,  one  white  hand 
fanning  the  air  daintily  aloft.  The  foils  crossed  and.  as  the 
bout  progressed,  the  \iH  ount's  self-assurance  grew,  he  ever. 
pressed  the  Major  reptatedly  and  twice  forcecl  him  to  break 
ground  ;  time  and  again  his  point  missed  by  inches  while  the 
Sergeant  watehed  between  a  smile  and  a  frown  and  the 
Ct>ionel  wriL;L;Ied  on  his  chair  again  : 

"  Taith  !  "  cried  he,  as  the  foils  were  lowered  by  common 
consent.  "  The  lad  hath  a  wrist,  Jack,  and  a  quick  eve  for 
distance  —lie  should  make  a  fencer  one  o'  the>e  days— with 
pains " 

''  Cad  >o,  sir  !  "  c\(  laimcd  the  Viscount,  a  little  huffed,  "  I 
rejoice  to  know  it  !  " 

"  And  though  his  point  wavers  out   o'   the  line  like  a 
straw  i'  the  wind  and  his  parade  is  curst  inviting  and  onen 
stdl "  ^      ' 

"  Tct  me  peri.sh,  what  d'ye  mean,  mv  lord  ?  " 

"  Come  again,  Tom  and  I'll  show  you  !  "  said  the  Major. 
"  Those  are  fairly  large  buttons  on  your  waistcoat.  I'll  take 
the  top  four,     (in  guar<l,  Tom  !  " 

Again  the  foils  met  and  almost  immediately  the  Major's 
blade  leapt  and  the  Sergeant  counted  "  One — two!  "    The 
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\'i^(  t'UiA  brcki'  t;roun(l,  tlicn  l'.ii\:'-(l  in  turn  ami  [he  Srnjoant 
(oiUitt-'dni^nin,  "  Tlitcr-  four  I  "  The  Ni-count  stcpptv!  b.uk, 
j)it(lMil  lii-  icil  into  ;i  cormr  and  sturrd  at  tlu>  Major  in 
in.  fill  ar.ia.:.',  when  njM.n  I.oril  Clrt  \'r  lan_L.'lu'i!,  and, «  lanilxT- 
in;,'  from  tl.c  tabU',  clajipod  him  on  i\w  ^l.oul.k'r  : 

"  Nrwr  be  discouraj^od,  \'istonnt,"  said  lie,  "never  be 
peevish,  sir,  in  your  phue  I  shoidd  ha'  fared  httle  btiler. 
I'l'w  may  <  (>[  c  with  d'Arey  o'  the  Bulfs— or  SerL;eant 
Z».bec!ee  for  that  matter  !  " 

"(,a<l  low  mc  sir,"  answered  the  \'iseoant  smiling, 
"  'twouhl  '^vvm  so." 

"  And  now,  man  Jack,  I'm  for  St:\'enoaks  on  small  matter 
o'  business,  moreover  'tis  like  my  kuly  Carlyon  will  be 
thcrtabouts  and  young  Marehdale  piomiseil  to  make  mc 
known  to  '  Our  Admirable  Betty.'  Will  ye  ride  with  mc, 
Ja.k:>" 

"  Why  thank'ee  George,  no — there's  my  chapter  on  the 
Defect.-,  of  S.dient  Angles  d'ye  see,  for  one  thing " 

"  Devil  burn  your  salient  angles  !  " 

"  But  here's  Tom  now.  Tom  might  join  yon,"  suggested 
the  Major  with  a  meaning  glance  at  his  nephew. 

"  'Twould  be  a  joy,  sir  !  "  murmured  the  Viscount 
dutifully. 

"  Wliy  then  I'll  go  get  into  my  boots,"  nodded  the  Colonel 
and  strode  fiom  tlie  room. 

"  Xunky,"  said  the  \'iscount,  rearranging  his  cravat 
brfore  the  mirror  with  scrupulous  care,  "  there  are  soldier.^ 
at  Sevenoaks  and  the  man  they  seek  lieth  hid — next  door,  if 
I  mistake  not  !  " 

"  Art  sure,  Pancras  ?  " 

"  I  spoke  with  Charles  himself  a  while  since,  and  my  lady 
Belinda  saw  the  soldiers  to-day.     Question,  what's  to  do. 


sir  ?  " 


"  'Tis  a  problem,  nephew,  and  one  requiring  a  nice 
judgment.  Let  me  think  !  Sergeant,  I'll  thank  you  for  my 
Ramillie  coat.  And  she  hath  him  hid  ?  "  enquired  the 
Major,  getting  into  the  garment  in  question. 

"  Uncler  lock  and  key,  nunky.  Charles  would  have  been 
away  ere  this  for  her  sake,  but  she'd  locked  him  in.  You  see 
he  is  still  scarce  recovered  of  his  wound  and  hardships,  and 
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Bettyis  determined  to  keep  him  till  he  be  quite  stron? 
Jigain.  ° 

V  17°  ^V."'""  1 ','  "''^^^'^  *^^  ^^^J°^'  fi"Pcr-:ng  the  tarnished 
buttons  of  his  old  ^impai-ning  coat.  "  And  she  locked  him 
in-  twas  like  her  !  As  f(,r  the  soldier.,  Tom,  having  traced 
him  so  far,  they  wll  be  here  next  'tis  sure  and  her  house  will 
be  searched  first,  of  course." 

_  "  Gad  sir  !  "  exclaimed  the  Viscount,  striding  to  and  fro 
m  sudden  perturbation.     "  You  take  It  devilish  calm  and 

doubt—"  ''''''''''    ^^'"""^    ^^'"^^'^^   ^"""^   ^'""    ^"^^'^"^ 

"  Not  so,  Tom,  I'll  see  to  that." 

"  You  sir— how  ?  " 

"  He  shall  come  here." 

"  Here  nunky— here  in  this  house- with  Cr^lonel  Clceve 
your  guest  ?  " 

"  Precisely,  Tom— I  must  hide  him  under  old  George's 
honest    nose.     'Tis    irregular,    as    'twere— ave     'tis    vastly 

irregular,  and  yet "     Here  there  rose  a  distant  roarin- 

a  hoarse  and  intermittent  clamour.  *' 

"  Gad    love    us  !  "    exclaimed    the    Viscount,    starting 
"what's  here  ?  "  '  *=" 

'I  'Tis  only  George  roaring  for  thee,  Tom." 

"  A.nd  the  horses  are  at  the  door,' my  lud  !  "  added  the 
Sergeant,  glancing  from  the  window. 

"  So  begone,  Tom  and -" 

I'  No  no,  sir,  I'll  stay  and  aid  you  v.-ith " 

"  Xay,  look'ee  Tom,  vou  ride  to  Sevenoaks  with  George 
\ou  learn  precisely  when  the  soldiei's  uKircli  for  Wi^sterham 
and,  if  need  be,  you  make  vour  excuses  and  ride  ba(-k  to  warn 
me  of  their  coming,  ^'our  dapple- urey  is  the  fa^te^t  thin*^ 
on  four  legs  and— ah,  r.eorge- 1  do  but  stay  mv  nenhcw  to 
give  him  certam  commissions  and,  as  I  was  saying 'his  bi" 
dapple-grey  is  the  fastest "  '     "'  ^ 

"  Ha— rot  me,  Viscount,  we'll  see  that— we'll  see  that  !  " 
nodd:ed  the  Colonel  pulling  on  his  gauntlets.  "Now,  "if 
you're  ready,  sir  ?  " 

"Quite,  my  lord,  quite!"  smiled  the  Visrount,  and, 
taking  hat,  ^gloves  and  whip  from  Sergeant  Zebedce,  he 
pov.ca  anc;  loiiuwcJ  iIr-  Coleuiel  out.     Tliorealter  rose  the 
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clatter  of  their  horse-hoofs  which  diea  rapidly  away  until 
they  were  lost  alto.uether. 

"  Zeb,"  said  the  Major,  sinking  heavily  into  his  chair  and 
loaning  head  on  hand,  "  Sergeant  Zebedee,  I  go  about  to  do 
a  thing  I  never  thought  to  do.  We  fought  and  bled  for 
England  and  Queen  Anne  Zcb,  you  and  I,  and  after  for 
King  William  and  then  for  King  George,  and  now,  it  seems, 
I  must  forget  my  loyalty  for  the  sake  of  a  youth  I've  never 
seen,  a  Jacobite  fugitive,  Zeb,  whose  life  is  held  forfeit — 
but,  he  is  the  brother  of  one — one  I  hold — very  dear,  Zeb. 
And  for  her  sake  I  am  about  to  be  false  to  the  oath  I  swore 
as  an  oflicer,  I  am  about  to  give  aid  and  shelter  to  an  enemy 
of  my  king.  This  is  a  grief  to  me,  Zeb,  a  great  grief,  since 
honour  was  very  dear  to  me,  but  she — is  dearer  still  !  So 
shall  I  do  this  thing  gladly — aye,  even  though  it  lose  me  all 
as  well  as  honour— even  hfe  itself  because  'tis  for — her." 
Here  the  Major  paused  to  sigh  and  the  Serg.-ant  finding 
nothing  to  say,  saluted.  "  But  as  for  you  yourself,  Zeb,  all 
these  long,  hard  years  you've  served  faithfully  and  kept 
your  record  clean,  and  God  forbid  I  should  smirch  it.  So, 
Zebedee,  you  will  take  a  week's  leave — you  will  get  you  to 
London  or " 

"  Which,  saving  your  presenc^,  can't  nowise  be,  your 
honour  !  "  answered  the  Sergeant.  "  King  George  is  very 
w<j11  and  I  say,  God  bless  same.  But  tlien  King  George 
and  me  don't  chance  t'  have  fought  for  England  together 
side  by  side,  nor  yet  have  saved  each  other's  life,  sir — very 
good  !  But,  says  I,  in  action  or  out,  whercs'ever  you've 
\l\\  I've  folleyed  most  determined,  and  I'm  too  old  to  change 
my  tactics,  sir.  So,  your  honour,  I'm  with  vou  in  this,  in 
that,  or  in  t'other,  heretofore,  now  and  hereafter,  so  be  it, 
amen  !  "  Having  said  which,  the  Sergeant  saluted  again  and 
stood  at  ease. 

"  You  risk  your  neck,  Zeb  I  " 

"  I've  risked  every  member  I  possess  afore  now,  like  vour 
honour." 

"  I  mean  there  is  a  danger  that " 

"Dangers  has  been  our  daily  meat  and  drink,  sir,  and 
perils  our  portion.  Conseouentlv  if  dane^rs  .-ind  npril- 
should  threaten  your  honour  'tis  or.lv  nat'ral  I  should  share 
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same,  besides  "lis  Ixcoir.c  a  matter  •■>'  t'.oot\'  wi'  :;i'\  (Fvc  see 


sir  ? 


"  Zcb,"  s;iiJ  tlie  ^Jajor,  ri-ii,'::,  "  Z  befloc--Iia— Sorr^Tant 
Triri,i:,',.;^ivr!v.c  your  l;an<l  I  Aivl  row,"  lie  continued,  as  their 
hands  (gripped  and  fell  apart,  "  brine;  nie  rnv  li.it  and  r  me, 
Z'.'b,  I'll  to  my  ladv."  Tli^'se  beiii^'  produced,  the  .M.ijor 
clajtpcd  on  laced  hat,  took  ebony  cane  in  hand  and  crossed 
to  thf  door  ;  but  there  the  Serjeant  stayed  liim  : 

"  Su","  said  lie  in  gentle  remun>lrance,  "  \oudl  never  go  in 
your  oM  coat  ?  " 

|]  And.  wlicrefore  not,  Zeb  ?  " 
"lis  not   in   keeping  wi'   vour  brave  new   hat,   your 
honour !  " 

■'  Maybe  not,  Zeb,"  sighed,  the  Major,  "  but  then  'tis  in 
most  cxeellent  kecpin^^  with  mv — mv  hnip,  d've  see.  So  let 
be,  Zeb,  let  be  !  "  '         "' 

And  so  the  Major  went  forth  upon  his  errand  and,  being 
a  little  perturbed  as  to  his  possibli^  reception,  fell  to  planning 
bimsclf  a  line  of  conduct  for  the  forthcoming  interview  and 
forming  stern  resohitions  that  should  govern  him  throughout. 
Thus,  as  he  walked,  head  a-dioop  and  deep-plunged  in 
thouglit,  his  limp  was  rather  more  pronounced  than  Uauah 
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AxD  so  my  T.>ady  Carlyon  sitting  in  her  arbour,  lovely  head 
bent  above  a  book  on  surgery,  presently  e-pied  the  Major's 
tall  figure  advancing  tow;'rds  her  ;  and  beholding  the  familiar 
features  of  the  R;.'millie  coat,  its  threadbare  seams,  its 
tarnished  braid  and  buttons,  she  had  the  grace  to  blush,  and 
felt  her  breath  cati  h  imwontedly. 

The  rosy  Hush  still  mantled  her  cheeks  as  she  rose  to  greet 
him,  quick  to  heed  the  courtly  grace  of  his  stately  bow  and 
his  air  of  gentle  aloofness. 

"  Madam — my  lady,  pray  pardon  this  unwarranted 
intrusion,  but " 

"  O  sir,"  she  murmured,  eves  a-droop.  "  most  fullv." 
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"  I   am 
"  Ah  !  " 


roniG  on   accDuat   of   ywc   biothiT,   my   Loul 
vuu  m.can  mv  dear  ixlcl— wiU't 
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please  you  to  sit,  sir  ?  "  in 

"  Thank  you.  I  had— rather  stand,  _  lie  answered  S'^ntly. 

"  And  pray  sir,  what  of  my  brother  ?  " 

"  Mv  l;iily,  it  seems  the  sol'.'.iers— a  searrh-party  have 
readied  Scvenoaks  and  mav  be  on  th.  ir  wa^'  hilluT,  and  vour 
hou  e  woidd  prove  but  a"  (Uu\crrrous  ludin[.:-pUue,  I  fear. 
TIka-  would  naturally  se;'reh  there  lirst  aird  wry 
th.crnughh'." 

"  And  3'ou  arc  here  to  warn  me  ?  " 

"  I  am  here  to  offer  him  the  more  secure  shelter  of  the 

Manor."  .,  ,  ,  .  _,    , 

Here  my  lady  sighed,  glaneed  swiftly  up  at  his  averted 
face  and  made  room  for  him  beside  l-.er  on  the  nistic  bench. 

"  Will  you  not— sit  dowH,  sir  ?  "  she  asked  softly. 

"  Thank  vou  but  1— am  ver\-  well  here  !  "  he  answercfl  ; 
whereupon  my  lady  frowned  at  her  book  and  fluttered  its 
napes  with  petulant  fingers. 

''  Can  it  be  sir,"  she  questioned,  "  can  it  possibly  be  that 
Maior  John  d'Arcv  so— so  sternly  orthodox  and— and 
Whiggish  is  willing"  to  give  sluiter  to  a  Jacobite  rebel?  " 
The  Major  bowed.     "  And  vou  are  a— ioyal  soldier  ?  " 

"  I_was  !  "  he  answered,  sighing  so  deeply  that  she 
glanced  at  him  again  and  beholding  his  troubled  face,  her 
jetulant  fingers  were  stilled,  her  frown  vanished  and  her 
voice  grew  suddenly  pleading  and  tender. 

"  Prithee.  Major'  John  will  you  rot— sit  awhile  ?  "  and 
she  drew  a>ide  the  folds  of  her  gown  in\-itingly. 

"  Indeed  I— 1  had— rather  not  1  "  he  answc.ed,  drawing 
back  a  step. 

My  lady's  round  bosom  heaved  tempestuous  and  she 
glanced  at  his  averted  face  with  eyes  of  scorn. 

"  Sir,"  said  she,  "  the  soldier  who  shelters  the  enemies  of 
his  king  is  a— traitor  !  "  The  Major  winced.  "  And  traitors 
are  sometimes — hanged,  sir  !  " 

"  Or  shot,  or  beheaded  !  "  he  murmured. 
"  And  you,  Major  d'Arcy,  you  are  willing  to  nm  all  these 
r;>.l'c  onrl  TvViprofnrp  >  "    Thf^Mnior  nrodded  diliL'Cntlv  at  a 
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patch  of  mo=^s  with  his  cane,  while,  chin  on  hand,  slic  watched 
him,  waitin,^  his  answer. 

"  Need  you  ask  ?  "  he  muttered. 

"  I  do  ask,  sir,"  s;iid  slie,  lior  watchful  paze  unwavering  ; 
and  he.  conscious  of  this  intent  look,  Hushed,  cu-w  uneasv, 
grew  abashed  ;  finally  he  raised  his  head  and  retm-ned  her 
look  and  in  his  eyes  was  that  which  called  inipcrious  to  rdl 
her  womanhood,  that  before  which  her  own  eyes  foil  though 
his  voice  was  very  tender  as  lie  answered  : 

"  My  lady  you  know  well  'tis — for  you.  "S'lai  know  my 
love  is  one  that  counteth  not  ri^k,  now  or — or  o\-rr." 

At  this,  my  lady  having  seen  and  heard  all  she  had  desired, 
bowed  shapely  head  and  was  sili-nt  awhile,  staring  down  at 
the  page  before  her  headed  :  "  Quartern  Ague."  When  at 
last  she  spoke  her  \-oicc  quavered  oddly  and  he  flinched, 
believing  that  she  laughed  at  him  again. 

"  Your  coat  is  more — more  threadbare  and, — woebegone 
than — ever,  John  !  "  Here  he  sighed,  still  thinking  that  she 
mocked  him  but,  as  he  turned  aw:!v,  1.e  saw  something  that 
fell  sparkling  upon  the  page  before  her,  followed  by  another 
and  another.     The  Major  stood  awe-stnick. 

"  My  lady  !  "  he  exclaimed,  "  mam——" 

"  Do — not "  my  lady  sobbed  but  stamped  her  foot  at 

him  none  the  le-^s. 

"  Madam,"  he  corrected  hastily. 

"  Nor  that,  sir  !  I'll  not  be  '  madam-cd '  or  '  my  lady-ed ' 
— by  vou — any  longer." 

""Betty  !   O  Betty  !  "  he  cried  yearningly. 

"  John  !  "  she  sighed,  "  Jack  !  "  And  lifting  lier  head  she 
looked  at  him  with  eyes  brimful  of  tears,  tears  that  would 
not  be  winked  away,  so  she  dabbed  at  them  with  her  hand- 
kerchief and  sobbed  again.  The  Major  stepped  hastily  into 
the  arbour. 

"  Betty  ?  "he  questioned  in  awed  wonderment. 

"  Yes — I'm  weejiing,  sir,"  she  confebsed.  "  I'm  shedding 
— real  tears  and  'tis  not  a  custom  of  mine,  sir — consequently 
'tis  not  so  easy  as  to  faint  or — swoon.  I  hate  to — sob  and 
weep,  and  I — despise  tears — bc-ides  they  hurt  me,  John." 

poor  maid  weep — how  can  you,  John  dear  ?  " 
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"  I  ?  "  ]:C  exclaimed  a,c;hast,  "  I — make  you  weep  ?  " 

"  Ini'iOcJ  V('U — you  I     O  cniti  !  " 

"  lu  heaven's  name,  Low — what  have  I  (!or.o  ?  " 

'^  Heaped  coal.-;  of  lire,  John  !    Burnt  me  !    Scorched  mc  !  " 

The  Major  stared,  utterly  at  a  loss  and  fumbled  \.-ith  one 
of  his  tarnished  buttons  ;  tlic;i,  seoint;  his  bewildeiment.  she 
laU;.;hed  tlirou.^h  her  tears  and.  (  hoking  back  lier  sobs,  rose 
and  -.tretcl'.ed  out  her  arm>  to  him. 

"  John,"  slie  murmure.l,  "  you  dear,  noble,  generous 
j^,<;V_ah,  don't  you  -ee  ?  When  I  m.ule  a  public  mock  of 
you  tlie  other  day,  \ou  hid  your  pain  for  my  sake — and  to- 
dav,  O  to-day  yoii  come  ready  and  willing  to  aid  my  brother 
heciiloss  of  risks  anil  danf^ers.  And  now — now  you— stand 
so — f;ir  off !  John  dear,  if — if  you  won't  sit  down — prithee 
come  a  liiilc  nearer  for  me— ju.^t  to — touch  you." 

Now  hearini,'  the  thrill  in  her  voice,  beholding  the  melting 
tenderness  of  her  look,  his  d.oubts  were  all  forgotten  and  his 
stem  rei-olutions  swejit  ( 1'  an  away  ;  so  he  came  near,  very 
near  and,  sitting  down,  clasped  her  yielding  lovelincbS  to  the 
shabbv,  war-v.-orn  Kamillie  coat. 

"  Mv  dear,  brave,  noble  John,"  she  sighed,  "  and  I  such  a 
beast  to  thee  !    To  make  a  inock  of  thee  fur  fools  to  laugh  at — 

but  none  so  qreat  a  fool  as  I— yes,  Jack  I  repeat- "     But 

here  the  Major  closed  her  ^-elf-accusing  lips  awdiile.  "  Yes, 
dear  John,"  >he  continued,  "  1  was  a  positive  beast — though 
'tis  tnie  von  did  anger  me  vastly  !  " 

"  How  ?  "  he  q-uestioned,  tlrawing  her  yet  nearer. 

"  You  would  not  heed  my  signals — my  fan,  my  handker- 
chief, both  unregarded." 

"Fan?"  lie  repeated.  "Handkerchief?  You  mean — 
E^ad  !  "  His  fervent  arms  grew  .suddenly  lax  and  he  sighed. 
"  bear,"  said  he,  shaking  rueful  head,  ''  I  fear  you  do  find 

me  very  obtuse,  very  dull  and  stupid,  not  at  all  the  man " 

"  Tlie  onlv  man  !  "  she  whispered. 

"  But  to  think  I  could  be  so  dense,  such  an  unutterable 

bl't'^khead,  -U(  h  a "     H'TC  my  lady  in  her  turn  stopped  his 

se'f-reproaches  and  thereafter,  takmg  him  by  two  curls  of 
his  great  peiiwig,  one  either  side,  nodded  lovely  head  at  him. 

"  ThouLji  indeed,  'tis  true  sir,  I  was  a  little  put  out " 

"  And  no  wonder  !  "  he  agreed.     "  Any  other  man  would 
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lia'  known  arl  understood.     But   I.  bcinr;  nou-^Lt  l^ut  a 

simple "     Ai^aiii  she  sealed  his  lii);s  this  time  with  one 

white  fin^icr.  . 

"  Nay,  Major  Jolm  >ir— I  do  protest  your  -rave  smiph-ity 
hath  a'fotcnt  charm  in  a  wilderne^s  of  wits  and  beaux! 
'Twas  that  same,  methinks  did  first  attract  m,e,  for  dear 
John,  hear  me  confers,  I  have  loved  tliee  from  our  I'lrst 
luietinf,^— to-day  I  lioL'-ur  tlice  al.o.  Dost  mind  that  lirst 
jiour — when  you  caught  me  stealing  y<nir  cherries  ?  Do-t 
rtiiiemher,  John  ? 

"  Aye,  truly,"  he  answered,  "  'twas  in  tliat  hour  happuiess 
found  me— a  happiness  I  had  nev.T  thought  to  know  !  " 
Here,  meeting  his  ardent  gaze,  she  flushed  and  drooped  her 
lashes,  yet  nestled  closer. 

"  John,"  she  whispered,  "  thou'rt  so  placid  as  a  rule,  so 
serene  and  calm  yet,  m.ethinks  there  might  come  a  time  when 
I_shoukl— fear  thee— almost.  Our  love  is  not  politely  a 
la  viode,  John  !  " 

"  Nor  ever  could  be  !  "  he  answered. 
"  'Tis  thing  so  wondrous  great  John,  that  I  do  tremble— 
and  you— you  too,  John  !  Ah  prithee  loose  me  awhile. 
Love  is  so  vastly  different  from  what  I  dreamed — 'tis 
methinks  a  happiness  nigh  to  pain.  And  yet  our  love  hath 
not  run  so  smooth  dear,  there  have  been  doubts,  and  fears, 
and   misconceptions   and— mayhap   John,   tl.ere   shall  be 

more." 

"  Heaven  forefend,  sweet.  For  indeed  thou  art  my  light, 
without  thee  this  world  w^re  place  of  emptiness  and  gloom 
and  I  a  lonely  wanderer  lost  and  all  forcdone.  Ah  Betty, 
since  love  looked  at  me  through  thine  eyes  life  hath  becon;c 
to  me  a  thing  so  precious " 

"  Yet  you  would  peril  it,  John,  and  with  thy  life  n:y 
happiness." 

"  Nav,  but  mv  Bettv " 

"  A\e,  but  my  John,  tins  shall  not  be  I  Think  you  I  d 
permit  that  vou  hazard  yourself " 

"  But,  dear  lieart,  I  have  a  plan  \  er  v  excellent " 

"  So  have  I,  John,  a  plan  more  excellent,  nay— most  !  " 

•'  ]>ut  sweeting,  I  am  iieie  to " 

"  To  listen  to  me,  of  course,  my  Jack.    See  now,  Charles  is 


How  Lady  Bett\ 


V  did  {h<j  Same 


1S7 


rnv  brother  and  if  dang,  r  c,or:o  I,  as  his  s^istnr,  am  proud  nnvl 
willing  to  share  it  with  him  or  to— endnre  nnich  f<.r  his  sake. 
liut  dear  whiles  I  Hve  nor.o  other  shall  jiopardise  hfo  or 
fortune  in  his  behalf,  on  tliis  I  nm  determined  and  he  also. 
I'aside^  I  have  a  plan,  a  wondrous  i>lan,  John,  shall  save  my 
deir  Charles  from  all  the  soldiers  'twixt  here  and  Lond(*n 
town  If  ^hoy  will  search,  mv  h.ouse— let  them,  but  th<y 
c^hall  not  hnd  him.  And  after,  when  he's  stron,?  enou.uh,  he 
shall  win  to  France  :ind  r.«  .e  to  ^Wc  him  let  or  stay.  M<^re- 
over  John  I  shall  be  wrv  sweetly  aven-od  in  cert:un  tn!lmg 
matter.  Nay — no  cuk  siions  sir,  only  meddle  not  in  this  and, 
bevond  all,  have  fa'.th  in  thy  Brtty." 

The  sun  had  set  Innt,'  since,  evening  deepcnetl  mto  ni.u'lit 
but.  when  he  would  have  -one,  she  st.iyed  him  w:th  gentle 
hands,  with  sighs  and  plaintive  murmurs. 

"  'Tis  not  yet  hae  .  .  .  life  holdeth  so  few  hours  the  like 

of  this  .  .  .  and    John  dear,  I  do  feel  trouble.-,  are  nigh  us 

.  doubts,  Johu   .  .   .  sorrows  belike  .  .  .  And  yet  surely 

our'  love  is  too  great  .  .  .  But  if  you   should  .  .  .  hear 

au'ditofevil  .   .   .  or  .  .  .  should  sec "  ^ 

.;  i3etty~0  Betty,  alas,  alas  !  "  It  was  Lady  Bclmda  s 
voice  and  in  it  a  note  that  brought  Betty  to  her  feet,  suddenly 
pale  and  trembling.  "  Betty,  O  Betty  !  "  With  the  cry  on 
her  lips  Lady  Belinda  a.j.pcred  in  tb.c  halfdight  hurrymg 
towards  tliem  distractedly  and  wringing  h.er  han^lD  as  slie 
came  ;   "  Alas,  Betty  !  "  ^ 

"  Yes,  aunt — dear  l"^aven.  what's  amiss  ? 

"  'Tis' Charles — our  dear  Charles  !  " 

"  What— what  of  him  ?  " 

"  O  Betty,  he's— gone  !  "  ,     ,     ,         ., 

"  Gone?   But  aunt 'tisim]^o^>d^le, his doorwasiccKCd 

"  Aye,  but  the  window— the  window !  He's  gone  Betty- 
ropes  and  things — bed-clothes  and  what  not.  U  nn-  heart  ! 
There  tliey  arc — dangling  from  the  window— to  and  fro. 
But  poor,  naughty,  wilful  Charles  is  gone  !  " 
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CHAPTER   XXX 


I  ^    I 


CONCERNING   C"AKLES,    LAKL    OF    MEDHURST 

Ir  niv  'aly  Betty  wa^  ot  a  determined  l^'inper,  my  lord 
of  MLaiiur:,t\vas  no  le-s  >()  ;  beiiv;  ^Lt  on  ruldiiig  his  .■>i>ter 
of  his  dant:(.rous  presence  ho  contrived,  so  soon  as  her  back 
was  turni  il,  to  cftcct  his  exit  tluon^h  the  window  by  means 
of  his  bcL-cIothcs  and  sundry  odds  and  ends  of  rope  and  cord 
he  had  foimd  in  the  attics. 

Darkness  liaving  fallen,  the  frantic  search  for  lum  bemg 
over  and  the  coast'at  last  clear,  the  earl  proceeded  to  squirm 
and  clandjer  o\it  of  the  disused  water-butt  that  had  been  his 
hiflirij^-place,  knocked  the  dust  and  cobwebs  from  his  person 
(dressed  somewhat  rooniilv  in  a  suit  of  Viscount  Merivale's 
clothes)  and  glided  away"  into  the  shadows  of  the  garden 
swift  and  .-ilent  as  any  ghost.  Reaching  the  wall  he  scaled 
it  lightlv,  paur-cd  to  sweep  off  his  hat  and  to  blow  a  kiss  to- 
wards h-^  -i-ter's  window,  then  dropped  into  the  lane; 
followed  :t  a  little  way  and,  turning  aside  into  the  fields  set 
off  at  a  >n!art  pace.  \'erv  soon  he  reached  a  small  wood 
and  had  advanced  but  a  little  way  in  among  the  trees  when 
his  quick  cars  warned  him  tb.at  others  were  here  before  him  ; 
a  bush  lustled  at  no  great  distance  and  he  caught  the  sound 
of  a  voice  hoarse  and  subdued  : 

"  .  .  heard  someone  behind  us  I  sav  '•  " 
"  "fwere  a  bird  Joe,  wood  be  full  of  'em.  'Taren't  our 
man,  hell  come  by  th'  field-path— hist  !  What's  yon?" 
:My  lord's  eves  sparkled  as,  settling  his  hat  more  hrmly,  he 
loosened  sword  in  scabbard  and  stepped  daintily  into  the 
open  Then  came  a  sudden  rustling  of  leaves,  the  muffled 
thud  of  ha.v.v  feet,  and,  bv  light  of  the  ri^ing  moon,  his  lord- 
ship saw  a  tangle  of  vague  forms,  that  twisted  and  wTithed, 
and  arms  tliat  rose  and  fell  viciouslv  ;  out  came  his  steel 
and  with  tlie  long,  narrow  blade  a-glitter  he  leapt  for\vara 
shouting  blithely  as  he  ran.  He  was  close  u})on  the  comba- 
tants wiicn  one  staggered  and  fell,  another  was  beaten  to  his 
knees  and  th.en  the  earl  was  upon  them.  Now  <i  ii^ht 
bmall-^word  is  an  awkward  weapon  to  meet  the  swashing 
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blows  of  hcavv  bhi(l,^< ons  ;  tiuTcfore  his  lonMiip  kc^j^t  away, 
a\-oi(liri:  their  rushes  nnd  li.ioo  strokes  b\'  (jui(kr.e;.b  of 
foot  and  (lixteritv  of  l)0(ly  ;  twice  his  twinkhiif;  point  had 
darted  vainly  but  his  third  thnist  wa>  anr-wert;d  by  a  snarhns: 
'  rv  of  jKiin  and  incontinent  hi^  two  assailants  took  to  their 
hr>!-,  v,luirnj,on  his  lord>hip  uttered  a  jovous  shout  and 
l.-apt  in  ].ui>uit  but  was  sta.cs^ered  by  a  blow  from  behind 
and,  H(  lin.;  a.-ifle,  saw  his  third  a^,->ailant  make  off  after 
the  Mihcrs.  My  lord  feeling  suddenly  faint  anil  sick,  cursed 
feebly  and  dr(jpped  his  .-wonl  ih^'U,  hearing  a  L;roan  near  by, 
stac,^^ercd  across  to  the  fallen  man. 

'Ihus  Serjeant  Zebedee  pre>ently  0|;enin,c,'  his  eyes  looked 
Up  into  the  face  above  him,  a  face  pallid  in  tlic  moonlight 
and  with  a  dark  smear  of  blojjtl  on  the  check.  Ileriupou  the 
Ser;,'<-ant  bhnhcdi,  sat  uj^  and  stared. 

"  Znunds  !  "  he  exclaimed.  "  If  vou  ain't  tlu^  poaclier 
as  vani-hed  into  air  all  I  say  is — Ztjoks  I  "  His  loriL-.hip 
r.odtled  and  smiled  faintly. 

"  How  ^^oes  it,  Ser.geant  ?  "  he  questioned,  swaying 
strangely  from  ^idc  to  side  as  he  knelt. 

"  A  v.oundy  rap  o'  the  nob  d'ye  see  lad,  and  more  o'  the 
same  frdut  ;ind  rear,  but  no  woi.-^e  thanks  t'ye.u  and  now — 
("iog  and  -Magng,  hold  U{)  lad  !  What,  ha'  they  got  you  too  ?  '* 
liis  lord-h'p  tried  to  laugh  but  failing,  smiled  instead  : 

"  Ciot  me — ave  !  "  he  mumbled,     "  I — almost  tliink — I'm 

going "     The  words  ended  in  a  sigh  and  mv  lord  Medhurst 

slij-ij.'ed  limply  to  the  giound  and  lay  there.  Muttering  oaths 
in  Enghsh,  French  and  Dutch  the  Sergeant  set  hand.>  t<» 
throl)bing  head  and  staring  blankly  about  si)ied  the  sword 
near  by  ;  took  it  up,  examined  the  point  instinctively  an-l 
nodding  grimly  contrived  to  set  it  back  in  scabbard.  Then 
taking  the  inert  figure  in  practiced  hold  lifted  him  to  broad 
shoulder  and  trudged  sturdily  off  ;  but  as  he  went  the 
throbbing  in  his  head  seemed  like  hammer-strokes  that 
deafened,  that  blinded  him  ;  yet  on  he  strodi;  nor  p;ui-ed  nor 
stayed  until  the  welcome  lights  of  the  Manor  gleamed  before 
him.  As  he  plodded  lieavily  on,  he  became  aware  of  a  voice 
hailing  him  above  the  thunderous  hammer-strokes  and  he 
F-_"-=- •-.  -  •■  •  -■;^-^  • 

"  Zeb,  >eigeant  Zebedee  !  " 
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"  Here,  ?ir  !  "  he  gasped  hoarsely.     Next  moment  the 

Maior  was  heside  him  :  ,      ,  .        ,     •  \^^ 

"Suffer  me.  Zrhedee,"  said  he.  and  taking  the  inMnsible 
fnvn'  in  liis  t.ONverful  arms,  k'd  tlie  way  into  the  nousc  and 
so  to  tlie  Uhrary.  tlie  Sergeant  plodding  doggedly  m  his  rear 
Laving  his  inert  lordship  upon  a  settee,  the  Major  Minu.joncd 
Mrs  Agatha,  who,  seeing  the  Sergeant  bruised  and  bloody 
s.-reamed  onee.  below  her  broatn,  and  immediately  became 
all  womanlv  dexterity.  Softly,  swifHy  slu^  bustled  to  and 
fro-  hi-^t  e"amc  cordials  and  glasses,  thereafter  a  bowl  of 
water,  spon-es  and  soft  linen  aiul  very  soon  b. luath  ner  able 
and  gentle  ministrations  the  earl  sighe.l.  opened  anguid  ryes 
and  sitting  up,  stared  about  lum  while  Mrs.  Agatha  promptly 
turned  her  attention  to  the  batt*  red  Sergeant 

"  Faith,  sir,"  said  my  lord  ai>ologctioally.     I— 1  tear  1  was 

£0  foolish  as  to  swoon "  ,, 

"But  sived  mv  life  first,  vnnr  b.onour,  adc.ed  t!ic 
Sergrant.'.-o.Igirg  Mis.  A.atiufs  si  o.;v  U)  :ay  so.  and 
wineod  one  ()' thr  rogues  into  the  bargain.  . 

"Then  ^r  "  =:"'''  tb'^  ^-'j''^  "  i-v  deepest  gratitude  is 
yours.  S.:L'.'ant  Zrln-dee  is- is  an  ..M  r<  nnade  f  f  nniv  a 
i-a    comrade    and— and    so    lorlh    l..     iwcie,     my    lord 

^^  HeJcfhc  Seru'cant  blinked  and  opened  his  mouth  so  wide 
that  Mrs.  Agatha  felt  impelled  to  promptly  till  it  with  the 

""^""l^Uust  sir."  continued  the  Major,  "  you  feel  yourself  a 
little  recovered  of  your  hurts  ?  " 

"  O  infinitely  sir— quite,  quite  !  "  answered  the  earl  and 
retting  to  his  feet,  staggered  and  sat  down  ag:Mn  A 
tmall  vertigo  sir,  a  trifling  dizziness,"  he  cxplamtd,  more 
apolgctically  than  ever,  "  but  'twill  soon  pass 

"  Meantime,"  suggested  the  Major,  viewing  his  pahor  with 
sharp  eyes,  "  I  will,  with  your  permission,  send  and  notify 
nw  lady  Carlyon  of  her  brother's  welfare."  ^ 

"Here;  by  reason  of  astonishment  and  Mrs.  Agatha  s  sponge 

the  Sergeant  spluttered  and  choked  :  ..  t     /  -.u  1 

*   ,,  \...  7...  iV.-.-^.jj-  ■'  answcr^^d  tho  earl,  fidectmg.     T-— faith  ! 

1  had  mthervou  didn'V.'    And  indeed,  since  you  know  who 

j^, .  ii  Le  iiiunediately  apparent  to  you  that  the  farther 
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I  am  fioin  Betty  and  the  sooner  I  quit  your  roof,  the  better 

I'lr  .ill  roin'orncd " 

"  Oil  ilio  coiitiary,  sir,"  said  tlic  M.ijof,  "  'tis  for  that  very 
ron-dii  I  offer  you  the  shelter  of  my  roof  until " 

A  ru-^h  of  liyinK  ^"^'^"^  aloni^^  the  y.  ^>ago  without,  a  fuwibling 
kr.oek  and  the  door  living,'  open  dihcovered  one  of  the  maids 
her  eves  round  and  starinj,'  in  fiarful  exciK'inent  : 

"  Soldier^!"  she  cried,  "  O  sir--()  Mrs.  A"atha~'tis  the 
soldiers-  all  rornd  the  h<ni-e-  liinilinrn--  and  guns — T  do  be 
frii^lited  to  drath  !  " 

Mrs.  Agailia  dropped  the  .sponcrc  and  utterinfj  no  word, 
pointed  one  };lunip  hni,'er  at  the  frii:htened  L;irl  and  stamped 
her  foot  ;  and  before  that  ominous  hng'er  the  treinbling 
maid  shrank  ard  turnini.'  about  incontinent  lied,  >Ianmung 
the  door  behind  ]i<  r.  lor  a  breathle>s  moment  none  moved. 
Then  Medhurst  lui-e  a  little  un-leadily.  ^lar.cing'  round  rueful 
and  helpless. 

"So  then — 'lis  ep.ded  I  "  he  sighed.  "  ^Ty  j  oor,  sw.Tt 
Bet !  And  yousir— vou — my  Cod,  I  must  not  be  takrn  here 
lor  vour  sake  !  "  and  he  sjTang  towards  the  wirahnv. 

""^Stay  sir,"  said  tl-e  Major  gentlv,  "  'tis  no  u-e,  tl;e  bouse 

is  suriounded  of  course.  Av,  I  thou-ht  ^^o !  "  lb-  n(»lded 

as  in  the  dark  bevond  tlie  curtained  windows  i-ame  the 
measured  tra.mp  of  feet,  a  hoarse  conunand  and  the  ring  of 
grounded  muskets. 

"  Sir — ;,ir,"  exclaimed  Lord  ^hnlhurst,  "  God  fo;viv.:  me 
that  I  all  unwitting  as  I  was,  should  bring  you  to  this  black 
hazard." 

"  Nay.  my  lord,"  answered  the  Major,  smiling  into  the 
earl's  troubled  face,  "  grieve  not  yourself  on  my  account, 
'twas  I  brought  you  hitlier  knowing  who  you  were,  so  do  not 
reproach  yourself,  'tis  but  the  fortune  of  war.  Hark,  thej' 
are  here,  t  think " 

"  Then  I'll  go  meet  'em  !  "  said  his  lordship,  "  I'll  give 
mvsidf  up — they  shall  never — take  me  !  " 

""  Well  said,  sir,"  nodded  the  Major,  his  brow  unruflled  and 
serene,  "we'll  go  together !     Pray,  Sergeant,  open  the  door  1 " 

"  Don't,  Sergeant,  don't  !  "  panted  Mrs.  Agatha,  "  wait — 
O — wait  !  "'  Thus,  speaking,  she  sped  across  the  room  and, 
kneeling  before  the  great  fireplace,  seemed  to  feel  along  the 
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carved  U'''^  :^c  r.f  the  mantel  with  frenzied  fingers,  then 
I'nrred  a  '  a-^p  of  satisfaction  :  "  Quick— (inick  my  lord  !  ' 
^ln•  nant..'l  And  vwn  as  she  spoke  the  great  lieartb.stonc 
^ank  (knvn  endwise  turning  np-on  itself  and  dise]()Mng  a 
rVrrow  tli-lit  of  steps.  The  earl  uttered  a  sound  between 
a  lav-h  and  a  ^ob,  turned  a.-ide  to  take  up  hat  and  sword  and. 
defending  into  the  qloomv  depths,  -lanced  up  bhtlie  of  eye 
and  waved  his  hand  as  the  btone  swung  back   into  place 

above  him.  .,,  11 

Then  Mis.  Agatha  rose,  dusted  her  sdken  gown  with  her 

prettv  white  hands  and  cirtseved  : 

"  Your  honour,"  said  she,  "  with  your  leave,  T  d  run  out 
to  my  poor  sillv,  fri-iited  maids  !  "  and  takmg  up  bowl 
and  sponces'whde  the  Sergeant  opened  the  door,  slie  ru:.tled 
awav  \\'ith  tlie  door  >till  in  his  hand,  herueant  Zebedec 
tui-ue'd  to  sUire  at  the  Major  and  found  tiie  .Major  starmg  at 

" ''Sir,"  said  he  at  la>t,  "  sir,  she's— a "  here  he  paused 

to  shake  s(  lemn  head,  "  sir,  Mie's   tlie— hir— she-  i^- a— 

woman  I  "  .  ^    ■     ><    \ 

"  Zeb,"  answered  tlie  Major,  sinkmg  mto  a  chair,      snc— 

mo^t— undoubtedly— is  !  "  _  ,,    t,    u 

But  now  the  house  was  full  of  strcUigo  stir  and  huboub, 
ti-e  tread  and  tramp  of  hea\-v  feet,  the  clatter  of  accoutre- 
HK^nts,  and  the  ring  of  iron->hod  mu.dvcts  on  stone-dagged 

hall.    '  ^  ■  X-       ■         A 

"  Sir,"  qu.  stioned  the  Sergeant,  putting  on  his  wig  and 

rc-s-ttling  iii^  rumpled  garments,  "  shall  I  go  out  to  'cm  ? 
"  Do  so,  Zeb,  and  bring  the  olhccr  to  me— here,  m  the 

library."  •  •       r       a 

The  ofhcer  in  (|UCstion,  a  tall  and  languid  exquisite,  found 
the  :\Iajor  at  his  de:.k,  who,  setting  aside  his  papers,  rose  to 
give  him  courteous  greeting.  ,r   •     -  .1 

"  (.ed,  sir,"  he  exclaimed  returnmg  the  Majors  stately 
bow,  "vou'U  f'give  this  dem'd  intru>ion  I  trust— I'm 
I'rothero,  C  q)tain  o'  Cleeve's,  your  very  dutiful  humble. 
Y(.u  are  Major  d'Arcv,  1  think  ?  " 

"  The  same,  sir,  and  voura  to  command. 

"  L'^t  me  perish,  >ir,  'tis  an  honour  to  meet  you  I  vow  and 
-  '-         iiith  snr.ke  of  vou — I've  heard  of 
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you  in  Flanders  also.  All  o'  wln.li  doth  but  make  an 
unpleasant  duty-— dem'd  unpleasant.  K.-.-arduLi:  the  which 
I  may  tell  you  that  my  lortl  Colonel  is  so  i>ut  out  owr  the 
business  that  he  hath  ab^ent-'d  himself  until  uur  search  here 
shall  be  over.  But  this  Jacobite  flow  is  known  to  be  i'  these 
parts  and  my  orders  are  to  search  every  house " 

"And  orders  arc  to  be  obeyed  !"  smiled  the  Major. 
"  Let  your  men  seiireh,  sir,  and  meantime  a  glass  or  so  of 
Oporto  perhaps ?  " 

"  Ged  sir,  your  kindness  smites  rac  t   the  lu-art  1  vow. 

The  bottle  having  duly  been  brought  and  the  glasses 
filled  the  Captain  rose  and  proposed  :  ,^.       ,      ,  , 

"  S.r,  I  give  you  '  Our  Admirable  Betty  !        Tis  a  health 

mucii' discussed  in  these  parts  o'  late  I  believe,  sir,"  said  he, 

"  aye  and  in  London  too.     And  the  dcm'dest  strangest  part 

on't  is  the  man  we  hunt  is  her  own  brother— no  less,  sir  ! 

And  since  he  is  so  herc'^  wings  to  his  heels  say  I,  curst 

Jacobite  thuugii  he  be.     But  when  a  man  is  blessed  with 

such  a  sister  damn  his  politics,  say  I.     And  O  Cupid,  sir, 

what  a  crayture  !     Her  shape  1    Her  air  !     Her  pretty,  httle, 

dem'd  demure  foot !    I  give  vou  her  foot,  sir.     And  the  pride 

oflK-r  !     The  grace  of  her  !     The  deui'd  bewitching  enchanting 

entirety  of  her.     I  vow  'tis  the  dem'dest,  channingest  piece 

o'  feminine  loveliness  that  ever  lured  mankind  f  demnition. 

Demme  sir,  she's  the  sort  o'  goddess-crayture  tliat  gets  into 

a  flow's  blood— goes  t'  flow's  head  like  wine  -ir,  makes  a 

flow    forget    duty,    kindred,    ctamtry,    honour    and    even 

himself."  ^      •    ->  >> 

"You   have   searched   my  lady's  house,    I    taKe   it  .•' 

enquired  the  Major. 

"  Faith  we  have  so,  sir,— and  herself  to  light  u>up-.>tairs 
and  down.  vSo  gracious  sir  !  So  tris  dcbonn  iire  !  >.o  .-inihng 
and  altogether'dem'd  sedoocing— O  Lard  !  " 

On  this  wi-c>  the  Captain  held  fovih  until  the  wii.e  was  all 
gone,  and  his  corporal  came  to  announce  that  tli--  l.ou-;e  had 
been  duly  and  thoroughlv  searched  fnnn  c(;!!ar  to  attic 
without  "success;  whereupon  ihe  ("ar)tain  ro~e,  sh(,Mk  the 
I\Iaior's  hand- babbled  forth  more  a]ioIogies  in  melting, 
mellifinous  accents,  roared  at  his  men  and  hnally  marched 
them  out  of  the  house  and  away. 
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.M  ■. 


LADV     BLTTY  S 


The  Major,  loaning;  back  romnulcnt  in  liis  ,c;roat  elbow- 
cliair,  f',r;,:;ers  joinfrl  and  l^ad  bowod,  listened  lethari:iea!Iy 
to  the  Sergeant  who,  sitting  bolt  upri-,ht,  read  aloud  fiom 
tiic  manuscript  he  held. 

"  'Vauban,  in  his  instmctionson  the  sicpe  of  Aeth.giveth 
notice  of  ^undry  salient  angles  all  fortilied,  the  n^.Or,t  open 
by  bastions,  the  others,  and  those  of  at  ka^t  ninety  degrees, 

bV  dcmi-baslions 

'Here  the  Major  snored  but  so  gentlv  that  the  Sergeant, 
whose  whole  attention  was  centred  on  tlie  written  words, 
was  proceeding  all  unaware  when  a  small,  roundi.dr  object 
hurtled  across  the  room,  smote  the  Major  softly  upon  the 
cheek  and  fell  to  the  floor  ;    hereupon  the  Major  opened 

sleepy  ey*"^-  ,         ,      .       ,       .  ,  , 

"  Certainly,  Zeb  !  "  said  he.  "  Egad  you  re  m  the  right 
on't— or— I  "fear  my  attention  was  wandering  as  'twere— 
though  I  listen  very  well  with  my  eyes  shut  !  " 

The  Sergeant  lowered  the  manuscript  to  stare,  round-eyed : 

"  Anan^  sir  ?  "  he  enquired. 

"  (io  on  again,  Zeb— this  chapter  on  Salient  Angles  must 
be  cle;n-  and  (oncise  as  possible.  Proceed.  Zebedee— we'd 
got  as  far  as  the  siege  of  Aeth,  I  think."  Saying  which,  the 
:Major  closed  liis  eves  again  and  Sergeant  Zebedee,  noihing 

loth,  went  on  :  ,  ,   .  r 

"  ' the  most  open  by  bastions,  the  others,  and  tiiose  of  at 

least  ninety  degrees,  by  demi 

Once  again  a  small  missile  H(  w  wuli  unerrmg  ami,  struck 
the  Majo!-""n  the  chin  and  re  rour.i'.rd  on  to  the  desk. 

The  Major  started,  rubbed  liis  e\-es  and  ^-at  up. 

"  What  now,  Zeb  ?  "  he  enciuired.  Tlie  Sergeant,  U  verin:; 
the  manu>cript  again,  stared  harder  than  ever. 

"  Sir  ?    '  1-e  '.'iic.uired. 

"  Something— er— tout. lied  me  I  think  Zeb  !  " 
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"  Touched  you,  sir  1    Zouncl^  here's  but  you  and  mc,  yr-ir 

^'"^"^Uancc  1  ■■  mu.ed  th.  Major,  rubbing  his  chin.  "  vorv 
strange,  Zcb.  I  nnv.t  Via'  dreamed  it.  thou;.a  I  distmctly 
fe  -1-''  Ih'  leaned  fonvard  suddenly  and  picked  up  fp>;n 
the  d.-k  before  him  a  half-orened  mo.s  ro.ebud.      With 

hi.  in  his  lingers  he  tum.d  ^Y^^I'^n^'" V'.M'^'r'l^ 
behind  the  Sergeant's  chair  and  beheld  a  iu  e  ad  lOg  n.h 
witch.cry  and  huighter,  and  two  ^vhlte  hand,  held  out  to 

^'""  Help  me  in,  Tohn-hc!p  me  in  !  "  she  commanded  In 
an  instant  the  Major  was  aero.,  the  room  had  ^l^^^^P^^  tho^^ 
slender  hands  and  my  lady,  mounting  the  low  sill,  stood  a 
moment  framed  in  the  heavy  moulding  o  the  long  window,  a 
verv  picture  of  vigr.ons  young  womani  ood  ;  then  leapmg 
lightly  down  with  lla.hing  vision  of  dainty  feet  and  ankles 
she  crossed  to  where  the  Sergeant  stood,  very  erect  and 
upright,  and  setting  her  two  hands  upon  his  broad  shoulders, 
smiled  up  at  him  radiant-eyed.  ^  rr  t.  j 

"Sergeant  Zebedee."  said  she.  "  dear  Sergeant  Zebedee 
vou  must  be  vastly  strong  to  have  carried  my  brother  so  far, 

^Wond'^erhig.  the  Sergeant  obeyed  and  immediately  felt  the 
pressure  of  two  warm.'soft  lips  on  his  smooth-shaven  check  ; 
whereupon  he  flushe.l.  blinked  and  stood  at  attention. 
«'  Did  you  like  it,  Sergeant  ?  "  she  enquired. 

"  My  lady,  all  I  can  .ay  is-mam  I-I  did  your  ladyship 
"Then  stoop  again.  Sergeant  !  "  \yith  ari  apologetic 
glance  towards  the  Major  he  obeyed  and  my  ady  kissed  his 
other  cheek  Then  she  turned  and  looked  at  the  Major  with 
glistening  eyes.  "  O  !  "  she  cried.  "  I  am  come  overflowing 
with  graiitude  to  you  all  for  my  dear  brother  s  sake^  I  owe 
you  his  life-but  for  you  he-he  would  be-—  Her  deep 
bosom  swelled  and  >he  bowed  her  head.  Charles  is  very- 
very  dear  to  me  and— you  saved  him  to  me.     O  pray,  Jolin, 

inav  I  see  Mrs.  Agatha  ?  "  .  rr  r,    i        ^      i 

Hore  at  a  sivn  from  the  Major,  Sergeant  Zebedee  strode 
from^lie  room  shutting  the  door  carefully  behind  lura  :  ana 
as  it  rlosed  they  were  in  each  other's  ii["i^-  ,, 

"  lock  !  "  she  murmured.     "  .My  noble  John  I 


i 

i: 


i 


rj 


i 


■ 

I 

A 

I 

\. 

196  Our  Admirable  Betty 

"  Nay,  beloved,"  he  sighed,  "  droam  not  'twa?  T.  Sergeant 
Zcbc(]ee  found  him  and  Init  for  Mrs.  Agatlia " 

"  O  my  scrupidous  man,  art  afraid  lost  I  do  think  too 
v,-ell  of  thee  ?  Art  frighted  lest  I  give  thee  more  gratitU(!e 
than  thy  just  due  ?  Ind(  ed  hut  Charles  hath  told  me  all  and 
I  do  know  'twas  these  arms  bore  him  'neath  thv  roof,  'twas 
thy  brave  heart  sheltered  him  and  was  ready  to  fa^e  ignominy 
with  him.     But  indeed  if  you  have  no — no  will  to — kiss 

me "     The  Major  kissed  her  until  she  sued  for  mercy. 

Thereafter,  throned  in  his  great  chair,  she  surveyed  the  bare 
chamber  with  gentle  eyes  :  "  'Tis  a  great  house,  John,"  she 
nodded,  "and  this,  a  barren  comer — and  yet,  mesecmeth, 
'tis  not  so — so  outrageously  desolate  as  it  was." 

"  My  Betty,"  he  answered,  "  I  do  but  live  for  the  time 
when  it  shall  be  brightened  by  thy  sweet  presence,  its  floors 
Xnow  the  light  tread  of  these  dear  feet,  its  walls  the  music 
of  thy  voice  and — thv  love  make  it  '  home  '  for  me  at 
J^st." 

"  'Deed  John  but  you  do  grow  poetical — though  perchance 
fhy  style  might  not  please  Sir  Benjamin  or  Sir  Jasper  or — 
O  John  how  I  have  laughed  and  lauglicd " 

Here  came  a  gentle  rapping  on  the  door  and  being  bidden 
enter,  ^Irs.  Agatha  appeared  demure  and  suiiling,  dropped 
a  curtsey  to  tlie  Major,  another  to  my  lady  and  then  she  was 
caught  in  gentle  end^-ace  and  kissed. 

"Why  j\Irs.  Agatha!"  exclaimed  my  lady, "  dear  'Sirs. 
Agatha,  how  pretty  you  arc  !  'Tis  sehlom  wii  and  beaut v  go 
together  !  Thank  you,  my  dear,  fur  a  brother's  life.  For 
service  so  great  there  are  no  v,-ords— nought  to  repay.  But 
take  this  and  wear  it  in  memory  of  a  sister's  gratitude  !  " 
And  speaking,  my  lad\-  took  a  necklet  from  her  own  white 
throat  and  clasixxl  it  about  Mrs.  A;,:;tha's  nerk.  "  But  for 
you."  she  siglied,  "  but  for  you  I  >liou!d  have  lost  my  only 
brotliei  and — "  my  hulv  frdtered,  then,  niecting  Mrs. 
Agatha's  gentle  ghmce,  threw  v\)  proud  head,  "and  one  I 
love — beyond  ;di  !  " 

"  My  lady— O  my  lady  !  "  cried  Mrs.  Agatlia,  "  Heaven 
??nd  you  happiness  low  and  ewr— both  !  "  Tiien  stof'ping, 
she  kissed  mv  ladv's  hand  and  w;is  L'-one. 

]My   lady  crossed   the   room   and   seated   liersclf   in   the 
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^lajor's  great  clbow-cliair  while  he,  sitting  on  a  corner  of  the 
desk  gazed  down  at  her  with  eves  of  rapture. 

"  Well.  Major  Jolin  ?  " 

"  How — beautiful  you  arc  !  "  he  sighed  and  she  actually 
blushed  and  bowed  her  head. 

"  O— John  !  "  she  whispered. 

"  Surely  many  have  told  you  so  before  ? 

"  Hosts,  of  course,  dear  Major  !  "  she  nodded. 

"Aye,  I  fear  I'm  not  very  original,"  he  sighed,  "I'm 
awkward,  I  know,  tongue-tied  and  mute  when  I  would 
speak  ;  but  dear,  my  love  doth  'whelrr.  i"^e  so — poor,  futile 
words  are  lost " 

"  'Deed,  sir,"  she  answered  deinurely,  "  I  find  vo  fault 
with  your  powers  of  converse  more  csjx:"ri;illy  when  3'ou  grow 
personal.  That  rema^-k,  now,  '  beautiful  '  was  the  word  I 
think,  being  a  woman  such  will  never  tire  me — as  vou  say 
them." 

"  Yet  I  do  but  echo  what  others  luive  said  before  me." 

"  Aye,  but  you  say  it  as  no  other  man  ever  di.l— you 
?peak  it  so  sincerely  and  reverently  as  it  had  been  a  priiycr, 
John." 

"  God  knoweth  I'm  sincere,  Betty." 

"  So  do  I,  John,"  and  taking  the  rosebiid  from  the  de?k 
she  began  to  open  its  petals  with  gentle  fmg(Ts.  So  tlie 
Major  sat  gazing  at  her,  wi.-hing  that  she  M'ould  lift  her  eyes 
and  she,  knowing  this,  kept  them  lowered  of  course. 

"  John,"  said  bhe  at  last. 

"Betty?  " 

"  Sometimes  vou  do  seem  almo-^t — afraid  to — toui  h  me." 

"  I  am." 

"  And  wherefore  ?  " 

"  Because  eveii  now  th.ere  are  times  when  I  scarce  can 
credit  my  wondrous  happiness,  scarce  believe  you  can  really 
love — such  as  T " 

"  None  the  less  I  siiall  convince  you  once  and  fur  all — ■ 
one  day.  Master  Humility  !  " 

And  now  she  lifted  her  head  at  last  and  looked  at  Iiim, 
and,  thrilling  to  the  revelation  of  that  look,  he  le.incd 
swiftly  down  to  her,  but  then  she  put  up  gentle  hand  and 
stayed  him. 
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"  John,"  slic  iinirmiiied,  "  dear,  when  you  look  at  mc  so 
vou'aro  r.ot  ;i  bit  hiunble,  I  know  not  if  I  fear  you  or — love 
yo'i  nio -t.  Stay,  John,  if  my  hair  should  come  down  and 
anyone  -t  c  I — O  then  quick,  John — there's  aunt  calling  ! 
L<-t  us  join  tlie  company  ere  we  are  fetched  like  tiaiants. 
S1.<-  is  out  oil  the  terrace  with  Pancras  and  Mr.  Marchda.le 
v.ho  is  a  triiie  trying  at  times  beini:^  over-youthful  and  very 
soberly  ;ii'o!  in,^/  '  Chaste  hour,  soft  hour,  O  hour  when 
first  w-'  met  ! ' '"  she  (luoted.     "  Indeed,"  she  laughed,  "  'tis  a 

very  worshipful,  humble  vouth  so  very  unlike " 

"■:\Ir.  Dahoyd  !  "  said  the  Major  thoughtfully. 
My  lady  started,  the  rosebud  fell  from  relaxed  fingers  and 
sh.c  glanced  up  with  a  look  in  her  eyes  that  niight  have  been 
n:istaken  for  >udden  fear. 

"  Wliy— why  do  you  name— him  ?  "  she  questioned  dully  ; 
but  before  he  could  answer  came  a  knock  at  the  door  and 
Mrs.  Agatha  appeared  to  say  that  "  tea  was  a-drinking  on 
the  terrace  !  " 

They  found  Lady  Belinda  seated  on  the  terrace 
before  a  tea  equipage  with  Mrs.  Agatha  and  a  footman 
in  attendance  while  beside  her  sat  the  Viscount,  one  arm 
in  a  sling,  dutifully  sipping  a  dish  of  tea  and  making  wry 
faces  over  it, 

"  Gad  love  mc,  'tis  the  washiest  st-uff !  "  he  sighed. 
"  O  dear   Major,  hark  to  the  naughty  wanton  !  "  cried 
Lady  Belinda  as  the  Major  bowed  over  her  hand,  "  First  he 
nigh  breaks  his  neck  knocking  at  fences  and  now  raiscallcth 
tea  !  " 

"  Knocks  at  fences,  aunt  ?  " 

"  Truly,  he  tells  me  his  horse  budged,  took  off  somethinpj 
or  other,  was  very  short  about  it,  knocked  at  a  fence  and 
fell — which  is  not  to  be  wondered  at." 

"  Faith,  Viscount,"  said  'Mr.  Marchdale  looking  puzzled 
"  'tis  a  h'TCc  and  dangerous  bea^t  that  grey  o'  yours  but  1 

don't  quite  see " 

"  Nay,"  smiled  the  Vi:eount,  "  'tv.-as  that  stiflish  fence 
beyond"  Meadowbrook  Bottom— the  Colonel  put  his  Arab 
at  "it  and  cleared  but  my  grey  balked,  took  off  short,  rapped, 
c^me.  flown  fill  his  liciid  iind  I  came  bv  a  soraiiicd  arm  and 
shoulder." 
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"  'Twas  a!l  that  Cciloiul  Clccve's  fault,  I  (larc  swear," 
cried  Ladv  B^'linda,  "  lie's  a  wild  ^oul,  I  fear  !  " 

"  On  llu^  ccntrarv,  Aunt  Belinda,  he's  a  very  noble  frli'-w. 
And  he  bade  me  be  sure  earrv  vou  his  humble  duty."  I  [ore 
Lady  Brlinda  blushed  ([uite  beeomin,i;Iy  and  pcrceiymj;  tlic 
\'iscount  had  contrivid  to  swallow  his  tea,  forthwith  tilled 
him  ru'ire  (kspite  his  expostulations. 

"  Drink  it,  Pancras,"  she  commanded,  "  'tis  soothmg  and 
scdatiw;  and  lood  for  evcrythin,:— -s(e  how  luaUhy  the 
Chinamen  are—so  polite  too  and  placid,  I  vow  !  " 

"  I'd  no  id<  •.,  mam,"  said  the  Major,  '^'  no  idea  that  you 
and  my  old  friend  (leor^^e  were  acquaint." 

"  It  "happened  yesterday  sir,  in  Sevcnoaks,  Sir  Benjamin 
made  us  known." 

"Talldm,-  of  the  Colonel,"  said  Mr.  Marclukde,  the 
village  is  all  agog  over  the  soldiers— they  searched  your 
house  as  well  as  my  lady's  I  understand,  sir  ?  " 

"  Thcv  did  !  "  nodded  the  Major. 

"  Consequently  everybody  is  wondering  what  i'  the  world 
thcv  wanted."  ,^ 

"'Why  Charles  for  sure  !  "  answered  Lady  Betty,  tlicy 
seemed  to  think  we  had  him  in  hiding."  .      ,.  , 

"  Charles  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Marclidalc  oponing  his  mouth 
and  staring,    "  0— Egad  they— they   didn't   lind  him,   of 

course  !  '  .  ,      ,  , 

"  No   and  I  pray  God  thcv  never  will,  wherever  he  may 

be."      '  "  .        .         ,  ,     X 

"  Have  you  seen  or  heard  from  him  since  he  rode  tor 

Scotland  ?  "  enquired  Mr.  Marchdale.     "  Because  I " 

"  More  tea.  Mr.  Marchdale  ?  "  demnnded  Lady  Belinda. 
Mr.  IMarchdale's  feeble  refusals  were  overruled  and  he  was 
treated  be-ide  to  a  long  exordium  on  the  beneficent  qualities 
of  the  herb,  tlie  while' he  gulped  down  the  beverage  to  the 
Vi'^count's  no  small  satisfaction.  As  for  tli(>  Major,  he  was 
loolang  at  Bettv  and  she  at  him.  and  th(^,  \'iscount's  quick 
plarce  happening  to  rove  their  wav  and  noting  the  look  m 
the  Tuajor's  eyes  and  the  answering  llu^h  on  her  sn;ooih  cheek 
the  Viscounty  own  eves  opened  xcvy  wide,  he  pur.^cd  his  lips 

.      11 ...l.;^^!,.     „.-./-!     flw.r-oiff  <r     t1  nrlifUl-,lv     id.inCGQ 

another  way. 
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"  Major  (TArcy  sir,"  said  Mr.  ?\Iarrh(]a](^,  puljiint:  his  tea 
and  blinkinf.'.  "  I  am  conic  with  .^n  embassage  to  vfm,  Trip^") 
and  the  rest  of  us  i:)resent  their  service  and  beg  you'll  join 


nothing  bii:.  a  (^'iiinca  or  so- 


us at  Ccirtis  this  evening- 

"  Aye,  go,  nunky,"  nodded  the  Viscount,  "  I'm  going  over 
to  try  some  new  songs  M-iih  Betty."  Here  }dr.  ^klrchdale 
siglied  hi'avilv. 

All  too  soon  for  the  Ihijor  tlie  ladies  arose  to  take  their 
departure. 

"  We  are  lioping,  dear  Major,"  said  T^arb;  Belinda,  "  that 
you  w'll  come  in  to  supper  one  e^•ening  soon,  you  and 
Pancras " 

"  With  Colonel  Cleeve,  if  lie  chance  to  be  here  stilJ,"  added 
Betty. 

Tiie  gentlemen  bowed,  the  ladies  curtseyed,  and  descended 
the  terrace  steps  all  stately  dignity  and  gracious  ease. 

Left  alone  the  Major  stood  awhile  to  enjoy  the  beauty  of 
the  sunset-sky  and  to  sigh  over  the  past  hour  ;  then  slowly 
went  into  the  house. 

In  the  st\idy  he  found  Sergeant  Zebedee  who  stood 
tentatively  beside  the  desk. 

"  I  was  thinking,  sir,"  said  lie,  "  that  seeing  the  coiupany 
is  gone  we  might  contrive  to  get  through  your  chapter  on 
Salient  Angles  at  last  !  " 

"  A  happy  thought,  Zeb — by  all  means." 

So  they  sat  down  together  then  and  there  and  the  Sergeant 
took  up  the  manuscript.  It  was  then  that  the  Majoi  spied 
the  fallen  rosebud  and  glai.cing  at  the  Sergeant  stooped  and 
picked  it  up  almost  furtively  though  all  tiie  Sergeant's 
attention  was  forusseil,  like  his  eyes,  uj^on  the  foolscap  in 
his  hand  ;  so,  leaning  back  in  his  chair  the  Major  raised  the 
bud  to  reverent  lij^is  watching  Sergeant  Zi'bedee  the  while, 
who,  clearing  his  throat  with  a  loud  "  Hem  !  "  began  to  read 
forthwith  : 

"  '  Vauban,  in  his  instructions  on  the  siege  of  Acth,  giveth 
notice  of  smidrv  salient  angles  all  fortified,  the  mo.-^t  0};en  by 
bastions,  the  otliers,  and  ihobC  of  ut  least  nir.ety  degrees, 
by  demi-bastions  .  .  .'  "- 
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ri.IXT   AND    STLEL 


Tin-  'Mn jor,  puffing  tlioiiqlitfully  at  liis  pipe  and  I'.oarkrnin.c: 
to  Sir  Benjamin's  j  ondcron^  wittieisms,  kej>t  liis  sharp  eves 
on  ti.r  rard-playii's  opposite,  M'/.  M;inii<!ale  Hushed  and 
cai;er,  the  Marquis  smilin,!:;  and  ,i;nf.d- tunmu red,  T.ord 
Alva-tnn  sleepy  as  u-ual  and  Mr.  Dalroyd  blandly 
inip''Tturbalde. 

"  Th.il,  my  ('e.ar  <\r.  I  'rather  you  judc^e  well  o'  that  little 
fli-ht  n'  mine  t'other  ni^h.t  ?  "  enquired  Sir  Benjamin,  "  I 
nuan  the  aerostir  alliterative,  h(»\v  did  it  ro — 

'  r.cwitcliin^'  Ik't,  by  bounteous  b'.auty  blcsocJ  ' — 

yo^i  iliink  well  on't,  M;ijor.  eh  ?  " 

"  Tndee<l  sir,  'twas  vcrv  ingenirais." 

"  Od's  ho  Iv,  sir,  I  tliink  you've  a  jti  Icrment  to  he  rnm- 
nicr'lech  I  \-enture  to  o])ii-.c  it  was  ingenious— and  therewith 
not  laekinj;  in  wit,  sir  ? 

'■  By  no  nu-ans.  Sir  Bciij  ■'.min." 

'■  Tn  be  -.ure  tlie  la-t  line  nii-ht  be  bettered,  thou:^h  it 
cost  me  a  world  o'  thourjit.     'Twas  if  I  remember  : 

'  Yea  vou,  yourself  to  yoarn  as  beauty  ought.' 

Yet  od's  my  life  sir  I  I  fail  to  see  how  it  shoidd  be  bettered. 
Y  is  an  awkwaad,  stubborn,  damned  implacable  letter  at 
be>t.  sir." 

"  Trulv  a  most  awkward  letter.  Sir  Benjamin." 

Her'^  Viv.  Marchdale  slamnied  down  his  card>  p(  tulantly. 

"  So  !  "  he  exclaimed,  "  that  makes  another  fifteen 
guineas  ! 

"  Twenty-live,  my  dear  IMarchdale  !  "  smiled  Mr.  Dalroyd. 
taking  up  a  new  pack. 

"  How  nviuh  ha'  vou  lost,  Alton  ?  "  ^ 

"  Nothing  mu(  h  Tony,  only  ten  or  so." 

"  And  vou,  Alvaston  ?  " 

his  lordshiD. 
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"  ^fay  T  pori^li."  fxciaiined  Mr.  ]\Iarcli(lal(\  "  but  you  and 
Dalroyd  havf  all  tli-'  hu  k,  as  u^ual  ! 

"  I— I  in  luck?"  cxclainu'd  Alvaston,  lii^  sli  rjiy  cj'cs 
wider  than  uMud,  "  ^tint  y'r  divanis  and  bal)Mr  imt,  Tony  ! 
Whoe'er  saw  n:e  win  ?  Never  had  any  measure  o'  huk  sinec 
I  was  brcK  hcd,  or  liefore.  And  talkini;  o'  lu'  k,  M.tjor,  liow 
gocth  Ah'iivalc,  \j>w'>  ]'t  or  Tom  sin(  <•  his  suill  yesterday  ?  " 

"  15ruised  and  sore  ^ir,  but  no  wor^e,  thank  (lod.  Ib'll 
be  about  a.i^ain  in  a  day  or  so." 

"Tom  ri('«s  iike— like  the  devil,  strike  mc  blue  if  he 
don't  !  "  ^aiil  the  l\hir([n;s. 

"  And  just  as  re^kle^s  !  "  added  Dahovd. 

"  Aye,  but  here  was  none  o'  tliat.  llis  horse  balked  a 
fence,' raj 'ped  and  wf.U  down  with  him.  Brutc'll  ]:dl  him 
vet,  damme  if  he  (.'on't  I  " 

"Talking  o'  luck,"  pur.-u»<l  AlxMston,  sorlirc:  hi-^  c;irds 
lazily,  "  never  had  anv  measure  df  it  \.  t,  t  itl-rr  wirh  cards, 
dice^  liorscs  or  the  sex.  An'  talkiii'  o'  the  sex,  Tonv  my 
lad,  what  of  its  bridite^t  and  nat^t  i.arti(  ukir,  what  of  IJet, 
how  speeds  th'  wooin.e  ?  "  Mr.  ]\.|;',rclvlule  swore  earn.<Ntly. 
"  Olu)  !  "  murnuired  Ah'astcn,  "  caith  >hc  yiow  o  cold  and 
iniuhcrcnl — ■ — " 

"  Neither  one  nor  t'other,  but  I  umA  ha'  n^.ore  time." 

"  Thrc  e  da.ys  must  sult'ce.  'Jop.v,  'twas  so  a/'ueil.  After 
vou  couH's  r,en  and  aft.  r  Jv  n,  J.i^per  and  tlien  after  Jasper, 
\\'cst,  with  ] oor  Ned  and  me  left  nowhere." 

"Ave,  but  danmie,"  quoth  the  Marcjuis,  "what  o' 
Dalroyd  here  ?  " 

"  Aye,  where  d'vou  corne.  Dalroyd  ?  "  queried  Alvaston. 

Mr.'Dalrovd's  no-trils  worked  and  his  white  teeth  i:leamed. 

"  I  come  nowhere,  anywh.ere  or  every^vhere."  he  answered, 
surveyint;  his  hearers  beneath  lowered  eyelids.  "  A  free- 
lance "in  love,  1 — to  woo  precisely  how  and  where  and— 
when,  I  choo>e."  Here  for  an  inhnitebimal  space  of  time  his 
keen  eye  rested  on  the  ]\hijor. 

"  You  always  were  such  a  dem'd  dumb  dog  !  "  quoth  the 
Marc]uis. 

"  Close  as  'n  oyster  !  "  murmured  Alvaston.       ^ 

"  And  he's  iuckv  in  cards  and  love,  which  ain't  luh',' 
grumbled    Mr.    Marchdale.     "  I've    heard    whispers    of    a 
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linndsomo  farmer's  daiii^litcr  not  a  hundred  mile^  li'-'nee— eh, 
D.drovd  ?  " 

"  'lis  vour  turn  to  lo.id,  Maichdalc  !  "  said  Mr.  Dcd  oyd, 
his  lips  a  Httle  ^Tini. 

"  My  f'lloNv  swoars  lie  saw  y<^>n  only  t'othrr  u\<Ad — dev'lish 
late — with  an  ainiful  o'  l()\'flinr^s " 

"  You  should  kick  your  fclldw  for  impertinence,  Marchdale, 
and  'tis  vour  turn  to  lead  !  " 

"I'll  I'O  curst  if  I  know  what,  then!"  he  f-.t  1. liined, 
slappin;.'  down  a  card  at  random.  "  There':;  Kit.  row — ;'.nd 
but  one  more  day  to  win  her  !  W'lio  niiL;ht  w  in  -\v  h  a  c;od(Iess 
in  a  dav.  'tis  pnjxj-terou^ " 

"  I'w  heard,"  Muilcd  Mr.  I),ilro\(l,  "yes,  I've  heard  of 
women  being  won  in  hss.  And  as  to  f;o  Idesscs,  Endymion 
siLilu'd  iu>t  \'ainly  nor  ov<  r  Ion;;." 

"  Whv  as  to  that  1  pro,L;r( --s — ()  I  ]iro^re.-s  I  "  nodilod 
]\Ir.  Ma.rcl'dale  with  \()Ut1iful  a^'^ertix'eness,  "she's  all 
witching  lau-liter  and  ahVction " 

"  Unlinpjjy  wi.ulit  I  "  e.\(daiiried  Mr.  Dal;()\-d. 

"  Eh  ?  "  excL.imed  !^h■.  Marciuiale,  wine  :.;ki.is  at  lip, 
"  How  so  ?  " 

"  Kind  \'enus  save  me  from  afieclion  feminire  !  "  smilcil 
Dalroyd,  "  Where  alfeetion  is  J'a^sion  is  not.  So  ■^{yv.  me 
bunhntr  Ua'c  or  ]>assionate  h.ate  an<i  she  is  mine." 

"  C)d  D.ilrovd,"  interpo.>ed  :  Ijenjamiu  indJ::nnntly,  "  I 
say  (>d's  my  life,  sir,  here's  wooir;^^  n.ost  mur.ll.o.'ox,  most 
unseem.ly  i'  faitii  !  " 

"  But  natural,  Ben,"  retorted  Dalroyd,  "  women  love  or 
liate  as  the  wind  bloweth.  Your  hndni;  woman  is  verv  well 
thouiih  apt  to  cloy,  but  your  hater — ()  I^en  !  Be-iiies,  all 
women  love  a  little  force — to  force  'em  willing:  is  (diild's  play, 
to  force  'em  hating.,' — ah  Ben,  that  meihinks  is  man's  play." 

"  Out  on  you,  sir  !  "  exclain^'d  Sir  Benjamin.  "  Is  it 
thus  you'd  win  our  incomparable.  Our  Admirable  Betty  ?  " 
Mr.  Dalroyd  threw  down  his  cards  and  leanine:  back  in  his 
chair  sur\'eyed  the  indignant  Sir  Benjamin  with  his  fleeting 
smile. 

"  She  is  a  woman,  Ben,  and  therefore  to  be  won  one 
wa}-  or  t'other."  And  here  onc^  aj^ain  his  keen  paze  rested 
momentarily  on   the   Major's   passive  tiginc.     As   for  Sir 
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B'.-iijamin,  his  f.'.rc  crrcw  jMirpIf,  his  ^icaf  pciulco  sccmoj  to 
bri-tic  a.uain. 

I'"n('U"li  sir  !  "  hr  ri'ril,  "  Aro  we  sat\r-.  hair\-  aivl 
itnj  iihMicd,  to  creep,  to  <• ;(,;!.  li,  tn  w.n  1>\-  foi«  >  ful  fur\-  what 
trriii])linf4  bcautv  wcnild  d-Miy  ?  I  sav  n<>  >!r-  1  ;ay  the  clay 
of :  uch  i-^  loiif,'  ^(itK^  bv  r — T  ajJjx-Ml  to  Major  d'Arfy  !  " 

Tilt'  ^h^jor,  ])cin,t:;  thu^  aililn'ssrih  l)l<\v  forth  a  (loud  of 
sn:okf,  f.iiinfd  it  aw.iv  with  lu^  hand  and  spoke  in  his 
mca  urcih  j>hi(i(l  toiic^  ; 

f  fear  sir,  even  in  t!ie-o  davs  satyrs  w.dk  anionic  n^  now 
and  tl'.en  thoui^h  indtu'd  they  have  < nvrred  tlitir  hairy  and 
tUij  o'jsh.ed  liides  'lUMth  \-el\-i'ts  and  line  hr.en  and  co  a- 
sa;vri/.ii!g  deUcately  pnh'illeih  "N'et  woman,  \  taki^  it.  hath 
hern  granted  •  -.-(^s  to  bee  the  brute  'neatli  all  his  dainty 
trainings." 

Hore  tliere  fell  a  moment's  silenre,  for  the  companv.  quick 
to  sense  tlic  sadden  len-^oness  in  thi-  a.ii,  sat  in  rapt  exprcta- 
tion  of  wliat  was  to  be  ;  [  irc(  i\-i!i'_;  which  Mr.  DalrnyJ 
sindi'd  aj^.nn  and  tlie  Major  wmt  on  rir.oking.  At  last,  when 
he  jud,L;ed  the  silence  had  endun- 1  lon,L,'  enouf;li,  Mr.  DalroyJ 
spoke  : 

"  Majord'Arcw  Den'-  -imile  is  perchance  a  little  harsh,  for 
l.c  would  lia\a'  us  all  >atv!s,  in  that  at  soir.e  time  or  other, 
e\->'^y  n'an  doth  seek,  pm.-nc  and  hunt  the  lovely  sex  to  his 
Own  ;ehi>h  e!i<l.  V.\\v\  \ on  \ouiself,  I  dare  >\vear,  have 
dreamecl  (.Ireams,  have  l>t  held  a  \'\.  ion  of  some  dainty  beauty 
you  would  fain  ].o-.se.ss.  T  i;;i\'c,  I  do  confe.-iS.  Now,  doth 
she  yield-  well  and  good  !  Doth  >\\c  fly  us,  we  ]iursue.  And 
do  we  catch  b.er — well,  hate  and  love  are  kindred  passions, 
nay  indeed,  hate  is  love's  ruhnement,  tliough  both  are 
passing  moods.  Indeed  some  wonx-n  arc  preferable  in  tlie 
hating  moods — to  know  the  woman  in  one's  arms  hates  one, 
there,  sir,  so  'tis  said,  is  the  very  relmement  of  plea>ure." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  ]\Iajor  .gently,  "  I  heard  one  sav  as  much 
in  Flanders  years  agnne  and  I  did  my  best  to  kill  him  and 
thought  I  had  succeeded,  but  of  late  1  have  begun  to  enter- 
tain grave  doubts  and  never  more  so  than  at  this  minute." 
Here  fill  .a  silence  absolute 

Mr.  Dalroyd's  white  lids  flickered  and  into  his  eyes  came 
a  bodeful  glare  as  he  met  the  Major's  placid  but  unswerving 
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ra/o  and  as  tliry  frnntrd  cacli  other  thus,  tli- 10  f,ll  a  silonro 
•:(■>  absolute  that  thi;  tick  of  a  doc  k  in  di^taiit  i  oint  r  •xamdcd 
n::«-annilv  loud — a  chair  crtMk<'(l.  a  foot  sera;  rd  t],,'  t'.<  or, 
l)'it  save  for  thi>  was  silrrao,  tkrcatmiiii,'  and  omii.dus.  while 
Mr  I)alro\(l  :dan"d  at  thr  M.ijor  and  the  >hd'»i",  leariin.L;  bac  ic 
in  Iiiscdiair,  -^tared  at  >h .  I)ah(>vd  a>  if  hr  woidd  read  the 
very  soul  of  liim.  All  at  r)rue  came  a  whirr  of  springs  and 
tlie  clock  bej^an  to  (  hinie  niidni.L;ht  whereU[.o:i  w;is  sudden 
lelax.ition,  (hairs  were  n:oved,  arms  and  le-s  stretched 
tl:t'm>eh-es. 

"  C)d's  my  life — midnii^ht  already  !  "  exclaimed  Six 
Benjamin  in  verv  ai)j)arent  relief. 

"  Aye,  faith  !  "  yawned  Alvaston,  "  Now  is  the  witching 
hour  when  gravevards  yawn " 

"  Xo,  i.o.  Bob  !  "  lau-hed  Dalroyd,  "  Now  is  the  witchin* 
1  our  wl;en  beauty  coy  doth  iludi  and  furtive  steal  to  rapvures 
dreamed  by  day.     Now  is  the  witching'  hour  when  satyrs  in 

compelling  arms "  he  yawned,  smiled  and  roac.     "  How- 

beit  sirs,  I  am  summoned  hcncc- 


"  Ah— ah  I  "  nodded  M.uohdalc,  "  The  farmer's  daughter 
— the  beauty  o'  the  blue  cloak— ha,  lucky  do^  !  " 

"  A  blue  cloak  !  "  repeated  Mr.  Dalroyd,  "  Egad,  your 
fellow's  loo  iniernally  observant,  Marchdale,  you  should 
really  kick  him  a  little."  So  saying,  Mr.  Dalroyd  crossed  te 
the  corner  and  took  up  his  sword,  "  Adieu  gentlemen."  saiJ 
he,  "  I  go,  shall  we  say,  a-satyrizing — no.  'twould  shock  our 
Bon,  none  the  less  I— go.  Ccntlemon,  I  salute  you  !  "  And 
bowing  to  the  room  Mr.  Dalroyd  sauntered  away. 

■'  Burn  me  !  "  exclaimed  Alvaston,  "  the  wine's  near  out, 
ht's  order  up  'nother  dozen  or  so  an'  make  a  night  on't." 
This  being  agreed,  the  bottles  prescntlv  made  their  appear- 
ance, glasses  clinked  and  the  company  began  to  grow  merry.. 
But  after  two  or  three  toasts  had  been  called  and  honoured^ 
th.e  Major  aro^e,  made  his  excuses,  and  calling  for  his  hat* 
sword  and  cane,  presently  took  his  departure. 
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DESCRIBING    SOMETHING   OF   COQUETRY  AND   A    DAWN 


IV 


It  was  a  plorions  stimmcr  nirz^it,  the  moon  ridinc;  high  in  a 
cloudless  heaven,  a  nii^dit  full  of  a  tranquil  quittuile  and  filled 
with  tne  thousand  scents  of  dewy  earth.  Brforc  him 
stretched  the  wide  road,  a  silver  causeway  frt'tted  with 
shadows,  a  silent  road  where  nothincj  moved  save  himself. 

Thus,  jovinj;  in  the  beauty  of  the  night,  Major  d'Arcy 
walked  slowly  and  took  a  roundabout  course,  and  a  distant 
clock  chimed  the  hour  of  one  as  he  found  himself  traversing 
a  small  copse  that  abutted  on  his  own  property. 

In  this  place  of  liglit  and  shadow  a  nightingale  poiueJ 
forth  his  liquid  notes  filling  the  leafy  mysteries  with  ecstatic 
song  ;  here  the  Major  paused  and  setting  his  bcick  to  a  tree, 
stood  awhile  to  hearken,  lost  in  a  p  olound  reverie. 

And  into  this  little  wood  came  two  who  walked  very  clo-c 
together  and  spoke  in  rapt  murmurs  ;  near  they  came  and 
nearer  un+il  tlie  IMajor  started  and  looking  up  beheld  a 
woman  who  wore  a  blue  cloak  and  whose  face,  hidden 
beneath  her  hood,  was  turned  up  to  the  eager  face  of  him 
who  went  beside  her.  The  Major,  scowling  and  disgusted 
thus  to  have  stumbled  upon  a  vulvar  amour  and  fearmg  to 
be  seen,  waited  impatiently  .or  them  to  be  gone.  But  they 
stopped  within  a  few  vards  of  him,  half  screened  from  view 
behind  a  tangle  of  bushes.  Hot  with  his  disgust,  the  Major 
turned  to  steal  away,  heard  a  cry  of  passionate  protest,  and 
glancing  back,  saw  the  woman  caught  in  stulden  fierce  arms, 
viciously  purposeful,  and  drawn  sv.-iftly  out  of  ^itJht. 

"  Mr.  Dalroyd,"  said  my  ladv  gently,  lying  pas-ive  in  his 
embrace,  "  pray  turn  your  head."  Wondering,  he  ob(-yed 
and  stared  into  the  muzzle  of  a  small  pocket  pistol.  "  Dear 
Mr.  Dalio\-d— must  I  kill  you  ?  "  she  smiled  ;  and  he, 
beholding  the  indomitable  purpose  in  that  lovely,  smiling 
face,  gnashed  white  teeth  and  loosing  her,  stood  back  as  the 
JIaior  appeared. 

I'or  a  tense  moment  no  one  moved,  then  with  an  inarticu- 
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late  sound  Mr.  Dalroyd  took  a  swift  backward  '^top.liis  hand 
grasping  the  hilt  of  his  sniall-sword  ;  but  th<-  ^hijor  had 
tlrawn  as  quirk  as  he  and  the  air  scfnicil  full  of  the  blue  ila-h 
and  glitter  of  eager  steel.  Tlun,  even  as  the  swift  bhuies 
rang  together,  nw  lady  had  slipped  off  her  cloak  and  n<\\t 
moment  the  mur<ierous  points  wrrc  entangled,  caught,  and 
held  in  the  hravv  f"lis. 

"  Shame  sirs,'  O  shame  !  "  she  cri.'d.  "  Will  v('n  do 
murder  in  my  very  sight  ?  Loo-e^lno-c  vour  hi-ld,  both  of 
y(3U— loo-e,  i  sayl  "  Jlere  my  lady,  shaking  the  entangled 
blades  in  jxissiofiate  hands,  stamped  her  foot  in  fury.  The 
Major,  reliiKphshing  his  weapon,  stepped  back  and  bowed 
like  the  grand  gentleman  lie  was  ;  then  Mr.  Dalroyd  did  the 
same  and  so  they  stood  facing  each  other,  my  lady  between 
them,  the  bundled  cloak  and  v;eapons  clasped  to  her  swelling 
bosom  ;  ami  it  was  to  be  renuirked  that  while  Mr.  Dalr(n'd 
kept  his  anient  gaze  bent  upon  her  proud  loveliness,  the 
Major,  tall  and  stately,  never  so  much  as  glanced  at  her. 
"  Sir,"  said  he.  "  our  quarrel  will  keep  awhile,  I  think  ?  " 
"  Keep— aye  -ir  I  "  nodded  the  other  carelessly,  "  vou'll 
remark  the  "farmers  in  these  parts  beget  goddesses  for 
daughters,  sir." 

"  Major  d'Arcy,"  said  my  lady,  "  take  your  sw^rd,  sir." 
The  Major,  keeping  his  eyes  averted,  sheathed  the  w<^apon 
and  forthwith  turned  his  back  ;  and  as  he  limped  heavily 
away  was  aware  of  Dalroyd's  amused  laughter.  lie  walked 
slowly  and  more  than  o!,ce  blundered  into  a  tret?  or  tripped 
over  manifest  ob:-tacles  like  one  wliO<^e  evesieht  is  denied 
him,  and  ever  as  he  went  Mr.  Dalroyd's  triumj-ha--.  iaugliter 
seemed  to  ring  in  his  ears. 

Thus  at  last  he  came  out  of  t'le  shadov/  of  the  little  wood, 
but  now  was  aware  of  the  tread  of  quick,  light  feet  behind 
hmi,  felt  a  liand  upon  his  arm  and  foimd  my  lady  at  his  side. 
Then  he  stopped  and  di awing  fiom  her  contact  glanced  back 
:,nd  saw  I^lr.  Dalroyd  watching  them  from  the  edgcof  the 
coppice,  his  arms  folded  and  the  smile  still  curling  his  lips  ; 
my  lady  saw  him  also  and  with  a  passionate  gesture  bade 
him  begone,  whereupon  he  Ihanidied  off  his  hat,  laughed 
again,  and  bowing  profoundly,  vanished  amid  the  trees. 
Then  tliev  wer.t  on  side  by  side,  my  lady  quick  breathing, 
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the  Major  grim  and  str.tclv-a  vorv  grand  gentleman 
indeed. 

At  last  thr  readied  a  l:>i^.e  w]-,o?e  l;i,i;]i  banks  sheltered 
them  from  all  chanre  of  ob^i  ration  ;  lure  my  lady  paused. 
"0  John,"  she  murmured.  "I'm  so-so  weary,  prithee 
don't  hurry  me  so  !  "  TI.,^  T'dajor,  mute  and  grim  stared 
straight  before  liim.  "  Jolm  ?  "  said  she  teni'erly.  'At  this 
he  turned  and  looked  at  her  and  before  that  look  mv  lady 
cried  out  and  eowercd  away.  "  John  !  "  she  cried  in 
frightened  wonderment. 

"  Madam, "said  he,  "  whv  are  you  licre,  I  sought  you  not  ?  If 

you  are  for  (!all\-ing,  go  back— back  to  vour -"  He  clenched 

his  teeth  on  the  word  and  turned  away.  "  if  mam,  if  you 
are— for  liome  to-night  I'll  s(^e  ymi  so  far.  p-  ly  let  'us  go." 
And  he  strode  impatiently  forward,  but  prest  dy,  seeing  her 
stand  where  he  Iiad  kft  "her,  pale  and  forlorn,  frowned  and 
stood  hesitating. 

Here  my  lady,  feeling  the  situation  called  for  tears,  sank 
down  upon  the  grassy  bank  beside  the  w.iy  and  fortbwith 
wept  distractingly  ;  though  had  any  been  "there  to  notice, 
it  might  haye  been  remarked  that  her  eyes  did  not  swell  and 
her  delicate  nose  did  not  turn  red— yet  she  wept  with  whole- 
hearted perseyerance. 

The  Major  grew  restless,  he  looked  up  the  lane  and  lie 
looked  down  the  lane,  he  turned  scowling  eyes  aloft  to  radiant 
moon  and  down  to  shadowy  earth  ;  linally  lie  took  one  long 
pace  back  toward.s  her. 

"  Madam  !  "  said  he. 

My  lady  sobbed  and  ho^^-^d  her  loycly  head.  The  Major 
approached  another  step. 

"  ]\Iy  lady  !  "  he  ren.onstrated. 

My  lady  gasped  and  crouched  lower.  The  Major 
apj)roached  nearer  yet. 

"Mam!" 

My  lady  choked  and  sank  full  length  upon  the  mossy  turf. 
Th.e  Major  stooped  aboye  la.r. 


Betty  ! 
swooning  ? 

"  O  John  !  "  ^lu 


aid    he    ar.xiously.     "  "\'ou — you're    ncycr 


aid  in  ^ti-an 


_  I'd  yoire. 
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He  paused  and  glanced  down,  tlie 
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"  At — at  heart,  J"lin  !  "  she  murmured,  stealing  a  look  at 
liis  anxious  face.     The  Major  stood  suldenly  erect,  frowning 

a  little. 

"  Madam!  "said he.     AdcepsiL^h.     "Mylady — mam " 

"  Do  not — call  me  ^o  !  " 

"  You'll  take  a  :  .cum — a  cold,  lying  there — 'tis  a  heavy 

dew  !  " 

"  Why  then  T  will— let  me.  J"lin." 

"  Pray  get  uj).  mam — my  lady." 

"  Never,  John  !  " 

"  Why  tlicn "  said  he  and  pau-ed  to  look  up  tlic  lane 

once  more. 

"  Wiiat,  John  ?  " 

"  You  force  me  to 

lane. 

"  To— what,  John  !  " 

"  To  carrv  vou  !  " 

"  Never,  John  !  For  shame  I  Be-ides  you  coulJii't.  I'm 
a  vast  weight  and " 

Tiie  Major  picked  her  up,  then  and  there,  and  be::an  to 
carry  her  down  the  lane,  And  after  they  had  ,Qone  some 
di.4anre  slie  -iijhed  and  with  a  little  wriggle  dislJO^ed  herself 
more  comfortablv  ;  and  after  thev  had  gone  furtlur  still  he 
found  two  s.mootii,  round  arms  about  his  neck  and  thereafter 
a  soft  breath  at  his  car. 

"  Pray  don't  be  angry  with  your  Betty.  John  dear."  Tiic 
Tilajor  stopped  and  stared  down  at  her  in  tlie  brilliant  moon- 
light. Her  eyes  were  clo.~.ed,  her  rosv  lips  ju.>t  apart,  curving 
to  a  smile  ;  lie  dren-  a  sudden  deej)  breath,  and  stooping  his 
head,  ki>si d  her.  For  a  long  n-;onient  he  held  he"  thus,  lip  to 
lip,  then  all  at  on^.e  he  set  her  down  on  her  feet. 

"  Gad  !  "  he  cried,  "  what  kind  of  woman  are  you  to  hn"e 
and  mad  me  with  your  kisses " 

"  Your  woman,  John." 

"  And  yet — for  auglit  I  kt.ow "  the  Major  clenched  his 

fists  and  pressed  them  on  his  eyes  as  if  to  shut  out  some 
hateful  vision — "  ah  God,  for  au^dit  I  can  be  sure " 

"  What,  John  ?  " 

"  He — he  hath  kissed  you  too,  this  night " 

**    T.?n  f    V./^    li^ifl-i    ^-ir\^        Trvtin nr,—   e^'i't^r   c]^-i\] 
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-"     I\Iy  lady  sighed  and 


iKl 


"  Yet  I  saw  you  in  his  arms ' 

bowed  her  head. 

"  TJK^.  beast  is  ahvays  and  ever  the  beast  !  "  she  said. 

^^  How  e:ime  yon  with  him  in  a  wood— after  midnight  ?  " 

"  l-'or  sulfunent  r^.■a^on^,  Jolin." 

"  There  ne\-er  was  reason  sufficient — nav,  not  even  your 
brother " 

"  Xay  dear  John,  I  tliink  different " 

"  To  peril  that  sweet  body "     The  Major  choked. 

"  Xay,  I'm  very  strong— and— and  I  have  this  !  " 

Tlie  .Major  scowied  at  the  s:nall,  silver-mounted  weapon 
an<l  turntd  away. 

"  TluTe  is  your  maiden  reputation " 

"  That  is  indeed  mine  own,  and  in  good  keeping.     Grieve 
not  your  woeful  head  on  that  bCon\" 

"  Ah  Betty,  why  will  ycni  run  such  hazard " 

"  Because  'tis  bO  my  will,  sii         Tiie  Major  bowed. 

"  'Tis  long  past  midnight,  n      .lu  ." 

"  Aye,  'tis  a  swrct  hour — so  still  and  solitary." 

"  Shall  we  proceed,  madam  ?  " 

"At  your  pleasure,  sir."  So  they  went  on  side  by  side 
silently  awhile,  the  Major  a  little  grim  and  very  stately. 

"  I  do  think  John  thou'rt  very  mannish  at  times." 

"  ^lanni-h,  madam  ?  " 

"  Blind,  overbearing  and  apt  to  be  a  little  muddled." 
Tlu'  Major  bowed.  "  i-^or  instance,  John,  methinks  you  do 
muddle  a  woman  of  will  with  a  wilful  woman."  The  Major 
bowed.  "  Now  if,  John,  if  in  cause  so  just  I  should  risk 
— not  my  body  but  my  name — my  fame,  who  shall  stay 
me  seeing  I'm  unwed  and  slave  to  no  man  yet — God  be 
thanked."  The  ]Major  bowed  lower  than  ever  and  went 
beside  her  with  his  grandest  air.  "  'Deed  John,"  she  sighed. 
"  if  you  do  grow  any  more  dignihed  I  fear  you'll  e.xpire  and 
perish  o'  pride  and  high-breeding." 

The  distant  clock  struck  two  as,  turning  dowTi  a  certain 
bye  lane,  the  Major  paused  at  a  rustic  door  that  gave  into 
my  lady's  herb-garden.  But  when  he  would  have  opened 
it  she  sta\-C(l  him. 

"  'Ti-;  vo  late,  John " 

••  ini;icea    tis  \civ  iale,  ;::ddani  i 
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"  Too  late  to  sleep  this  night.  And  such  a  night,  John— 
the  moon,  O  the  moon  !  " 

"  What  o'  the  moon,  madam  ?  " 

"  John  d'Aicy  I  do  protest  if  you  bow  or  say  '  madi-m  ' 
again  I — I'll  bite  vou  !  And  the  moon  is— is— the  moon  and 
ku'ks  vastlv  romantic  and  inlniitc  appealing.  So  wid  I 
walk  and  gaze  upon  her  pale  loveliness  and  sigh  and  sigh  and 
— siuh  again,  sir."  ,  ,, 

"But  indeed  you  cannot  walk  abroad — at  tins  hour 

"  Ha\-ing  tlie  wheriwithal  I  can  sir,  and  I  will,  sir." 

"  But  'tis  after  two " 

"  Then  sir,  in  but  a  little  while  it  will  be  three,  heigho,  so 
wags  the  world — your  arm  pray,  \our  arm." 

'■  But  my  lady  "pray  consider — your  health — your " 

"  Fie  sir  and  liddlededce  !  " 

"  But  the — the  dew,  'tis  very " 

"  Excellent  lor  the  complexion  !  "  and  she  trilled  the  hne 
of  a  song  : 

'  O  'tis  dabbling  in  the  dew  that  makes  the  milkmaids  fair.' 

"  But      'tis     so— unseasonable  !      So     altogether— cr— 

irregular,  as  'twere " 

'•  Egad  sir  and  you're  i'  the  right  on't  !  "  she  mocked. 
"  'lis  unseasonable,  unreasonable,  unwomanly,  unvirginal 
and  altogether  unthinkable  as  'twere  and  so  forth  d'ye  seel 
Major  d'Arcy  is  probably  pining  for  his  downy  bed.  Major 
d'Arcy  must  continue  to  pine  unless  he  will  leave  a  poor 
rt.aid  to  wander  alone  among  bats  and  owls  and  newts 
and  toads  and  worms  and' goblins  and  other  noxious 
things " 

"  But  Betty,  indeed " 

"  Aye,  John — indeed  !  To-night  you  did  look  on  me  as  I 
had  committed— as  I  had  been — 0  'twas  a  hateful  look  ! 
And  for  that  look  I'll  be  avenged,  and  my  vengeance  is  this, 
to  wit— you  shall  slet'p  no  wink  this  night  1  Your  arm  sir, 
come  !  " 

Almost  unwilliii'^ly  he  gave  her  his  arm  and  they  went 
on  slowly  down  the  lane  ;  but  before  they  had  gone  very  far 
that  long  arm  was  close  about  her  and  had  swept  her  into  his 
embiucc 
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"  BoUy,"  he  mnrmured,  "  to  be  alr;ne  with  you  thus  in  a 
sleeping:  world  'ti:,  sunly  a  foretaste  of  heaven.""  He  would 
have  drawn  her  yet  nearer  but  she  stayed  him  with  arms 
outstretched. 

"  John,"  said  she,  "  you  ha'  not  forfrot  liow  vou  looked 
at  me  to-ni-ht,  as  I  wore — imjmre— unworthy  ?  'O  John  !  " 
The  ^h'.ior  w.^s  silent.  "  It  angered  me,  John  but— ah, 
It  hurl  nie  more!  0  Jack,  how  could  you?  "  But  now! 
seeing  him  stand  abashed  and  silent,  her  repelling  arms 
relaxed  and  she  came  a  little  nearer.  "  Indeed  John,  I'll 
allow  you  had  some  small— some  preposterously  pitiful 
small  excuse.  And  you  might  answer  that  one  cannot  come 
nigh  pitch  without  being  deldcd.  But  had  vou  said  any- 
thing so  foohsh  I— I  should  ha"  sent  you  home  to  bed— at 
onc(^  !  "  Here  the  Major  drew  her  a^little  nearer.  "But 
John,"  she  siglied,  "  you  did  doubt  me  for  awhile— I  saw  ii 
in  your  eyes.  Look  at  me  again.  John— here  a  litile  closer— 
here  where  the  light  falls  clear— look,  and  tell  me— am  I 
different  ?  Do  I  seem  anv  le>s  worthy  your  lo\-e  than  I  was 
yesterday  ?  " 

"  No,"  he  answered,  gazing  into  her  decj)  eyes.  "  O  my 
Betty,  God  help  me  if  ever  I  lost  faith  in  you,  fur  'twould  be 
fhe  end  of  hope  and  faith  for  me." 

"  But  you  did  lose  faith  to-night,  John— for  a  little  while  ! 

And  so  you  shall  sue  pardon  on  your  knc  -,  here  at  my  feet 

nay,  'tis  damp,  mayhap.      I'll  sit  yonder  on  the  "bank  and 
you  shall  kneel  upon  a  fold  of  my  cloak.     Come  !  " 

So  the  Major  knelt  to  her  very  reverently  and  taking  her 
t^vo  hands  kissed  them. 

"  Dear  maid  that  I  love,"  said  he,  "  forgive  the  heart 
that  doubted  thee.  But  O  love,  because  I  am  a  very 
ordinary  man,  prithee  don't — don't  put  my  faith  too  olt 
upon  the  rack  for  I  am  over  prone  to  doubts  and  jealous 
fears  and  they— O  th*  y  are  tormfnt  hard  to  bear."  Xov>- 
here  slie  lcan<  d  forward  and,  taking  him  by  two  curls  of 
his  long  periwig,  drew  him  near  until  she  could  look  into  his 
a}es  : 

_"  Jack  dear,"  she  said,  very  tenderly,  "  I  needs  must  meet 
liiis  mnn  .'i.Lrnin- — and  vet  ara.in " 

"  Why  ?  "  he  questioned^  "  Why  ?  " 
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"  Because  'tis  only  thus  my  plan  shall  succeed.     Will  you 
doubt  mc  therefore  ?  " 

"  Xo  !  "  he  cried  hoarsclv,  "  not  you— never  you,  sweet 
maid  !     'Tis  him  I  doubt,  he  is  a  man.  strong,  determined 

and  utterly  ruthless  and  vmi  are  a  woman " 

"  And  more  than  his  match,  John  !  _0  do  but  tru^^t  me  ! 

Do  but  wait  until  mv  plan  is  ripe " 

"  Bettv,  a  God's  name  what  is  this  wild  plan  .■' 

"  Nav.'that  I  mav  not  tell  thee " 

"  Could  1  not  aid  ?  " 

"  Truly— bv  doubting  me  no  more,  John.     By  trusting 
nie — to  the  uttermost." 

The  Major  groaned  and  bowed  his  head  : 
"  Ah  Bettv  !  "  he  sighed,  ••  vet  must  I  think  of  tlioo  as  I 
saw  thee  to-night— alone  with  that— that  satyr  ana  nou-ht 
to  jMoteet  thee  but  thv  woman's  wit.  God  !  "  he  cried,  his 
powerful  form  shakin.i:',  "  God,  'tis  unthinkable  !  It  mu>t  i:ot 
be— it  shall  not  be  !  "  here  he  lifted  face  to  radiant  heaven, 
"  I'll  kill  him  first— I  swear  !  " 

Kow  seeing  tlic  awful  puri>ose  in  that  wdd,  transhuurcd 
face,  she  cried  out  and  clamping  him  in  tend*  r  arms,  drew  him 
near  to  kiss  that  scowding  brow,  tho-c  fierce,  glaring  eyes, 
that  grim-set,  ferocious  mouth,  pillowing  his  head  upon  her 
bos(tm  as  his  miother  rniglit  have  done. 

"  O  my  John,"  she  cri>  d,  "be  comforted  I  Never 
let  thy  dear,  gentle  face  wear  look  so  evil,  I— I  cannot 
bear  it." 

"  I'll  kill  him  !  "  said  the  Major,  the  words  muflled  in  her 
embriice. 

"No,  John  !  Ah  no— vou  shall  not  !  I  do  swear  thee  no 
harm  siudl  come  to  me/  I  will  promise  thee  to  keep  ever 

within  this  lane  when — wlien  we  do  meet  o'  nights '_'    Here 

the  Major  groaned  again,  wdieref ore  she  stooped  swiftly  to 
kiss  him  and  spoke  on,  her  soft  lips  against  his  cheek  ; 
"  Meet  him  I  needs  must,  dear— once  or  twice  more  if  my 
purpose  is  to  succeed— but  I  do  vow  and  <;wear  to  thee  nevt^ 
to  quit  this  lane,  John.  I  do  swear  all  this  if  thou  too  wilt 
swear  not  to  pursue  this  quarrel." 

"  T-fo  will  insist  on  a  m.cetincf.  Bettv — and  I  nrnv  God 
soon  !  " 
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"And  if  he  doth  not,  Jolin— if  lie  doth  not,  thou  wilt 
swear  to  let  the  cpiarrel  pa^^:  ?  " 

"  Art  bo  fearful  for  me,  Bettv  ?  " 

"  ^  "W  John  !  "  she  whi^pcitil,  her  enibrare  tightening 
"  Low  might  I  live  without  thee  ?  And  he  i^  bo  cold,  so- 
deadly  I  " 

''^  Yet  art  not  afraid  for  thyself,  Betty  !  " 

"  Nor  ever  shall  be.  So  promise  me.  John— O  promise 
me  !  Swear  me,  dear  love  !  "  And  withVach  entn  aty  she 
kissed  Inm.andso  at  last  he  ga\-.;  her  hi>  promi>e,  kneeling 
thus  his  head  pillowed  between  soft  neck  and  shoulder^ 
and  being  in  this  fr.igrant  nest  his  lips  came  uj  on  her  smooth 
throai  and  he  kissed  it,  clamping  htx  in  budden,  pas.'.ionatc 
arms. 

"  Jolm  !  "  she  whis]iered  breathles.lv.  "  O  John  !  " 
Instantly  he  loo:^i-d  hi:,  hold  and  ri>ing,  stood  lookin-  do\\Ti 
at  her  remorsefully. 

"Dear— hav.'  1— angered  you?"  he  quebiionLd  in 
stammeruig  humilitv. 

"Angry— and  with  thee?  "  and  she  lam^licd,  thouch  a 
little  trenmleudy.  ''  ^ 

"  Bcitv,  I  do  worship  thee— revere  thee  as  a  goddess— and 
yct^ " 

"  \  on  ti(  kle  me,  John  !  You  are  bv  turns  so  reverent  and 
humble  and  so— so  oppo>ite.  I  do  low  \our  resject  and 
reverent  l;omage,  'ti^  this  doth  make  me  yearn  to  be  more 
wortliy— but  alack  !  I  am  a  very  woman,  Jolm,  especially 
with  tlune  <irms  about  me  and— and  the  moon  at  the  full 
But  l;cigI:o,  the  moon  i>  on  the  wane,  see,  she  sinketh  apace  '' 

"  Dawn  will  be  soon,  Betty." 

"  I  last  seen  a  many  dawns,   Tohn  ?  " 

1 1    \  r  tit 

V  ery  many  ! 

"  But  never  one  the  like  of  this  ?  " 

"  Never  a  one." 

"  O  'tis  a  fair,  sweet  world  !  "  she  sighed,  "  'tis  a  world  of 
faene,  a  dream  world  wliercin  are  none  but  thou  and  I 
Here  is  neither  doubt  nor  .^onow,  but  love  and  faith  abiding.' 
Come  let  us  walk  awhile  in  this  our  faerie  kingdom." 

mn\i'l\'  t}-,oi7  \i->»rif  Ti^nmfVi  ♦Up  *.,,:;-,_ -  ■         .      . 

ri ■"    "■■"-" :i-. -.^tii  tii_  iauisig  iirooii,  spCuKiiig  DUL 

seiuom.lor  tlitiib  was  a  rapture  beyond  the  reach  of  words. 
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So  at  last  they  came  to  a  stile  and  paused  there  to  kiss  and 
si^lv  and  kiss  apain  like  any  rustic  youih  and  maid.  Some- 
thing' of  this  was  in  my  lady's  mind,  fur  bhc  laughed  soft  and 
hajijiily  and  nestled  closer  to  him. 

"'.My  Master  ( ".rave-airs,"  she  mnrmnred.  "O  Master 
Crave'airs  where  is  now  thv  stately  di;.:nity,  where  now  my 
fine  lady  languor  and  indifference  ^  To  stand  at  a  stile  and 
kiss  like  villa.i^e  maid  and  lad— and— love  it,  jolm  !  How 
many  rubti(^  lovers  have  stood  here  before  us,  how  many 
will  com<^  after  us  and  yet  I  d(  ubt  if  any  mayknow  a  joy  so 
dec]).     Think  you  paradise  may  compare  with  this  ?    Art 

happv.  John  ?  " 

"Biloved,"  he  answered,  "I  who  onro  souf,dit  death 
boldly  as  a  frienfl  now  do  fear  it  like  a  very  rra\en " 

"  Ah  no  !  "  she  cried,  "  speak  not  of  death  at  such  an 
hour,  mv  Jack." 

"Betty,"  said  he,  "0  Betiv.  thou  art  mv  happiness,  my 
hope,  my  very  life.  I  had  thou,L;ht  to  go  wifeless,  childless 
and  solitary  all  mv  davs  in  my  blindness  and  was  content. 
But  heaven  sent  thee  to  teach  me  tlie  very  joy  and  wonder  of 

life,  to — to " 

"  To  ^0  beside  thee  henceforth,  Joh.n,  my  hand  in  tlune. 
learning  each  dav  to  love  thee  a  little  more,  to  cherish  and 
care  for  thee,  men  are  such  children  and  thou  in  some  things 
a  very  babe.     And  belike  to  quarrel  with  thee,  John— a 

little "     At  tills  he  laughed  liappily  and  they  were  silent 

awhile. 

"  See  John,  the  moon  is  gone  at  last  !  How  dark  it  grows, 
'tis  the  dawn  hour  methinks  and  some  do  call  it  the  death 
hour.  But  with  these  dear  arms  about  me  I— shouldn't  fear 
so — very  m  ich." 

SlowH',  slowlv  upon  the  dark  was  a  gleam  that  grew  and 
grew  an  .:vcr  waxing  brightness  hlling  the  world  about  them. 

"  I,ook  !  "  she  whimpered,  "  look  !  O  John,  'tis  the  dawn 
at  last,  'tis  the  dayspring  and  hath  found  me  here  upon  thy 
breast  !  " 

Thus,  standing  bv  that  weatherbeaten  stile  that  had 
known  so  manv  lovers  before  them,  they  watched  day's 
majesiic  aciveul  ;  a  iiusii  Uiul  Qcvjpcnea  to  ivyc,  iw  r,-v.aii-^w, 
amber  and  flaming  gold.     And  presently  upon  the  broodmg 
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stillness  was  the  drowsy  call  of  ;i  Mik  khird  nnrortain  as  vet 
and  hoarse  with  sKcp,  a  note  that  died  awav  only  to  conic 
a^aiii,  sweeter,  loinier,  until  the  feathered  tribe,  arousi-d  by 
thi>  early  herald,  awoke  in  turn  and  filled  the  f,'olden  dawn 
with  an  ecsta^,v  of  rejoicint,'. 

Then  my  lady  si^died  and  stirred  : 

"  ()  John,"  said  she,  "  'tis  a  f^tmvl,  sweet  world  !  And  this 
Jiath  been  a  r>i,:jlit  ^hallbefor  usa  fra.urant  meniorv,  methinks. 
r.ut  now  nin>t  I  Irave  thee— take  me  home,  mv  John." 

So  he  bron!.dit  her  to  the  riistic  gate  that  ojirned  u[)on  tlic 
lane  and  setting  it  wide,  stooped  to  kiss  her  lips,  her  eyes, 
her    fragrant    hair  and  watrdied  her  fiit  aw.iy  among  "the 


sleeping  roses. 


W'h'  n  she  had  gone  he  clo.scd  thc^  door  and  trod  a  path  cay 
with  (lewv  gems;  and  hearkenintj  to  the  jovou- carolling 
of  the  birdb  it  seemed  their  glad  singing  was  echoed  m  his 
heart. 
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now  MR.  DALKOVl)  MADE  A  I'LA.V  AND  LOCKED  HIS  DOOR 

]Mk.  Dalrovd  ki(  ked  the  ob-etinidus  Joseph  sour.dly  and 
cursed  him  soft-voiced  but  v/itli  a  passionate  fervour";  yet 
si'ali  violence  being  a.pt  to  disarrange  one's  dress  and  to  lieat 
and  distort  one's  features,  Mr.  Dalroyd  reluctantly  checked 
the  ebullition  and  seating  himst  If  before  the  niirror  surveved 
his  handsome  face  a  little  anxiously  and  with  glance  quick 
to  heed  certain  faint  lines  that  would  ocrasionally  obtrude 
liiemst'lves  in  the  rci^ion  of  eve  r,nd  mouth. 

"  ro-,itivelv,  rm'llu>hed!"  l;e  panted,  "and  for  that 
alone  I'd  ki(  k  you  downsta  ;,  my  poor  worm,  were  it  not 
that  'twould  disorder  me  damnably.  As  'tis  I'll  lesture  \ou 
to  the  hangman  for  the  rogue  vrai  are  I  " 

_"  Sir."  said  Joseph,  bowing  obsetjuious  back  and  keeping 
his  eyes  humbly  abased,  "  you  ask  a  thing  imj  os-ible " 

"  Ask,  animal  ?    I  never  ask,  I  command  !  " 

"But  indeed — indeed  sir  I  cannot  even  though  I 
vuuld " 

"  Think  again,  Joseph,  and  mark  this,  Joseph,  I  saved  you 
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from  the  cr-iHows  bcrnn^e  I  thought  you  nii.qlit  ho  U'^rfiil,  wry 
^Mi.nl  !  Now  the  instant  you  cease  to  be  of  use  I  f^ive  \  ou 
back  and  you  hanq — so  think  apain,  Joseph." 

"  Lord — Lord  help  me  !  "  exelainiod  Josepli,  writliinc^  and 
wrinc^'inp;  his  hands  but  keeping  his  ev<'S  always  lowered. 
"  Sir,  'tis  irnjiossible,  'tis " 

"  In  \nur  pr<N!atorv  (!a\-s,  Joseph,  vou  were  of  rourse  well 
arquainted  wi'h  other  debased  creatures  like  yourself,  very 
;,no.l  t  '^'ou  will  proceed  forthwith  to  get  togi>ther  three  or 
four  ^uch — three  or  four  should  suflice.  You  will  convene 
tliem  secretly  hereabouts,  ^'ou  will  form  your  plans  and 
next  Saturday  you  will  escort  my  lady  Carlyon  to  a  coach 
I  .^hall  have  in  waiting  at  the  cross-roads." 

"  Abduct  her,  sir  ?  " 

"  Prcciselv,  Joseph  I  You  and  your — ah — assistants  will 
bear  her  to  the  coach " 

"  By  force,  sir  ?  " 

"  Force  !  Hum,  'tis  an  ugly  word  !  Say  rather  by  gentl(» 
suasion,  Joseph,  but  as  rilcntly  as  may  be — there  must  be  no 
wails  or  shrieking " 

"  You  mean  choke  licr  quiet,  sir  ?  "  enquired  Joseph 
gently,  his  eyelids  drooping  m.ore  humbly  than  ever. 

Mr.  Dalroyd  turned  from  his  toilet  and  smiled,  "Joseph," 
said  he  softly,  "  if  I  fmd  so  much  as  a  bruise  or  a  scratch  on 
her  loveliness  I'll  break  every  bone  in  your  rogue's  carcass. 
So,  as  I  say,  you  will  see  her  conveyed  silently  into  the  coach, 
you  will  mount  the  rimible  with  vour  wea])ons  ready  in  case 
of  jnirsuit  and  ujion  arrival  at  our — destination  I  disburse 
to  you  certain  monies  and  give  }-ou — quittance  of  my 
ser\-ice." 

"  Abduction  is  a  capital  offence,  sir." 

"  Egad,  I  believe  it  is.  But  you  have  run  such  chances 
e:e  now " 

"  True  sir.     There  was  your  uncle,  since  dead " 

"  Ha  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Dalroyd  and,  soft  though  his  voice 
\/.'s,  Joseph  blenched  and  cowered. 

"  I — ^^'^^  served  vou  tuithfully  hitherto,  sir!  "  said  i:e 
l.a  tily. 

"  And  will  again,  grub  I  "  nodded  Mr.  Dalrovd.  "  You 
wi'.l  take  two  days'  leave  to  make  your  necessary  arrange- 
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mont-^  nnd  on  soroirl  thoiiijhts  I  will  give  ymj  two  hnrKVril 
puiiv  as  ;  oni'  half  as  rarnc^t  money  vm  '-hall  tak'"  with  you 
in  the  niorninj; — now  l:(>.  I'll  disiirn'-i'  with  your  services 
to-nitrht.  Bf^'^no,  objort  !  Yon  ^hail  liav(*  the  money  and 
further  instrurtions  in  tlic  inorniiit,'." 

Josopli  took  a  hcsitatin.q  step  towards  the  door,  paused 
and  came  back. 

"  Sir,  how  if— onr  scheme  fail  ?  " 
"  The — sclieme  will  not  fail." 
"  Sir,  how  if  I  make  off  with  the  monev  ?  " 
"  Why  then,  Joseph,  tliere  is  vour  bedridden  mother  you 
have  so  great  a  weakness  for — she  cannot  abscond." 

Here  Joseph  raised  hi^  eyes  at  last  and  Mr.  Dalroyd 
happening  at  that  monn  '  to  glance  into  the  mirror  saw 
murder  glaring  at  liim,  in^.antly  Jo>e{)h's  gaze  abased  itself, 
yet  a  fraction  too  late,  Mr.  Dalroyd's  hand  shot  out  and 
catching  up  a  heavy  toilet-bottle  he  whirled  abefut  and  felled 
Joseph  to  ids  knees. 

"  Ha  !  "  he  exclaimed  softlv.  Staring  down  at  the  fallen 
man  who  crouched  with  bloody  face  hidden  in  his  hands, 
"  I've  met  and  mastered  your  like  ere  this  !  Out,  vermin — 
come  out  !  " 

And  stooping,  ho  seized  tlic  co\/ering  form  in  strong, 
merciless  hands,  dragged  him  across  the  floor  and  kicked  him 
from  the  room.  Then,  having  closed  the  door  Mr.  Dalroyd 
surveyed  himself  in  the  mirror  again,  examined  eye  and 
mouth  with  frowning  solicitude  and  proceeded  to  undress. 
Being  ready  for  bed,  he  took  up  the  candle,  then  stood  with 
head  bent  m  the  attitude  of  one  in  thought  or  like  one  who 
hearkens  for  (hstant  sounds,  set  down  the  candle  and.  opening 
a  drawer  took  out  a  silver-mounted  pistol  and  glanced  heed- 
fully  at  flint  and  priming  ;  with  this  in  his  hand  he  crossed 
the  room  and  slipping  the  weapon  under  his  pillow,  got  into 
bed  and  blew  out  the  candle.  But,  in  the  act  of  composing 
himself  to  sleep,  lie  started  up  suddenly,  and  sat  again  in  the 
attitude  of  one  wb.o  lisU'US  ;  then  very  stealthily,  be  got  out 
of  bed  and  crossing  to  the  door  felt  about  in  the  dark  and 
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now    •lIIF     SERGEANT    IwOK     WAKNINT,     oF     A     WITCH 

Sergeant  Zi;i;i-;i)EE  liavint,'  j linked  the  Vi>roiint  in  lA'trv 
vital  jiart  of  his  aiistoriatir  anatomv,  low'^r'^d  his  ff>il,  sh(i"k 
Ins  liead  and  ^1^},,.^  ^vhiK-  the  Viscfmnl  panted  nufnl. 

"  You  rearhi'd  me  seven  times  I  think,  tliat  Lout,  Zeb  ?  " 

"EiKlit.  sir!  " 

"  Ha,  the  doore  '     How  d'ye  <Io  it  ?  " 

"  'Tis  your  own  self,  ni'  hid  How  can  I  help  but  pink 
you  when  \ou  play  \'our  parades  so  o[>en  and  inviting  ?  " 

"  Hni  !  "  said  the  Viscount,  frowning. 

"  And  then  too,  you're  so  slow  in  \'our  recoveries,  ^hlSlCr 
Pancras — Tom,  sir  !  " 

"  Anythin.c:  more.  Zeb  ?  " 

"  Ave.  m'  lud.     Your  hand  on  vour  p'int's  for  ever  nut  o' 

the  line  and  your  linger-jilay "     The  Sergeant  shook  his 

head  again. 

"  Devil  burn  it,  Zeb  !  I  brcrin  to  think  I  don't  sound  over- 
promising.  And  yet— Gad  !r)ve  me,  Sergeant,  but  vou'xo 
no  for-:  no  style," y'  know,  pasitively  none  !  In  tlie  schools 
they'd  laugh  at  your  play  and  call  it  mii^hty  uiuiMrnerly." 

"  Belik(^  they  would,  sir.  l>ut  'tis  th(>  schools  as  is  iiie 
matter  wi'  you  and  .^o  manv  father  modish  f;entlem.en,  same 
be  all  froth  and  flouri.-h.  I'.ut  llouii-hes  thougli  taking  to 
the  eye,  is  slow  m'  lud,  slow." 

'•  S'ay,  I've  seen  some  excellent  fencing  in  the  schools, 
Zeb,  such  })cisc  o'  bady,  such  grace "' 

_"  Grace  is  very  well,  m'  hui — in  a  scheol.  But  'tis  one 
thing  to  play  a  veney  wi'  blunted  weapc^ns  and  another  to 
light  wi'  the  sharps." 

^1  True.  Z'b,  though  La  ToucliC  teachcth  in  his  hook " 

"  Book  !  "  exclaimed  the  Sergeant  and  snorted. 

"  Hm  !  "  said  the  Viscr  nt.  smiling,  "  liowbeit  in  thc;-e 
next    tliree    d.n\-c-     "['A    1i-  ■^•,^^^    t.  i,'i  tit*.  qI]  t-^.i,  r--..-.   ^.t 

your — unmannerly  metlu>d." 

"  And  wherefore  three  days,  sir  ?  " 
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"  W'hv  as  to  tli.it  Z<  b — or— Lard  save  me,  I'm  to  ride 
^vilh  the  M.ijor  tn  S^wnrtaks,  he'll  be  waitin;,^  !  Here,  help 
me  on  with  ihi>  I  "  And  laying  by  his  foil,  the  \'iscount 
caught  up  his  coat. 

"Three  day?,  Master  Tom,  and  wherefr^re  three?" 
enquired  the  Ser.c^eant  as  Viscount  Merivale  strug^dcd  into 
In--  tight-fitting  Ljannent. 

"  Take  care,  Z'b,  'tis  a  new  creation." 

"  And  ^eems  much  too  small,  sir  !  " 

"  Nay,  'twill  go  on  in  time,  Zrb,  in  time.  T  ^liall  acquire 
it  by  degrees.     Ease  me  into  it — gently,  gently— >o  I 

"  And  wherefore  three  days,  sir  ?  "  persisted  tin-  Sergeant, 
as  the  coat  being  "  acquired  "  its  wearer  settled  its  graceful 
folds  about  his  bknd'r  person. 

"  Why  three  is  a  lucky  nr.mbi  r  they  ^ay,  Zeb,"  and  with  a 
smiling  nod  the  Viscount  ha-ted  serenely  away. 

Three  days  !  "  muttered  the  Sergeant,  1  joking  after  liim. 
"  Zounds — I  wonder  !  "  So  saying,  he  pui  aw.iy  tlie  foils 
and  taking  a  pair  of  shears  set  himself  to  liim  one  of  the  tall 
y>w  hedges,  though  more  than  once  he  paused  to  rub  his 
cliin  and  murmur  :    "  Three  days — I  wonder  ? 

This  remark  he  had  just  uttered  for  perhaps  the  twentieth 
time  when,  roused  by  a  hurried,  shambling  step,  he  glaiKed 
up  and  saw  Roger,  one  of  the  under-gardencrs  wiio,  touching 
an  eyebrow,  glanced  over  right  shoulder,  glanced  over  left, 
and  spoke  : 

"  Sergeant  I  do  ha'  worked  here  i'  tlie  paik  an'  grounds 
twenty-five  year  man  a.'  boy,  an'  in  all  that  length  o'  days 
I  never  knowed  it  to  h.-ij^pen  afore,  .:'  now  it  'ave  happened 
all  of  a  shakesome  sweat  I  be,  harcs-loot  or  no — an'  tluit's 
wli„t  1  " 

•' WTiafstodo,  Ro-cr  ?  " 

"  'Tis  the  eyes  of  'er,  SerL:eant  I  'Tis  'er  mumping  an'  'er 
mr)wing  !  Tis  all  tlie  brimstoney  lock  an'  ways  of  'er  as 
t'uns  a  man's  good  llesh  to  llesh  o'  goose,  'is  bones  to  jelly 
an'    is  bowels  to  water— :in'  that's  what  !  " 

"  Nay,  but  what  is't,  Ro,i;(t  man  ? 

" 'Ere's  me,  look'ee,  trimming  them  borilers,  Sc'rgeant, 
so  'appv-'earted  as  an}'  bir'l  and  all  at  once,  I  falls  to  cfild- 
f.ume,  qu.ikesome  shivers,  m_,    'eart  jumps  into  my  jaws. 
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my   knees 

sweat;; 


knocks    an'    trcmbhs   honorsomc-like,   an' 


I 

]'  Zounds  :  "  exdaimcJ  the  Sergeant. 

"  i!!<!i   I  i\d.  a  ghas'ly  touch  o'  quake.-.r.mo  fin.  cr^  as 
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And    Vr  l.iuks  at    me    dooniful,   Sergeant,  an' 


Sergeant, 


^'  Ave,  bui  who,  ]vo-..t,  damm^  who  '-  " 
what  '''  ^^''  ""''"'^  ''"'^''^  ""'  '^'^  ^'*'  '■''"'''  ^'^'"  ''■"  ^'^'^'  ^^--it's 
;;  >«'';n\f;  of  a  do^'  !"  exclaimed  tlie  Sergeant.     "  Forme  ?  '■ 

'■  '  T  >.- 'U  l\     i      ^"^'^T'  ei^iii^-i%^  '^ver  hi.,  shoulder  a^-ain, 
^      I  xvant  the  Sergeant.'  says  she  roupysome  and  grmi-hke 
bnng  me  the  fine,  big,  sojer-sergeant.'  she  says  "^  ' 

Aiui  what  s  her  will  wi'  me  ?  "  enquired  tbe  ^ 
glancing  about  uneasily.  "  ' 

"n,-^yf''V  ^"^  ^'""t}  '*"':  Y'^""-  ^'^^•'■scant."  groaned  Roger. 

fln^-      r'.y  t'^l^^'^  "^'"^^■^^-  ^^"'>'  ^"  '^^■'^'"■^^  '^-^  ''■^'  ^^  bloody 
thix.  or  a  toothache,  or  a  windy  colic  or-Angd.s  o'  mercv 
there  she  be  a-coming  !   '  b    ^  ^   julu.\  , 

fi  Jr^'n"^ /'Y;',''?^'^  ^"-"""^  boheld  a   bowed,  cloaked 
figure    hat  hobbled  toward,  them  on  a  ^tick.     The  sc--.,   nt 
ot   tail  the  shears  and   thrusting  luind   ndo  Irilled  thS 
grasped  a  small,  guld  cro..s  in  his  sinewy  im-ers 

Bemg  come  up  to   them   the  old  creature   paused  and 
s,  ov.ed  a  face  brnwn,  wrinkled  and  lii^hted  bv  .ditterur 

"  lloosh  !  Scow  !  Begone  !  "  ..he  cried  in  har.di,  rroakin- 
voice,  whereupon  Roger  forthwith  took  to  his  heels  stum" 
bhng  and  praying  as  he  ran  while  the  Sergeant  grinned 
Mr..  Agatha's  gold  cn^ss  with  one  hand  while  he  wu  cxU^sx'at 
from  his  brow  with  the  other  as  he  met  her  pierci.!,  eves 

Good  monow,  mam  !  "  said  he  at  last.  Tlie  old  Woman 
shook  her  head  but  remained  silent,  l:xmg  hun  v  1  }^? 
vviae-eyed    stare.     "Mam,"    he    ventured    a.a.n     'vVit 

^^:  mJmV"  ''''  ^'^^  ^^  ''^^'''  ^^--^^  '^^^-^ 
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The  old  woman,  bowed  upon  her  staff,  viewed  his  tall 
figure  up  and  down  with  her  bright  eyes  and  nodded  : 

" 'Tis  my  tall,  fine  sojor  !  "  she' said  at  last,  and  i  r 
voice  had  lost  its  shrill  stridency.  "  'Tis  my  kind  sojer  .^o 
like  the  one  I  lost  long  and  long  since.  I'm  old,  old  and 
knew  sorrow  afore  the  mother  as  bore  ye.  Sorr>>w  hath 
bided  in  me  all  my  woeful  days.  Pain,  pain,  and  hardship 
my  lot  hath  boon.  Tl  oy've  hunted  me  wi'  sticks  and  stones 
ere  now,  I'w  knowod  tiie  choking  water  and  the  scorch  o' 
cruel  fire.  I  mind  all  the  pain  and  evil  but  I  mind  the  good — 
aye,  aye  !  There's  boon  many  to  harm  and  f«_\v  t'  clieri-^h  ! 
Aye,  I  mind  it  all,  I  mind  it",  the  evil  and  the  good.  And 
you  was  kind  t'  old  Betty  because  your  'eart  be  good,  so  I 
be  c  line  this  weary  wav  to  warn  'ee,  my  big  sojer." 

"Warn  mo — of  wliat,  mam?  " 

"  A  weary  w-.iv.  a  woeful  way  for  such  old  bones  as 
Bcttv's!  "  " 

"  Whv  then  come  sit  ye  and  rest,  mam.  Come  your  ways 
to  the  arbour  yonder."  !^Ioaning  and  muttering  the  old 
woman  followed  whither  he  led,  but  seeing  how  she  stumbled 
he  readied  out  his  hand,  keeping  the  other  upon  his  small 
gold  cross  and  so  bronudit  her  into  the  hutrli-like  sentry-box. 
Down  sat  old  Betty  witli  a  blissful  sigh  ;  but  now,  when  he 
would  have  withdr;iwn  his  hand,  her  fingers  clo.-ed  upon  it, 
gnarled  and  clawdike  and,  before  he  could  prevent,  she  had 
stooped  and  touclied  it  to  her  wrinkled  cheek  and  brow. 

"  'Tis  a  strong  hand,  a  kindly  hand,"  she  croaked,  "  'tis 
a  sojer's  hand — my  boy  was  a  sojer  but  they  killed  him  when 
the  world  was  young.  I'm  old,  very  old,  and  deaf  they  say — 
aha  !  But  the  old  can  see  and  th«^  deaf  can  hear  betimes, 
aha  !  Come,  ope  vour  hand,  my  dear,  com.o  ope  your  hand 
and  let  old  Betty  road.  So,  liere's  a  bip  hand,  a  strong  hand 
— now  let  us  see  what  says  the  big,  strong  hand.  Aha— 
here's  death " 

"  Zounds  !  "  exclaimed  the  Sergeant,  starting.     "  You're 

something  sudden  mam,  death  is  our  common  lot " 

"  Death  that  creeps,  my  dear.  Here's  ill  chances  and 
good.  H-?re's  sorrow  and  joy.  Here's  love  shall  be  a  light 
i'  the  dark.  But  here's  dangers,  peril-,  night-lurkers  and 
creepers  i'  the  gloom.    Death  for  you  and  shame  for  her." 
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rs  no  her  y<ni  ovo,  no  no,  'tis  ononis  loveth  urn  yc 
scue.  lis  onr  with  a  soul  as  ^Avect,  as  s..ft  and  wlnte  is 
hc:^prec:ous  body   'tis  one  as  is  my  namesake   't,  --'• 

Saptmncnt!      exclaimed  the  Serc^a'ant   '  "  Y,.u  never 

mean  my  lady  Betty,  my  ladv  Carlyon I'"  '"' 

^^  Aye,  aye  my  dear—'tis  she  '  " 

^^  And  in  dan.^er,  d'ye  say  ?     Can  vc  prove  it,  mam  ?  " 
Come  ye  to-;i„rrow  t'  my  eotta^^e  it  rise  o'  nv^on  and 

lorn  o^-^u  him'^'l^T-^'^'^?  ''W""  ^^^^"  ^-^--     ^'-^  i^- 
.aon    o  you  Inn)— ..^h  !       fhe  old  woman's  clutc h  ti-htenod 

.uddenly  her  bowed  figure  ,aew  more  upn.ht,^  d  " he 
stared  wide  of  eye  :  "Come."  she  cried  sluiden  v  in  he? 
shrillest  tones,  y,ni  as  do  hearken-cr.ne  !  You'  in  pe ui- 
coats-alia,  I  can  see,  I  can  I:ear  !     Come  forth:  1  Jni^mon 

A  ^V  "^^";^^'^;'.^  "tter  silence,  then  leaves  rustled  rnc'  Mrs 
Agatha  stood  m  the  doorway,  her  eves  very  bri.  ht  li^r  cheeS 
more  rosy  than  Usual  "  -        t'^.  i-<-i  tnctKs 

l2,^^^""'''  ^'"^  <'""^'"^^^'  '■  -'■^■'  '!<""  <i'e  old 

to    \^'  feet     '-'v  ?""  ^'''  ''""^^"^'  ^''^^'^'^'"^  ^'^<^  ^trn^.Iin^ 

a°ii  r  1  K.  ,  *'r"'"    "'    ^'^"'^    ^"^■^'    nn.tre>.-not 

agam  !     1 11  be  gone  !     Let  me  go  '  " 

••  vnn ''^'  """*  ^''^  "'^"''"  ^^^^  ^^^^  Sergeant  gentlv  as  he  rose  • 

you  are  weary,  sit  ye  and  rest  awhile.     Mrs.  Agatha  nnm' 

you  speak  womandike "  ^^b^iuia  mam, 

"Aye,  aye,"  nodded  old  Betty,   "'tis  ever  w-man   i^ 
cruellest  to  woman  !  "  ^^-man  ib 

"As  you  will,  Zebedee  Tring  !  "  nodded  Mrs    A-atha 
bonder  is  Roger  Bent  shook  with  a  shivcrin/fit  .f^l 
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of  iicr  while  von  sit  here  a'-  '  let  her  scrabble  your  hand, 
but   as   \<m  will  !  "    aiiil  (  nc;  hci'  arnu  over  opulent 

boxiui  Mrs.  AL;atha  wiuhl  h  .vo  lurued  away  but  '^M  Betty 
stabbed  at  her  with  bony  tinker. 

"  Woman,"  sl'.v;  croaked,  "  I'm  here  t'  ^avo  tlie  man  you 
love.  Come  sit  ye  and  list  to  my  tellii^g."  I^Ir-.  Agatha 
faltered,  whereupon  the  Sergeant  caught  her  hand,  drawing 
her  inti)  the  arbour  :  ami  there,  sitting  beside  the  old  woman 
they  hearkened  to  h<r  story. 

""^him,"  said  the  Sergeaid,  "  ha'  ye  told  my  lady  Carlyon 
aught  u'  tlii.-.  ? 

'"  Nay,  nay,"  answered  old  Betty,  "  I  had  a  mind  to— but 
they  wouldna  let  me  see  my  lady — the  footmen  and  lackeys 
hiuglicd  at  poor  old  Bet  and  turned  her  from  the  door — so  I 
did  come  to  tell  mv  brave  sojer-sergeant." 

"  'lis  ju>t  as  well,  mam,"  nodded  the  Sergeant,  "  for  now 
you  shall  coira.^.  wi'  u.-,  to  his  honour,  the  ^hlior  will  hear 
you,  I'll  waricud  me,  so  eome  your  w.iys,  mam." 

"  Aye,"  said  Mrs.  Agatha,  "  and  ynn  shall  eat  and  drink 
likewise  and  after  the  Sergeant  shall  drive  you  back  to 
In(  hbounie  an  he  will." 

Thus  Roger  Bent,  buded  in  th<'  herb-garden,  chancing 
to  lift  his  he.id,  stood  suddenly  upri.yht,  staggered  back  and 
fell  into  a  clump  of  parslev  ;  and  ])ropped  upon  an  elbow, 
stared,  as  well  he  nu^ht,  for  i:'io  the  sacred  precincts  of 
her  stillroom  went  Tdrs.  Agatha  and  tlie  Sergeant  but 
between  them  tottered  the  bowed  form  of  old  Betty  the 
witch. 

"  Lord  !  "  exclaimed  Roger,  ruffling  up  his  shock  of  hair. 
"  lily  ew-i  is  sure  a-deceiving  of  me— an'  that's  wliat  !  " 
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"  And  \  hat  time  doth  the  moon  rise,  Zebcdec  ?  "  cnqtiired 
the  ^hijor  as  they  swung  their  horses  into  the  high  road. 
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"  TliLn  we've  no  need  for  Iiiirry.     And  egad  Z.h,  it  sounds 
u  wiiu  ^tory  ! 

'.'.  }}  ^^^  ^^'  ^^^'  ^^^"^'  ^^(^  bullish  as  you  inieht  ^av  " 
^^  lo  abduct  my  lady,  Zeb  !  "  ^  - 

"  On  Saturday  niglit  next  as  ever  was,  vour  honour  " 
„  An^i  tins  IS  Friday  night  !  "  said  tlie  Major  tliou^htlully. 
\Vhieh  do  give  us  good  time  tv  circumvent  cncrnv's 
rnano(A'er.  ^ 

]]  How  many  of  the  rogues  will  be  tliere,  think  von  ^  " 
Can  t  say  for  sure,  sir.     'Twas  three  on  'em  as  ambu.hed 
me  t  other  nigiit. 

.1  "}V'\  ;^^  ^^  ^'^^^  ^'■^'  ^^  ^^  t^'''^  I  imagine  vou  broueht 
that  drubbmg  on  yourself  by  your  s<.mcwliat  frequent  and 
mdiscrunmate— er— pewter-]>lav  as  'twere." 

"  Mayliap  sir,  though  if  so  be  rogues  were  same  rot^aies  I 
should  ha  knr.wed  same,  though  to  be  sure  'twere  a  darkish 
night  and  they  were  masked.  H. .wsobe,  my  Lord  Medhurst 
pinked  one  of  'em,  his  point  was  prettily  bloodied  " 

"  Are  you  arnvxl,  Z-b  ?  " 

I'  Nought  to  speak  of,  sir." 

"  What  have  you  ?  " 

"  A  sword  sir,  and  a  brace  o'  travelling-pistols  as  chanced 
to  lay  hamiy  whu  h,  witli  your  hoi:our's,  makcth  four  shot. 
two  swords  and  a  bagnet." 

"lord,  Z-b,  we're  not  going  up  against  a  troop  !  "  said 
the  ^hijor,  smiling  in  the  dark,  "  and  why  the  bavonet  ?  " 

Tis  the  one  I  u^cd  for  to  carry  when  we  were" on  outpost 
duty  at  night,  sir— the  one  as  I  had  shortened  for  the 
purpose,  your  honour.  You'll  mind  as  tliere's  nou-ht  like 
a  short,  stiff  bagiu-t  when  'tis  a  case  o'  silence.  And  as  for 
atroop  you  ha'n't  forgot  the  time  as  we  routed  that  company 
o  Bavarian  trooper^,  you  and  me,  sir.  theiehv  proving  the 
atlyantages  o' the  element  o' .,urprise  ?  " 

]' Aye,  those  were  desperate  times,  Zcbedee." 

"  Mighty  different  to  rhese,  sir." 

''  Ave,  truly,  truly  !  "  said 'the  .Alajor,  gently. 

"  But  if  tliere  is  to  be  a  little  bit  o'  cut  and  thrust  work 
to-night,  your  honour,  'tis  as  well  to  be  prepared." 

"  Vou  think  old  Betty  is  to  be  relied  on,  Z'  b  >  " 
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"  Kone  the  less  I'm  f^lad  my  lady  Caiiyon  knowcth 
nought  o'  the  matter,  'tis  best,  I  think,  to  kcop  it  from  her — 
at  least  until  we  arc  sure,  moreover  'tis  like  enough  she — " 
the  I\Iaj')r  paused  to  rub  his  chin  dubiously,  "  'tis  very  like 
she  would  only " 

"  Laugh,  your  honour  ?  " 

"Hum  !"  ^aid  the  Major. 

"  Lord  sir,  but  she's  a  woundy  fine  spirit  !  "  exclaimed  the 
Sergeant. 

"  True,  Z-h,  very  true  !  "  The  Major  nodded.  "  Yet  I 
would  she  were  a  thought  less  vniluixsome  and — ah — 
contrary  at  limes  as  'twere,  Z  b " 

"  Contrairy,  sir  ?  Lord  io\'e  me,  there  you  have  it  ! 
Woman  is  a  contrairy  sect,  'tis  born  in  'em!  Look  at 
Mrs.  Agatha,  con.trairines^  ain't  no  word  for  same  !  " 

"  How  so,  Zob  ?  " 

"  Wliy,  d'ye  sec  sir,  when  thinking  I'd  soon  be  under 
marching  orders — yf)u  then  talking  o'  camp;o inning  again — 
there's  me  don't  venter  to  open  my  mind  to  her  touchin.g 
matrimony  though  her  a-giving  me  chances  for  same  con- 
stant. To-day  here's  ne — you  being  settled  and  wi'  no 
wish  for  foreign  fields — here's  me,  d'ye  see,  looking  for 
chances  and  occasions  to  speak  wedlock  and  such  constant 
and  her  giving  me  no  chances  what-so-ever.  And  that's 
v/oman,  sir  !  " 

They  rode  at  a  gentle,  ambling  pace  and  with  no  sound 
to  disturb  the  bmodnig  night-silence  except  the  creak  of 
their  saddles  and  the  thudding  of  their  horses'  hoofs  dulled 
and  mulllcd  in  the  du^t  oi  the  road.  A  hushed  and  w'ndless 
night  full  of  the  quivering  glamour  of  stars  whose  soft 
effulgence  lent  to  hedge  and  tree  and  all  things  else  a  vague 
and  solcnm  beauty  :  and  riding  with  his  gaze  uplifted  to 
this  heavenly  hobt,  the  Major  thought  of  Life  and  Death  and 
many  other  things,  yet  mostly  of  my  lady  Ehzabcth  Carlvon, 
while  Sergeant  Zebedee,  gazing  at  nothing  in  particular, 
dreamed  also. 

"  'Tis  as  well  she  should  learn  nought  of  the  ugly 
business  1  "  said  tlie  ^lajor  at  last. 

"  Bit  sir,  Mrs.  Agaiha- — " 

""  i  lucaii  lici  iadyiilup,  Z.eueuec.' 
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"  Aye,  aye  for  sure,  z'.r,  U)r  sure  !  " 

"  And  if  there  be  indeed  villainy  afoot — if  tliere  is,  why 
then  egad,  Serjeant  Zcb,  I'll  not  rest  until  I  know  who  is  at 
the  bottom  on't  !  " 

"  Aye — who,  ;ir  ?  "lis  wliat  wc'rt'  a  ;,n;ng  to  find  out 
to-nii^dit  I  do  hope.  And  when  we  do  Inid  tnit,  sir — how 
then  ?  " 

"Why  then,  Zcb  —  ha,  then  —  we  shall  see,  we  shall 
see  !  "    " 

After  this  they  rode  on  in  silence  awhile,  the  Major  staring 
up  at  the  i:lory  of  the  stars  again. 

"  If  so  b(!  we  should  be  so  fortunetl  as  to  come  in  fo  ttic 
bit  o'  roughsomc  to-night,  your  iionour,"  said  the  Sei,.,eant 
thoughtfully,  "  you'd  lind  this  here  bludgeon  a  vast  deal 
handier  tluin  your  sw  >rd  and  play  very  sweet  at  close 
quarters,  sir." 

"  By  the  way.  Zebedcc,  I  think  you  onre  told  me  you 
surj-iri.-ed — er — Mr.  Dalroyd  i'  the  orchard  one  night  ?  " 
I  tlid  so,  your  honour." 

"  And  did  you  chance  to — ah — to  see  his  face,  to  observe 
his  features  clear  and  distinct,  as  'twere,  Zeb  ?  " 

"  Ave,  sir." 

"  Well  ?  " 

"  Aye,  very  well,  sir  I  " 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  cross-roads  and  here 
the  Mcijor  checked  his  horbC  suddenl}',  whereupon  vSergeant 
Zebedee  did  likewise, 

"  S.  1  ..ant  !  " 

"Sir?" 

The  Major  leaned  from  his  saddle  until  he  coald  peer  into 
the  Sergeant's  eyes. 

"  Ditl  Mr.  Di'droyd  remind  j'ou  of — of  anyone  you  have 
ever  seen  betorc  ? 

"  ()f  Captain  Eftingham  as  your  honour  killed  years 
agonc." 

"  Ah  !  "  said  the  Major  and  sat  awliile  frowning  up  ai  the 
stars.  *'  So  you  likewise  marked  the  reocmbiance,  did  you, 
Zeb  >  "  • 

"  I  did  so,  sir." 

'■  And  wlial  did  you  think ' 
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"  Why  sir,  tliat  ("a])tain  Etlin.qham  liavin.c:  been  killed 
ten  years  at,'one,  is  very  dead  indeed,  by  thi>  tune  !  " 

"  Supposing  he  wasn't  killed — how  tlien,  Z<  h  ?  " 

"  W'liy  thfn  sir  he  was  alive  artur  a" — thuu;:h  he  LukeJ 
dead  en<ini;h." 

"  'Twas  a  iiii;li  ciiest-thriist  you'll  mind,  Zcb." 

"  Base  o'  tlie  throat,  sir.' 

"  Why  have  you  ne\'er  mentioned  your  suspicions, 
Zfbcdee  ? 

"  Because,  your  honour,  'tis  ever  my  tactics  to  let  sleeping 
dogs  lit' — byj^ones  is  bygones  and  what  is,  is.  If,  on  t'other 
hand  Mr.  Dalroyd's  Captain  Elhngham  which  God  forbid, 
then  all  I  says  is — what  i>,  ain't.  Furthermore  and  more- 
over Mr.  Dcdroyd  woukl  be  the  last  man  I'd  ha'  you  cross 
blades  with  on  account  o'  the  Captain's  devilish  sword-play — 
that  thrust  of  his  in  carte  nigh  did  your  honour's  business 
ten  years  ago,  consc(iuently  to-day  I  lujld  my  peace  regiirding 
suspicions  o'  same." 

"  D'ye  tuink  iie'd— kill  me,  Zcb  ?  " 

"  I  know  'twould  sure  be  one  or  t'other  r'  ye,  sir." 

"  And  that's  true  enough  I  "  said  the  Major  and  rode  on 
again.  "  None  tlic  less,  Z^b,"  said  he  after  awhile,  "  none 
the  less  he  shall  have  another  opportunitv  of  trying  that 
thru>t  if,  as  I  think,  he  is  at  the  bottom  of  ihi-  \-ik'  business." 

But  now  they  were  drawing  near  to  Inclib(jurne  village 
and,  reining  up,  the  Major  glanced  about  him  : 

"  What  of  our  horses,  Zcbedee?  "  he  (juestioned.  "  'Twill 
never  do  to  go  clattering  throu^^li  the  village  at  this  hour." 

"  No  more  'twill,  sir.  Old  Bet's  cottage  lietli  a  good  mile 
and  a  half  t'other  side  Inchbournc,  d'\-c  sec.  Further  on 
is  a  lane  that  fetcheth  a  circuit  about  the  village — this  way, 
your  honour."  So  they  presently  turned  off  into  a  narrow 
and  deep-rutted  lane  that  eventually  brought  them  out  upon 
a  desolate  expanse  with  the  lo'^m  of  woods  beyond. 

"  Yonder's  a  spinney,  sir,  'tis  th.ere  we'll  leave  our  horses." 

Riding  in  among  the  trees  they  dismounted  and  led  their 
animals  into  the  depths  of  the  wood  until  they  came  to  a 
little  dell  well  hidden  in  the  brush.  Here,  iun-ing  securely 
tethered  their  horses  they  sat  down  to  wait  the  moomise. 

'■■  Sir,"  Said  the  Sergeant,  settling  pistols  in  pockets,  "'■  this 
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<.  ith  mind  mc  o'  the  ni,L;ht  wo  lay  in  surli  another  wood  as 
this,  the  ni^dit  we  stormed  Douai,  yu'll  mind  I  was  wounded 
just  artcr  we  carrie^l  the  countersear}-) " 

"  By  ;i  pike-thrn-^t  meant  for  me.  Zeb." 

"  "Iwas  a  pretty  htzht,  sir,  'specially  the  forrin;^'  o'  the 
palisadoes — 'twere  just  such  another  nij:ht  as  thi> — — " 

"  Oidy  we  were  younL;er  then,  Zi-b,  yeiirs  youn.uer." 

"  Why  as  to  that,  sir,  I've  been  feeling  youn,c,'er  than  e'er 
I  was,  of  late — and  yonder  corneth  the  moon  at  last  1  This 
way,  sir  !  " 

CHAPTER   XXXVII 

or   ROGUES    AND    PLOTS 

The  moon  was  fast  rising  as  they  left  the  shadow  of  the 
trees  and  crossing  a  meadow  preseritly  saw  before  them  the 
loom  of  a  building  which,  on  near  approach,  proved  to  be  a 
Very  tumble-down,  two-storied  cottage.  The  Sergeant  led 
the  way  past  a  broken  fence  through  a  riotous  tangle  of 
weeds  and  so  to  a  door  whereon  he  rapped  softlv  ;  almost 
immediately  it  was  opened  and  old  Betty  the  witch  stood 
on  the  threshold  peering  into  the  dimness^  under  her  hand. 

"  Mam,''  said  the  Sergeant,  "  'tis  us — we've  come  !  " 

"  Aha  !  "  she  croaked.  "  'Tis  you — 'tis  mv  big  sojer — my 
fine  sojer-sergeant  an'  the  lord  squire  o'  theManor  !  Come 
your  ways — come  your  ways  in — 'tis  an  ill  place  for  tine 
folk  but  'tis  all  they've  left  mc.  Come  in  !  "  Following 
Sergeant  Zebedee's  broad  back  tlie  Major  stumbled  down 
three  steps  into  a  ^mall,  dim  chamber,  very  close  and  airless, 
lighted  by  a  smoky  rushlight.  Old  Betty  closed  the  door, 
curtseyed  to  the  Major  and  clutching  at  Sergeant  Zebedee's 
hand,  stooped  and  kissed  it,  whereupon  he  glanced 
apologetically  at  the  Major  and  saluted. 

"  'Tis  her  gratitood,  sir,"  he  explained,  "  on  account  o' 
Mr.  Jennings  me  having  kicked  same,  as  doolv  reported." 

"  An  ill  place  for  the  likes  o'  your  honour?"  croaked  the 
old  wonMn,  "  an  evil  place  for  evil  men  as  w!ll  be  liore  anon — 
the  rogues,  the  fools  I    They  think  old  Betty's  bhnd  and  deaf 
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■ — tlie  rogues!  Come,  dearies,  the  moon's  up  rui'l  \vi'  tlic 
moon  comes  evil  so  get  ye  above — yonder,  yond»  r  am!  mum. 
dearies,  mum  !  "  As  she  spoke  old  J^rttv  i)()intc(l  to  a 
conuT  ot  the  diu.^y  chamber  where  a  rickety  ladder  gave 
access  to  a  square  opening  above.  "  (io  ye  uj).  dearies  and 
ye  shall  see,  ye  shall  hear,  aha — but  mum,  dearies,  mum  !  " 

Fortlnvith  they  mDimted  the  ladder  and  so  found  them- 
selves in  a  small,  dark  l'>ft  full  of  the  smell  of  rottiii;,'  wood 
and  d.ank  decay.  AboVi;  th(  :r  heads  stars  winked  through 
hole-  in  the  moiddering  thatch,  beneath  their  feet  the  rotten 
flooring  -howed  great  rents  and  lis^ures  luMe  and  there 
through  which  struck  the  palhd  beams  of  the  twinkling 
rushlight  in  the  room  below. 

"  God  bless  my  soul  !  "  e\cl;utned  the  M.  '.  "  does  this 
pestiferous  ruin  beloni:  to  me,  Zeh  r*  " 

"  Veil.  I  didn't  riiditly  know.  \our  he;. our.  'ti>  a  mile  and 
a  half  out  o'  the  vdlage  d've  -ee,  ami  hath  >tood  emptv  for 
years  ami  years  they  do  tell  me,  on  account  of  a  murder  as 
was  done  here,  and  nobody  would  live  here  till  old  Betty 
come.  Folk  do  say  the  jilace  is  haunte<l  and  there  be  few 
as  dare  come  nigh  the  place  after  dark.  But  old  Bettv. 
being  a  powerful  witch  d'ye  see  sir,  aren't  nowise  afeard  of 
any  ghost,  .^obling  nor  apparation  as  c\'er — s-h  !  " 

Upon  th.e  nii;ht  without,  was  a  sound  of  voices  that  grew 
ever  louder,  the  one  hoarse  and  querulous  the  other  upraised 
in  quavering  song  : 

"  O  'ti-s  bien  bowso,  'tis  bicn  bov.  sc, 
Too  little  is  my  si  ?\v. 
I  bowse  no  laE;e,  but  one  whole  gage 
O'  this  I'll  bowse  to  you " 

"  Stow  the  chaunting,  Jerry  !  "  growled  the  hoarse  voice, 
"  close  up  that  ugly  gan  o'  yourn.     Oliver's  awake " 

"  Oliver  ■*  Aye,  so  'tis  with  a  curse  on't !  The  moon's  no 
friend  o'  mine.  (limm*'  a  black  night,  darkmaiis  wi'  a 
popper  i'  my  famble  and  t'other  in  my  cly  and  I'm  your 
cull,  eeod  !  "  Here  the  door  of  the  cottage  swung  open  and 
two  men  entered,  the  one  a  tall,  wild,  gipsy-looking  fellow, 
the  other  a  sliortisn  man  in  spurred  boots  "and  long  riding- 

COtk*.    iit.iii    iiivt   ^..Iv^e  p' i-/ i,  iv  e  I.  >    ui    \\*iiLii    pi'  IIIKIC'J 

heeled  butts  of  a  pair  of  pistols. 
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"  What.  Bumn,  my  lad — what  Denno,"  he  cried,  scowhng 
round  the  dir^mal  rofim  bonratli  the  cock  of  his  wcatiiciLu'aten 
liat,  "  MumI  111.-,  hut  h(  i\;>  ii  plaguy  dogdiolc  fur  a  {^cnly- 
coN'c  o'  the  high-tuby  !  " 

"  O,  the  lii^ii  pari  is  a  dc-licafc  trade 
And  a  (lilicati.-  trade  o'  fanic 
W'c  bite  the  cullv  of  his  cole 
And  carry  away  lus  c;ame 
Oho,  and  carr)'  auay " 

"  Q'J't.  J'^rry,  quit  !  "  L'nnvkHl  the  man  Bcnno.  "  Hold  that 
clashor  o'  yourn  won't  V-o " 

"  No,  Bcnno  my  cow,  if  I  do  ha'  a  mind  for  t'  bing,  I'll 
sini^  and  burn  all,  says  I  !  " 

"  I  kci  [)  mv  pranccr  and  two  popps 
A  tatllo  ni  mv  cly. 
When  b(j\Vbing " 

"  Keep  \'our  chal'fir  still,  won't  'ce  !  "  snarled  the  other. 
"  'Swound.--,  a  pal  can't  hear  hissclf  !  Ha,  Bet !  "  he  roared, 
"  old  Bet — what  grannam,  oho — lights,  more  lights  here  !  " 

"  Li^ht- — aye,"  nrdded  Jerry,  "  lights  inside's  well 
enough  but  lights  outside's  the  de\  il  !  Look  at  Oliver,  look 
at  th'  moon,  well — curse  th'  moon  says  I  and — O  ecod  ! 
What's  yon  i'  the  corner  ?  A  ladder  as  I'm  a  roaring  boy — 
a  Luldcr  !  Well,  lure's  to  see  what's  above.  A  doxy,  aha, 
a  dimber-dell,  oho — " 

"  When  my  dimbcr-dell  I  courted 

She  l.'ad  youth  and  beauty  too " 


As  he  sang  he  wdiipi-)ed  a  pistol  from  his  pocket  and 
lurched  tow  an  Is  the  ladder  ;  and  Sergeant  Zebedee,  watching 
through  one  of  the  many  crevices,  smiled  happily  and  drew 
his  bayonet.  Jerry  had  one  f(jot  on  the  ladder  wdien  his 
companiuu  caught  his  shoulder  and  swung  him  roughly 
away. 

"  How  now  ?  "  he  demanded.     "  What's  your  ploy  ?  " 

"  Look'cc  Benno,  if  you're  a-hiding  of  some  dimbcr  niort 
aloft  tht-re  I'm  the  cove  to " 

"  Ah,  you're  lushed,  j^rrv,  foxed  t'  your  peepers,  sit  down 
— .■>it  dowu  and  put  away  your  poj)p — aioic  I  eiack  your 
mazzard  :  " 
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Sulkily  cuoul;!!  jfrry  obry^'l  cind  ^citini,'  hini-clf  at  the 
tabic  turiu'ti,  ever  and  anuii,  tu  view  the  ladder  \vith  a 
drunken  ^t.lle. 

"  Lushed  am  I  ?  "  he  repeated.  "  Drunk  hey  !>  Well, 
so  I  uni  vind  when  lushed  'li.s  .it  niv  be>t  I  am.  niv  lad.  A;id 
look'ee  a  ladder's  meant  for  to  elimb  am't  it  ?  Wry  will 
then — I'm  the  (-(ive  to  elimb  it  !  And  look'ee,  what's  more 
'tis  a  eurst  doi,' liole  this  for  a  L;enty-cove  o'  the  liiL'h  ]kh1 

and "     But  here  his  companion  roared  again  fur  "  Old 

Bet  "  and  "  Lij^dits  "  until  the  old  woman  hobbled  m. 

"  Eh,  eh  ?  "  she  whimiKTed,  blinking  from  one  tu  the 
other.      "  Did  ye  call,  tlearie  ? 

"  Aye — bring  mure  glims,  d'ye  liear " 

"  Candles,  dearit>,  ch — ch  ?  " 

"  Aye.  candles  !  And  I'm  exjtecting  company,  so  bring 
candles  and  get  yt;  to  bed,  d'ye  hear  ? 

"  Aye,  aye,  I  hear,  dearie,  I  hear — candles,  candles,"  and 
matt(;ring  the  word  she  hobbled  away  and  pre-;ently  was 
back  again  and  stood,  mowing  and  mumbhng,  to  watch  the 
candles  lighted. 

"  Now  get  ye  to  bed,"  cried  Benno,  "  to  bed,  d'ye  hear  ?  " 

"  Dead,  dearie  ?  "  she  croaked.  "Who's  dead  now  ?  Not 
me,  no,  no,  nor  you — yet.  No  no,  but  'tis  coming,  aha — 'tis 
coming — dead  oIkj  !  " 

The  man  Benno  fell  back  a  step,  eyes  wide  and  mouth 
agape,  then  very  suddenly  made  a  cross  in  the  air  before 
him,  while  Jerry,  getting  on  hi>  fect,  did  the  same  with 
unsteady  iia.L;er  on  the  table. 

"  The  evil  eye  !  'Tis  the  evil  eye  !  "  he  muttered,  while 
old  Betty  nodded  and  chuckled  as  her  quick,  bright  eyes 
flashed  from  one  to  the  other, 

"  I  said  '  bed  '  !  "  roared  the  gipsy-looking  fellow  clenrliing 
his  list.s  hercely  but  falling  bark  another  step  from  old 
Betty's  vi':inity,  "  bed  was  the  word — — " 

"  Aye,  aye,  ilearie  !  "  she  nodded,  "  some  in  bed  an'  some 
out — dead,  aye,  ave,  some  by  day  and  some  by  night — all 
go  dca'l  soon  or  late,  you  an'  me  and  all  on  ur. — one  way  or 
t'other — dead,  dearie,  dead  !  " 

So  s  iving  old  Betty  hobbled  out  ol  tiie  room  closing  the 
door  behind  her. 
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A  curst  olil  beldam,  a  hai,',  a  damned  wiidi  as  I'm  a 
roarer!"  c.v  laimcd  Jerry  shakinpr  liis  luad,  wliilc  his 
ccunpanidii  wiped  sweat  from  his  brow.     "  ()  mt  ni<',  a  nirc 


dog 


^  lole  tiii>  and  wi'  a  ladder  lonk'ee.  leidiiv.;  de\ii  kiioweth 
wheip,  but  I  'm  the  CA'e  to  seC " 

"  Sit  still— sit  still  and  take  a  mi])  o'  thi-,  Jrrrv  !  "  And 
crossing'  to  a  corner  J'.enno  brou^hi  ilience  a  -tone  jar  and  a 
couple  of  mu,i:;s  and  brimmmg  one  unsteadily  he  to.»ed  it 
off  :  then  sitting  down  at  the  rickctv  table  tluy  altcrnatily 
drank  and  cursed  old  Betty. 

"  Come  now,  Benno  my  dimbcr  cove,"  cried  Jerry  at  last, 
"what's  the  game?  What  ha'  ye  brought  me  here  for'' 
Tip  us  the  office  !  " 

"  Wiiy  then  we're  on  the  spiriting  lay— a  fla>!i  blowen— a 
gcnty  mort,  Jerry." 

\\  4.'^*'^'  ^^''^^  should  mean  ;  liiners,  plenty  o'  lour,  Benno  ?  " 

"  Fifty  apiece  near  as  nothing." 

"  ll-re's  game  as  I'm  a  flashpadder.  \Miat  more,  coyc. 
what  more  ?     Let's  hear." 

"  Not  me.  Jerry— there's  one  a-coming  as  will  tip  you  the 
lay— an  old  pal,  Jerry,  a  llaming  buck  o'  the  high"  pad,  a 
reg'lar  dunber-damber,  a— hist !  'Tis  him  at  last,  I  think,  but 
ha'  yiMir  p<>pps  ready  in  case,  Jerry." 

lieie  Benno  arose  and  crossing'a  little  unsteadily  to  the 
door  stootl  there  libtening  :  after  a  while  came  a  knock,  a 
muflled  yoice.  and,  opening  the  door,  he  admitted  three  men. 
The  first  a  great,  rough  fellow  who  bore  one  arm  in  a  sling, 
the  second  a  little  man,  foint-devicc  from  silyered  spurs  t'ri 
laced  hat,  yet  who>e  eleqant  appearance  was  somewhat 
marred  by  a  black  patch  that  obscured  one  eye;  the 
third  was  the  ob>equious  Joseph,  but  now,  as  he  stood 
bhnkmg  in  the  can<lle-h\qht,  there  was  in  his  whole  sleek 
person  an  air  of  authority  and  command,  and  a  grimness  in 
the  set  of  smooth-shayen  jaw  that  transfigured  him  quite. 

At  sight  of  him  Jerry  sprang  up,  nearly  upsetting  the 
table,  and  stood  to  stare  in  gaping  astonishment. 

"  'Tis  Nick  !  "  he  cried  at  last,  "  Galloping  Nick  as  I'm  a 
hcU-fire,  roaring  dog  !     'Tis  Nick  o'  the  Hiildi  Toby  as  hath 

J*   „1    -11-. Til  __■'■''         ■•  --  ^ 

uiuviieu    liii;    iiUDDini^-Ciieal    ai  Lei    aii,    ecod  !     Ha,    Nick^ 
Nicky  lad,  tip  us  your  famble  and  burn  all,  says  I  l" 
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Joseph  suffered  his  liand  to  be  sliaken  and  nodded. 

"  Drunk  as  \isual,  Jerry  ?  " 

"  Ecod  and  so  I  am  !  Drunk  cnou;,!!  .'  shoot  straight — 
drunk  as  I  was  that  night  by  the  gravel- pits  on  Blackheath. 
You'll  mind  that  night,  Xick  and  how  vou " 

"  Bah,  you're  talking  lushy,  Jerry  !  Here's  Captain  Swift 
and  the  Chicken  so — let's  to  business." 

"Aye,  to  business,  my  cullies!"  cried  Jerrv  saluting 
them  in  turn.  "  To  business — 'tis  the  spiriting  of  a  gentv 
mort,  eh  Nick  ?  " 

"  A  hue  lady,  aye  !  "  nodded  Joseph.  "  There's  two 
hundred  guineas  in't.  which  is  lifty  for  me  and  the  rest 
atween  you,  share  auu  siiare." 

"  \yhich  is  fair  enough,  rabbit  me  !  "  said  tlic  Captain. 

"Now  hark'ec  all,"  continued  Joseph  beckoning  them 
near  and  lowering  his  voice.  "  You,  Jerry  and  the  Captain 
will  come  mounted  and  meet  us  at  the  cross-roads 
beyond " 

"Cross-roads?"  hiccoughed  Jerry,  "not  mc,  Nick,  no, 
no — there's  cross-roads  everywhere  hereabouts  I  tell'ee,  and 
I  don't  know  the  country  hereabouts — no  meetings  at  cross- 
roads, Nicky,  burn  my  eyes  no "    Here  Joseph  cursed 

him  and  fell  to  biting  his  nails. 

"  Why  not  meet  here  ?  "  suggested  Benno. 
^   "  No,  nor  here  !  "  snarled  Jerry,  "  I  don't  like  this  place, 
'tis  a  dog-hole  and  wi'  a  ladder  look'ec;  a  ladder  leading  devil 
knoweth  where  look'ce — a  ladder  as  is  meant  to  climb  and 

as  I'm  a-going  to  c-climb "    But  as  he  rose  unsteadily 

Joseph's  heavy  hand  dragged  him  down  again. 

"  There's  the  mill  then,"  said  he,  "  tlie  mine 


Wcsterham,  we'll  meet  there. 
"  I  don't,"  growled  Jerry, 


ruined  mill  beyond 

We  aU  know  It " 

.    „  _^-_,,     and  don't  want " 

"  The  Captain  does  and  you'll  ride  with  hnn.     At  the 
ruined  mill  then  to-morrow  night  a  half  after  ten— sharp." 
"And  what  then,  Nick— ha  ?  "  enquired  the  Captain, 
taking  a  pinch  of  snuff. 

"  Why  then "    Here  Joseph  sunk  his  voice  so  low 

as  to  be  inaudible  to  any  but  tliose  craning  their  neckb  to 
listen. 
"  'Tis  n  simple  plan  and  should  be  no  great  matter !  " 
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nodded  the  Captain.  "  Aye,  rat  me,  I  like  your  plan, 
Nick " 

"  Aye,  but  the  gcnty  mort,"  demurred  Jerry,  "  now  if  she 
squeal  and  kick — burn  me  I've  had  'cm  scratch  and  tear 
d-damnably  ere  now " 

"  Squeeze  her  pretty  neck  a  Ultle,"  suggested  the  Cap- 
tain. 

"  Or  choke  her  with  her  furbelows,"  grinned  Bcnno. 

"  No  !  "  said  Joseph,  scowlinu,  "  there's  to  be  no  strangling 
— no  rough  work,  d'ye  take  me — it's  to  be  done  gentle 

7  1 

or 

"  Gentle,  ho — gentle,  is  it  !  "  cried  Jerry  fiercely.  "  And 
how  if  she  gets  her  claws  into  nv: — the  last  one  as  I  culled 
for  a  flash  sportsnan  nigh  wrung  my  ear  off — gentle  ? 
Tain't  fair  to  a  iTu\n_   it  don't  give  a  man  a  chance,  it 


d-don't " 

"  And  that's  all  now  !  "  said  Joseph,  rising.  "  To-miorrow 
night  at  the  ruined  m»;ll — I'll  give  you  your  last  instructions 
to-morrow  at  half  after  ten.  Now  who's  for  a  glass  over  at 
the  inn — landlord's  a  cull  o'  mine."  At  this  evervone  rose 
excepting  Jerry  who  lolled  across  the  table  scowling  from 
one  candle  to  another. 

"  Ain't  you  a-coming,  Jerry  ?  "  enquired  the  gipsy-looking 
fellow,  turning  at  the  door. 

"  No — not  me  !  "  snarled  Jerry.  "  Bones  do  ache — so 
they  do!  'S-sides  I've  drunk  enough,  and  I — I'm  a-going — 
to  climb — that  ladder  an'  burn  all,  says  I." 

"Then  climb  it  and  be  damned  !  "  said  the  other  and 
strode  away  after  his  companions,  slamming  the  door 
behind  him.  Jerry  sat  awhile  muttering  incoherently  and 
drew  a  pistol  from  his  pocket  ;  then  he  rose  and  steadying 
himself  with  infinite  pams  against  the  rickety  table,  fixed 
his  scowling  gaze  upon  the  ladder  and  lurched  towards  it. 
But  the  liquor  had  affected  his  legs  and  he  staggered  from 
vyall  to  wall  ere,  tripping  and  stumbling,  he  finally  reached 
the  ladder  that  shook  under  the  sudden  impact.  For  a  long 
moment  he  stood,  weapon  in  hand,  staring  up  into  the 
blackness  above,  then  slowly  ana  with  iTiuch  labour  began 
the  ascent  rung  by  rung,  pausing  very  often  and  muttering 
hoarsely  to  himself ;   he  was  already  haif-way  up  and  the 
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Sergeant,  crouched  in  the  shadow,  was  waiting  to  receive 
him  with  upraised  pistol-butt,  when  he  missed  his  hold,  his 
foot  slipped  and  pitching  sideways  he  crashed  to  the  floor 
and  lay  still,  snoring  stcrtorously.  \lmo>t  immediately  old 
Betty  appeared,  crossed  to  the  outstretched  body,  looked  at 
it,  spat  at  it  and  spoke  ;  ,  •.  ,  •   , 

"  'Tis  all  well,  dearies— he  be  nice  and  fiist  what  wi  drink 
and  fall.     Cumc  down,  my  dearies,  come  down  and  get  ye 

^°The  Major  followed  Sergeant  Z.'bedce  down  the  ladder 
and  crossing  to  the  old  woman,  removed  his  hat. 

"  Mam,"  said  he,  "  'tis  like  enough  you  have  saved  a  great 
wrong  being  crmmitted  and  I  am  deeply  grateful.  Words 
are  poor  thin-s,  mam,  but  henreforth  it  shall  be  my  care 
to  see  vour  remaining  days  be  clays  of  comfort.  :Meantime 
pray  accept  this  and  rest  as^^ured  of  the  future."  Saying 
which  the  Major  laid  a  purse  upon  the  tabl(>,  tlien  turned 
rather  hastih'  to  escape  old  Betty's  eager,  tremulous  thanks 
and  stepped  from  the  cottage. 

'■  Zebedce,"  said  he  as  they  led  their  horses  out  of  the 
coppice,  "  l' recognised  two  of  these  rascals.  One  is  the 
tramping  eipsv  I  broke  my  cane  over  and  the  other 

"  The  otl.'er'i.-^  Mr.  Dalrovd's  man  Joe,  sir." 

"  H.i  !     Art  -ure  0'  that,Zeb  ?  " 

"I  am  so,  sir!"  .     .  , 

"  E.xcellent  !  "  said  the  Major,  swmgmg  to  saddle._^  Our 
expe;Ution  to-night  hath  not  been  in  vain,  after  ah." 

'  "  Where  now,' sir  ?  "  enquired  the  Sergeant,  gathering  up 
his  reins. 

"Home!" 

"  What— l;a'  we  done,  vour  honour  ? 

"  Until  to-morrow  night— at  the  ruined  mill  Zeb.' 

"  To-morrow  night—zounds,  sir  1  "  chuckled  the  Sergeant 
as  thev  broke  into  a  trot.     "  'Twill  be  like  old  times  !  " 

"  'Twill   be   five   to   two,   Zebedce  !  "     said  the   Major 

thoughtfully.  ,      ,  ,  .,     v• 

"  Warmi^h,  sir— warmish!     Thought    be  sure  the  big 

rascal  bore  his  arm  in  a  shng,  still,  'tis  pretty  odds,  III 

allow."  ,, 

"  There  must  be  no  shooting,  Zeb. 
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"  Wliy  your  honour,  pi-.tols  are  apt  t'  be  a  trifle  unhandy 
for  (lose  work,  d'ye  see.     Now,  a  ba,^nct " 

"And  no  steel',  Zeb.  We'll  have' no  killing  if  it  can  be 
avoided  !  " 

"  No  steel  sir  ?  "  gasped  the  Sergeant.     "  No  steel —  !  " 

"  Bludgeons  will  be  best  if  it  should  come  to  fighting," 
continued  the  Major  thouglitfully,  "  though  I  hope  to  effect 

their    capture    without    any    undue    violence "     The 

Sergeant  turned  to  stare  : 

"  What,  is  there  to  be  no  violence  now,  your  honour  ?  " 
he  sighed. 

"  Violent  methods  are  ever  clumsy,  Zeb,  I  propose  to  use 
the  element  of  surprise." 

"  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  the  Sergeant  and  smiling  grimly  up 
at  the  moon  he  slowly  closed  one  eye  and  opened  it  again. 

After  this  they  rode  som.e  time  in  silence,  the  Sergeant's 
mind  preoccupied  with  the  "  Element  of  Surprise  "as  applied 
to  the  odds  of  five  to  two,  while  the  Major,  looking  round 
about  on  the  calm  beauty  of  the  night,  dreamed  ever  of  my 
lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon  as  had  become  his  wont  and 
custom. 

In  due  time  they  reached  a  certain  quiet  byedane  and  here 
the  Major  checked  his  horse. 

"  Sergeant,"  said  he,  "  'tis  a  fair  night  for  walking  what 
with  the  moon — er — the  moon  d'ye  see  and  so  forth " 

]|  Moon,  sir  ?  " 

"  Aye,  the  moon  !  "  said  the  Major,  dismounting.  "  Do 
you  go  on  with  the  horses,  I've  a  mind  for  walking."  So  he 
handed  Sergeant  Zebedee  the  reins  of  his  horse  and  turned 
aside  down  this  quiet  bye-lane. 

This  lane  that  led  away  between  blooming  hedges,  that 
wandered  on.  haphazard  as  it  were,  to  lose  itself  at  last  in  a 
little  wood  where  nightingales  sang  ;  this  bye-lane  wherein 
he  had  walked  with  her  that  never-to-be-forgotten  night 
and  stood  with  her  to  watch  the  world  grow  bright  and 
joyous  with  a  new  day  ;  this  leafy  sheltered  lane  tliat  held 
for  him  the  sweet  magic  of  her  presence  and  v/as  tlierefore  a 
hallowed  place. 

Thus  as  he  walked,  his  slow  steps  falling  silent  on  soft 
n  ossei  and  dewy  grass,  the  Major  took  off  his  hat. 
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Bareheaded  and  with  reverent  feet  he  wandered  on 
dreaming  of  tho^l;  joys  that  wore  to  be,  God  willing,  and 
turning  a  sliarp  bend  in  the  lane  stopped  all  at  once, 
smitten  to  sudden,  breathless  immobility 

She  sat  upon  the  wall,  daintv  foot  a-swing,  wlv.Ie  below 
stood  Mr.  Dalroyd  who  seized  that  sha]U'ly  foot  in  irreverent 
hands,  stooped  and  covered  it  with  kisses  that  grew  more 
bold  and  audacious  until  she,  stilling  laughter  in  her  rloak, 
freed  herself  with  a  sudden,  vi^-,orous  kick  that  sent  Mr. 
Dalroyd's  hat  flying — 

Tl:e  Major  turned  and  hurried  av/ay  lookmg  neither  right 
nor  left  ;  becoming  conscious  of  the  hat  in  his  hand,  he 
laughed  and  crammed  it  on  his  head.  So  he  went  with 
great  strides  until  he  reached  a  stile  beside  tlie  way  and 
halting,  he  leaned  there,  with  face  bowed  upon  his  arms. 
Long  he  stood  thus,  silent  and  motionless  and  \,.di  face 
hidden.  At  last  he  raised  his  head ,  1(  K,)ked  up  at  he.iven  and 
round  about  him  like  one  who  wakes  in  a  new  world,  and 
limped  slowly  homewards. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  Sergeant,  meeting  him  at  the  door, 
"  Colonel  Cleeve  is  here." 

"01"  said  the  Major,  slovrly.  "  Is  ho,  Zeb  ?  That  is 
well '  " 

"  A-snorinc:  in  the  library,  sir  1  " 

"  Aye,  to  be  sure— to  be  sure  !  "  said  the  ^Nlajor  vaguely. 

"  V  sec  'tis  getting  late,  your  honour,"  continued  Sergeant 
Zebedee,  viewing  the  Major's  drawn  features  anxiously. 

"  Why  then— go  vou  to  bed,  Zebedee." 

"  Can  I  get  you  aught  hr=t,  sir— a  bite  0'  something— a 
bottle  or  so  ?  "  ,, 

"  No,  Zeb,  no— stay  1     Bring  me  my  Ramilhe  coat. 


CHAPTER   XXXVni 

now    THE    MAJOR    MADl,    Ills   WILL 

Colonel  Loko  ("lEon^.E  Ciekve.  blissfully  shmibcring  in 
deep  anncliair  bcsie.e  tlic  library  Inc  rhiyked  up"n  a  snore 
.inf1      m^cninj."    his    evcs.    1  uee'.Vcd    the    M.ijor    oi.qvj.ite    in 
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another  deep  cliair  ;  but  the  Major  was  awake,  his  frownin- 
gaze  was  bent  unon  the  lire  and  ever  and  anon  he  si^hed 
deeply.  b  ^^ 

"  Refuse  me,  Jack  !  "  exchdmed  tlie  Colonel,  "  to  hark 
to  you  onv.  wonll  think  you  in  love  and— er— damnably 
lorlorn  you  si^h.  man,  you  sigh,  ave,  let  me  perish,  you  puff 
grief  hkc  any  bellows."  '  ^       i     >■ 

"  And  you  snorr,  r,e<)rpe,vou  snore  man,  aye,  erad  hke  a 
very  grampus  !  X(,ne  the  less  I  joy  to  sre  thee  Cc'or-e  " 
said  the  Major,  rising  and  extendinghis  hand.  "  When'^di'd 
you  arm.'  ?  " 

"  Some  half-hour  since.  And  snore,  did  T  ?  Well  'tis 
late  enough,  o'  con>rience.  Faith  Jack,  Sir  Benjamin  brews 
a  deyihsli  strong  j)unch— I  supped  with  the  company  at 
the  George.  Then  strolled  over  with  Tom  to  xisit'  va' 
charming  neighbours.  Man  Jack,  she's  a  damned  line 
creature — ha  ? 

''^  She  is  !  "  sighed  the  Major. 

"  And  with  an  air.  Jack— an  air."  The  Major  sighed  and 
seemed  lost  in  thought.     "  I  say  an  air,  Jack." 

''^  An  air  George,  as  you  say." 

I      ''  Full  up  o'  womanly  graces  and  adornments  feminine  ' 
Irue,  George." 

_    "  And  thoroughbred,  Jack  !  "  The  Major  st'>red  pensively 
into  the  hre.     "  I  say  all  blood  and  high  breeding,  [ack  " 
;•  Aye,  true  George,  true  !  "  b-  J       • 

"  Well  then,  a  man  might  do  worse— ha  ?  "    The  Major 
started.     "  How  think  ye.  Jack  ?    Fm  not  a  marrying  man 
Jack,  as  you  know,  the  sex  hath  never  been  a  weakness  o' 
mine  but  Fm  touched  at  last.  Jack— aye  touched  with  a 
curse  on  t  ! 

"God— bless— my— soul  !  "  exclaimed  the  Jhijor,  staring 
harder  than  ever.  '^ 

"  'Fore  Gad,  man  Jack,  it  came  on  me  like  a  charge  o* 
cavalry.  Like  you  I  meant  to  live  and  die  a  free  man  and 
ROW— O  Gad  !  'Tis  her  eyes,  I  think,  I  see  'em  everywhere— 
blue,  you  11  mind,  Jack,  blue  as— as— well,  blue  "' 

"Aye,  they're  blue!"  nodded  the  Major,  all  crave 
attention  at  last.  ^ 

'-'-  Vveii,  'iis  her  eyes,  Jack,  or  else  her  dooced  demure  airs, 
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or  her  languishing  graces,  or  her  feet,  or  her  shape,  or  the 

way   she   smiles,   or — O    damme  !     Howbeit    I'm   smittc'ii. 

Jack — throu,i,'h  and  through— dune  for  and  be  cur.^t  to  it  !  " 

"  You  too  1  "  sighed  the  Major  and  stared  into  the  fire 


!i ' 


agam 


"  Aye— and  why  not  i'  faith  ?  I'm  a  man  sound  in  wind 
and  linib  and  but"^few  years  ya'  senior — why  the  devil  nut  ? 
She's  free  to  wed  and  'if  she's  willing  and  I've  a  mind  for't 
who  the  devil's  going  to  stay  me- ha  ?  "  The  Major  sighed 
and  bhook  his  head.  "  Save  us.  Jack,  but  ya're  curst 
gloomv,  I  think  !  " 

"  Why  as  to  that,  as  to  that,  George,  I  fear  I  am.  Perhaps 
if  we  crack  a  bottle  before  we  go  to  bed — how  say  you  ?  " 

"  With  all  my  heart  !  "  So  the  Major  brought  bottle  and 
glasses  and.  having  tilled  to  each  other,  they  sat  awhile  each 
staring  into  the  fire.  "  And  now,"  continued  the  Colonel, 
"  what's  to  stop  me  a-marrying,  Jack,  if  I'm  so  minded, 
come  ?  " 

"  Is  she  likely  to — to  make  you  happy,  George  ?  " 

"  Rabbit  me — and  why  not  ?  " 

"  Well,"  said  the  Major  hesitatingly,  "  her  age " 

"  Dooce  take  me,  she's  none  so  old- 


"  Old  1  '■  repeated  the  Major,  "  nay  indeed  I " 

"  She's  no  filly  I'll  allow,  Jack,  but  then  I  shed  my  colt's 
teeth  long  ago.  Nay,  she's  rather  in  her  blooming  prime, 
summer — er — languishing  to  autumn " 

"  Autumn  !  "  murmured  the  Major,  staring. 

"  No — I  see  nought  ai^ainst  it  rmless — O  smite  me. 
Jack !  "  The  Colonel  set  (lown  his  glass  and  stared  at  the 
Major  who  stared  back  at  him. 

"  Unless  what,  George  ?  " 

"  Unless  y'are  bitten  toe>."  The  Major  frowned  into  the 
fire  again.  "  If  y'are,  Jciek,  if  y'are,  why  then  damme  I'll 
not  come  athwart  ya' — no,  no — old  friends — Gad,  no  !  I'll 
ride  away  to-morrow  and  give  you  a  clear  field." 

"  I  shall  never  mr.rry — never,  George  !  "  said  the  Major 
and  sighed  deeper  tlimcver.  The  CoImucI  refilled  his  glass, 
raised  it  to  his  liix-;,  sighed  in  turn  and  put  it  down  a:zain. 

"   T  n.r-i-''^     o     T-il  innx-     Imi^-i'i^o;^   I    "     111*     irrnnnp  ]  "    rTflW     ol  d 

are  ye,  Jack  ?  " 
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"  Forty-two,  almost." 

"And  I'm  lorty-fivo— quite.  And  i"  faith,  Jack,  when 
the  curst  disease  plagues  men  of  our  age  'tis  there  to  stay. 
None  the  less,  man  Jack,  if  ya'  love  her,  why  then  Belinda's 
not  for  me " 

"  Belinda  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major. 

"  Aye,  who  else  ?     What  the  dooco,  man  ?  " 

"  I — egad,  George,  I  thought " 


]'  What  did  ya'  think  ? 

"  'Twas  Lady  Betty  yon  had  in  mind.' 

"Lady  Bet !  "  "^  The  Colon.l   whistled. 


So-ho  ! 


he  ex.laimed  and  turned,  full  of  eager  questions  but  seeing 
how  the  Major  scowled  into  the  Are  again,  sipped  his  wine 
in.-tead  and  thereafter  changed  the  .subject  abruptly. 

"  Ya'r  Viscount's  a  fme  lad,  Jack  !  "  The  Major's  brow 
cleared  instantly. 

"  Aye,  indeed,  Tom's  a  man,  'spite  all  his  modish  airs  and 
affectations,  a  man  !     Where  is  he,  by  the  way  ?  " 

"  Went  to  bed  hours  since  and  very  rightly,  seeing  what's 
toward." 

"  As  what,  George  ?  " 

"  His  forthcoming  duel  with  Dalroyd."  The  Major  sat 
suddenly  upright. 

"A  dud  with—Dalrovd  !  " 

]•  \yhat,  didn't  ya'  know  ?  " 

"  Not  a  word." 

"  Why  true,  it  only  happened  this  evening." 

"  And  when  do  they  hght  ?  " 

"  That's  the  curst  queer  thing  about  the  affair.  I  don't 
know,  he  don't  know— nobody  knows  br.t  Dalroyd.  'Tis  a 
black  business.  Jack,  a  black  business  and  looks  ill  for  the 
lad  !  " 

"  Aye  !  "  said  the  Major,  rising  and  bcginnincr  to  pace  to 
and  fro.    _"  Pray  tell  mc  of  it,  George." 

"  Well,  i'  the  first  place,  'tis  a  hopeful  youth,  your  nephew. 
Jack,  a  lovely  lad.  Smite  me,  I  never  saw  an^affront  more 
pleasantly  bestowed  nor  more  effectively  !  Such  a  polished 
business  with  him  and  pure  joy  for  the  spectators,  he  insulted 
his  man  so  gracefully  yet  so  thoroufihlv  that  tlieir  s^.iee]  w.nq 
out  in  a  twinkhng.     But  the  place  was"'cluttered  with  chairs 
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and  table ^,  so  Alv.i>ton  and  Tiipj)  fell  u;  '>n  Dalroyd  and  I 
and  Captain  \\'L:^I.  on  the  \iscount  anil  lilted  'cm  till  the 
matter  eonld  be  arranged  more  coniwuidionslv  for  'em. 
Weil,  wv.  clisared  the  iloor  and  locked  the  uoor,  they  seeming 
so  eager  for  one  another's  blood  and  then — danmie,  Dalroyd 
refnses  lo  ^l,^llt.  '  No,  gentknion,'  says  he,  smiling  but  with 
death  aglare  in  his  eves,  '  I  grant  Viscount  Merivale  a  day 
or  so  more  of  life,  wiicn  it  suits  mc  to  kdl  hun  I'll  let  him 
kr.ow/  and  olf  he  goe.-?.  'Tis  a  vile  black  business,  for  if  ever 
I  saw  a  killer,  'tis  this  Dalroyd.  Though  why  the  lad  goes 
out  of  his  way  to  affront  such  a  man,  Clod  only  knows.  And 
talking  of  the  alfront  I've  Icjld  the  story  plaguy  ill.  Here 
sits  D.droyd,  d'ye  see,  at  cards,  Jack,  and  along  comes  my 
line  young  gentleman  and  insult:-  liim  beyond  any  possibility 
o'  doubt.  '  Ah,'  says  Dalroyil,  laying  d'-wa  his  cards,  '  I 
beheve,  I  verdy  believe  he  means  to  be  offensive  !  '  '  Gad 
love  me,  sir,'  smiles  the  Viscount,  '  I'm  ])erforming  my  best 
endeavour  that  way.'  '  You  mean  to  (piarrel,  then,'  says 
Dalroyd.  '  'Twill  be  pure  joy,  sir  !  '  bow.-,  the  Viscount. 
'  Impossible  !  '  sneer.-,  Dalroyd.  '  Why  then,  sir,'  beams  the 
Vi^count,  '  perha})s  a  gla>.-  of  wine  applied  outwardly  will 
make  my  intention  quite  ajjparent,  because  if  so,  sir,  I  shall 
be  happy  to  waste  so  much  good  wine  on  thing  of  so  little 
worth.'  0  Jack,  'tw.^s  pure — never  have  I  seen  it  better 
done.  But  'tis  an  ill  business  all  the  same,  for  when 
they  meet  'twill  go  ill  with  the  lad,  I  fear — aye,  I  greatly 
ear  ! 

"  Why  then,  they  shan't  nicet  !  "  said  the  Major  gently. 

"  Eh — eh  ?  "  cried  the  Colonel.  "  Damme,  Jack — who's  to 
prevent  ? 

"  I,  of  course,  George." 

"  Aye,  but  how,  a  Gad's  name  ?  " 

"  First,  I  do  know  Dalroyd  a  rogue  unworthy  to  cross 
blades  witli  the  Viscount " 

"  I  doubt  'twill  serve.  Jack,  I  doubt." 

"  Secondly.  I  intend  to  cross  blades  with  Dalroyd  myself." 

"  You  Jack — you  ?  O  preposterous  !  Smite  me,  'tis 
most  irregular." 


Tnrloi^d   ntifl   en   if   ic     C\i 
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and  knowing  that  smile  of  old  the  Colonel  shruc;ged  his 
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shoulders.  "  I  will  but  a.-k  you  to  be  here  in  this  room 
to-mr.rrow  night  at — say  twelve  o'clock — alone,  George." 

"  Wlien  you  u^e  that  toue,  Jack,  I  know  you'll  do't. 
But  h(MV  you'll  contrive  thing  so  impossible  is  beyond  me. 
And  talking  of  Dalroyd  the  resemblance  is  strong,  he's  very 
like " 

"  Ah,  you  mean  like  Effingham." 

"  Aye,  like  Efiingham — and  yet  again  he's — different, 
Jack,  and  besides  'tis  imi-ossible  !  " 

"  Ten  years  must  needs  alter  a  man,"  said  the  Major 
thoughtfully.  "  (k'orge,  I'd  give  very  much  to  know  if 
Dalroyd  bear?  a  certain  scar." 

"  Impossible,  Jack — quite,  your  thrust  was  too  sure." 

"  Hum  !  "  said  the  ]\lajor,  "  howbeit  I  cross  blades  with 
Dalroyd  as  soon  as  possible,  which  reminds  me  I've  made  no 
will  and  'tis  best  to  be  prepared,  George,  and  you  shall 
witness  it  if  you  will." 

So  the  document  was  drawn  up,  blunt  and  soldier-hkc, 
and  duly  attested. 

"  A  will,  Jack,"  said  the  Colonel  throwing  down  the  pen, 
"  is  a  curst  dust  to  dust  and  dry  bones  business,  let's  ha' 
another  bottle." 

"  Egad,  and  so  we  will  !  "  an>wered  the  Major.  "And 
drink  success  to  thy  wooing,  George." 


i 

II 


CHAPTER   XXXIX 

WHICH   IS   A   QUADRUPLE   CHAPTER 


My  lady  Betty  opened  the  bedroom  door  and  sneezed 
violently  : 

^1  Aunt  Bee,"  she  gasped,  "  O  !  " 

"  Heavens,  child,  how  you  pounce  on  one  !  "  cried  Lady 
Behnda,  starting  and  dropping  her  powder  puff.  ''  V'xiat 
is't  ?  " 


v'ilUll,     CtUllf 


Snuff— 0  Lord  !   Where  ?   Wio  ? 
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"  Yuur  r.>](.ncl — Clocve,  aunt — O  I  " 

"Colonel  tlocvc  ?  Here  a-ain  ?  O  Heavens!"  cried 
Lady  Belinda,  lluahin,::. 

"  He's  been  wailing'  below  and  sprinkling'  me  with  his 
dreadful  snutf  this  half-hour  and  more,  as  yoi:  know  very 
well,  aunt  !  " 

"  Indeed  miss,  and  how  should  I  know  ?  "  cried  Lady 
Belinda  indignantly,  stealing  a  glance  at  her  rdleetion  in 
the  mirror. 

"  You  saw  him  come  a-marcliing  up  the  drive  of  course, 
dea  aunt.  O  he  uses  the  dreadful!f-t  snutf  I  vow — 'tis  like 
gui.^)Owder — and  scatters  it  broad(a>t  I  'And  jiray  how's 
your  lady  aunt  I*  '  says  he,  sprinklin:,'  it  over  the  wmdow-seat 
and  mc.  '  O  sir,  in  excellent  health  I  thank  you,'  hays  I, 
'twixt  my  sner/,t>s.  '  I  truht  she  linds  herself  none  the  v/orse 
for  her  walk  ia>t  ni;4]it,  tlie  .lir  ,l;:-ows  cliill  toward  suiiset,' 
sivs  he  through  a  brown  clou  i.  'Indeed  sir,'  I  choked 
feebly,  '  aunt  enjoys  the  evening  air  hugely.'  '  Tlien,'  says 
he,  speaking  like  Jove  in  the  cloud,  '  I'm  bold  to  hope  that 

she    perha])s — this    afternoon '        '  I'll   go  and   >f--\'   1 

gasped,  and  staggered  from  the  room  strangling.  'lis  a 
dear,  shy  soul,  aunt,  for  all  his  ogrei-h  eves  and  gruff 
voice." 

"  Bettv  !  _"  exclaimed  Belinda  clasjiing  her  liands,  "  when 
I  think  of  him  downstairs  and  our  poor, dear  Charles  above- 
stairs  I  could  positivt'ly  swoon " 

"  Nay,  aunt,  the  Colonel's  presence  here  is  Charles' 
safeguard  surely,  and  the  Colonel's  a  true  soldier,  a  dear, 
gentle  man  'spite  all  his  blooJthir^tv  airs  and  l\roc:ous 
eyes- 


Betty 
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"  Do  you  think  them  so — so  f:orce, 
Lady  Belinda  wistfully. 

"  Go  down  and  see  for  your>elf,  aunt." 

Lady  Belinda  crossed  to  the  door,  but  paused  tlicrc, 
fumbled  with  the  latch  and  then,  all  at  once,  sobbed,  and 
next  moment  Betty  had  her  cu.^e  in  her  arms. 

"  Why,  aunt  !  "  she  whispered.     "  ]\Iv  dear,  what's  your 

ief?" 


strong  young  arms,  "  O  my  dear  I'm — so — old 
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B.tty's  eyes  filled  and  stooping  she  ki><L'(l  that  humbly 
bowetl  head  : 

"  Aunt  Belinda,"  slie  murmured,  "  Love  is  mnvr  old, 
nor  ever  can  be.  If  Love  hath  come  to  thee  when  least 
expected,  Love  shall  make  thee  yoimg.  Tliy  years  of  waiting 
and  unselfish  service  these  have  but  made  thee  more  worthy 
—would  I  were  the  same.  There,  let  me  drv  these  foolish 
tears,  so.  Now  ^o,  dear,  go  down  and  may"'st  thou  hnd  a 
joy  worthy  of  thy  life  of  devotion  to  thv  Betty  who  loveth 
thee  and  ever  wilh     Lll  npstairs  to  Charles  !  '^ 

II 

"Now  look'ee  Bet,"  my  Lord  of  Medliurst  was  saying 
five  minutes  later,  "  I'll  not  endure  it  another  week— I'lf  not 
I  say.  To  lie  mewed  up  here,  to  creep  out  like  a  Vtry  thief— 
'tis  beyond  my  endurance " 

"And  mine  too,  Charles — almost,"  sighed  Bettv.  "To 
have  to  live  a  hateful  lie,  to  be  forced  to  meet  one  I  despise, 
to  endure  his  looks,  his  words,  his  touclies— O  !  " 

"  Ciod  forgive  me,  Bet— I'm  a  beast,  a  graceless,  selfish 
beast  !  "  cried  his  lordship,  clasjnng  her  in  his  arms. 
'  When  I  think  of  all  you've  done  for  me  I  could  kick  this 
damned  carcass  o'  mine — forgive  me  !  But  ha  !  "  his  lord- 
ship chuckled  boyishlv,  "Deuce  take  me  Bet,  but  I 
avenged  you  to  scane  c;xtent  last  niglit.  I  sat  on  the  wall, 
Bet,  as  coyly  as  you  please  and  true  to  a  minute  along  comes 
my  gentleman  and  ki^^es  mv  hand  and  I  more  demure  and 
shy  than  e'er  you  w.re.  '  Betty,'  savs  he,  low  and  eacjer, 
'by  heaven,  you're  more  bewitching  "than  ever  to-night  I  ' 
His  very  words,  Bet,  as  I'm  a  simur  !  "  Here  my  lord 
chuckled  again,  laughed  and  fmallv  fell  to  such  an  ecstasy 
of  mirth  that  he  must  needs  ga^  and  half-choke  him.>eif  with 
his  handkerchief,  while  Betty  laughed  too  and  tliereafter 
gnaslied  white  teeth  vindictively  : 

"  What   more  ?  "   she  questioned,   her  eyes  bright   and 
malevolent. 

/'  Why  then,  Bet,  the  fool  falls  to  an  amorous  ecstasv — 
pleads  for  a  taste  o  my  lips— damn  him  !  and  finally  catches 
me  by  the  foot  and  falls  to  kissing  that  and  I  bursting  with 
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hui'-;hter  the  while  !  So  thcro  he  luis  nic  l)v  the  foot  d'ye  sec 
and  I  iii,"h  iu'lpK'  .s  with  buppies-ed  joy,  l)ul  whrii  I  wi>hcd 
to  t,'ct  aw.iy  ho  did  hut  liold  and  ki>>  t!ie  lieierr.  So  Bet, 
I — full  of  prudish  alarms  as  it  wtre — bi'^towcd  on  hiui — a 
kick  1  "  lit  re  his  lorti^hip  found  it  necessary  to  f,'at;  himself 
Uf^'ain  while  Betty,  leaning  f(n\va:d  wilh  hands  clasped, 
watched  him  ,L,'kffullv. 

"  You  ki(  ked  hun  "!  "  she  repeated.     "  Hard  ?  " 

"  Fairly  so — enough  to  send  his  hat  Hying,  and  Bet,  as 
luck  would  have  it  nho  sliould  chance  along  at  that  pre(  ise 
moment  but  Major  d'Avcv  and " 

Uttering  an  inarticulate  cry  inv  lady  sprang  to  her  fet^t. 

'■  Di'i  he  see — did  he  see  ?  "  ^  he  demanded  breathlessly, 
"  Charles — O  Charles — chd  he  see  ?  " 

"  Btgad,  I  fear  he  did— why  Bet- Btty— good  Cod— 
what  is  it  ?  "  Fur,  covering  her  face,  Betty  had  cowered 
away  to  tlie  wall  and  leaned  th<re. 

"What  will  he  think  1  "  she  nmrmured.  "  O  what  will 
he  think  of  me  ?  " 

My  lord  stood  speechless  awhile,  his  delicate  features 
twitching  with  emotion  as  he  watched  her  bowed  form. 

"  Betty  dear,"  s;iid  he  tenderly  at  last,  "  doth  it  matter 
to  tht>e — so  nmcli  ? 

"  Charles  I  "  she  cried,  "  O  Charles  !  "  and  in  that  stricken 
cry  and  tlie  agony  of  the  face  she  lifted,  he  read  her  answer. 

"  Dearest,"  s:i!  1  he  after  awiule,  ela-ping  his  arm  about 
her,  "  here  is  no  cause  fur  pricf.  I'll  g(j  to  him  in — in  the.-.c 
curs  floppy  things — lie  shall  see  for  Irm-elf  and  Fll  tell  him 
all "_" 

"  No  I  "  said  she  rising  ansl  throwin::,'  up  proud  head. 
"  ril  die  first  !  We  will  go  through  with  it  to  the  end — • 
nobody  shall  know  unt  1  you  are  safe — none  but  you  and  I 
and  Aunt  Bdinda  To  speak  now  were  to  ruin  all.  So,  my 
Charles,  wliat_oc'er  befall  vou  shall  not  speak — I  forbid 
it!" 

"  Forc^'ve  mc,  Bess,"  he  pleaded,  "  wilt  forgive  me  for 
jeopard.isuig  thy — thy  happiness  so  ? 

"  A\"e  t')  be  sure,  dear  bov  1  "  she  answered,  kissing  him. 
"  Only  row  J  must  go  !  " 

"  Co,  Betty  ?  " 
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"  To  liiin  !  "  sh>'  si^hc.l.  "  I  mu.,t  find  (Ait  — iii^t  how 
liul  what  he  thiiik->  of  nu;." 

"  (Kid^  my  hfv,  Ji.  t  !  "  ^ii'hrd  hi>  lonlship  rnofully  as  lie 
followv.!  lin   to  thr  door,  "  1  do  tiiiuk  tl.oii  ucit  ever  the 


baaxi  ol  the  two  ut  ub." 


Ill 

"Consequently  T.,m,  dear  lad,"  the  ^Lij,,r  was  saying 
as  he  walkr.i  the  rost;-i;arden  arm  in  arm  with  the  Viscount, 
"  feehii;;  tor  thee  as  I  do  and  because  of  the  years  that  h;ive 
but  knit  our  affections  the  (do^er,  I  ;■  a  bold  to  ask  thee 
what  hath  moved  thee  to  run  bO  grejt  a  risk  o'  thy  life— a 
hfe  so  youni<  and  promi^in,^'." 

"  Why  nunky,"  an.-,wered  the  Viscount,  pressim;  the  arm 
withm  l;i..  own  affr(  tionatelv,  "  in  the  iirst  place  I'll  cuufcss 
to  a  pronouiieed  distaste  fur  the  fellow  " 

']  Yes,  Tom  ?  " 

'  His  air  of  serene  assurance  displ-  ases  me." 

"  Quite  so,  lom." 

"  His  air  of  cold  cynicism  annovs  me." 

;;\Vell,  Tom?  " 

"  In  fine  sir,  not  to  particularise,  Mr.  Dalroyd,  within 
and  without  and  altogether,  I  find  a  trifle  irksome." 

"  And  so,  Tom,  fur  these  trivialities,  vou  picked  a  quarrel 
with  a  man  who  is  a  notorious  and  deadly  duelli.-,    ?  " 

"  I  bel  eve  I  objected  to  his  method  of  dealing  cards 
among  other  things,  sir." 

"  And  now,  Torn,"  said  the  Major,  sittng  dow  i  b  ^ide 
the  sun-dial  and  crossing  his  legs,  "  mav  I  suggest  you  tell 
me  the  real  reason — your  true  motiv.  ?  " 

The  Viscount  beg,in  to  pull  at  and  arrange  the  rich  la'-c  of 
his  steenkirk  with  gentle  fingers. 

"  Gad  save  my  poor  perishing  soul  !  "  he  sighed,  "  but 
you're  a  very  persistent  nunky  I  " 

"  Tom,'  said  the  Major  softlv,  "  you— you  love  my  ladv 
Betty,  I  think  ?  "  ^  -^  J        y 

riie  Visc(;imt,  sittin?  beside  1i!m    v.nc  silr^r;*-  a  m.-.r-r^.-^!-.^ 

still  pulhng  gently  at  tlie  lace  of  his  cravat" "  ""'' 

"  And— and  always  shall,  sir,"  he  answered  at  last. 


t^ 


'^ 


.SH^rfr  1 

V 

f^if  ' 

#' 

i 

'^P' 

^S: 

V 

XV 


248  Our  Admirable  Betty 

"  Tliis,"  said  the  Major,  staring  straight  before  him,  "  tliis 
brings  me  to  a  matter  I  have  lont^^  wished  to  touch  upon— 
and  desired  to  tcl!  thee,  Tom.  For  I  also  thought— that 
she  .  .  .  I  .  .  .  we  .  .  ." 

"  Love  each  otlier,  sir,"  said  the  Viscount  gently 

1;  You  knew  this,  Tom  ?  " 

"  Sir,  I  guessed  it  a  fow  days  since." 

The  Major  bowed  his  head  and  was  silent  awhile. 

'  Pancras,"  said  he  at  last,  "  'twas  none  of  my  seeking. 
I  thought  myself  too  old  for  love— beyond  the  age.  But 
Love  stole  on  me  all  unbeknown.  Love  gave  me  b^ck  my 
vanished  youtii,  changed  the  world  into  a  paradise  wherein 
I,  dreaming  that  she  loved  me,  found  a  joy,  a  hapi^iness  «o 
great  no  words  may  tell  of  it.  And  in  this  paradise  T  lived 
until— last  night,  and  last  night  I  found  it  but  the  very 
paradise  o'  fools,  dear  lad " 

"Last    night!"    exclaimed  the  Viscount,  "  la-t 


sir 


night, 


"  I  chanced  to  waU'  in  the  lane,  Tom." 

The  Viscount  clenched  white  hand  and  smote  it  on  ni=^ 
knee  : 

"  Damn  him  !  "  he  cried,  "  he  must  ha'  bewitched  her  in 
some  infernal  manner  !  That  Betty  should  act  so— 'tis 
mcredible  !  Yet  'twas  none  so  dark  f  And  I  saw  !  'Twas 
shameless— a  vulgar  country- wench  would  never " 

"  Hush,  lorn,  hush  !  "  cried  the  Major,  flushing.  "  She's 
—after  all  she's  so  young,  Tom,  young  and  a  httle  wilful— 
high-spintei— and— and— \oung,  as  'twere " 

"  Betty's  no  child,  sir,  and  'fore  heaven " 

"  'Tis  strange  I  missed  you,  Tom,"  said  the  TNlajor  a  little 
hastdy. 

"  The  lane  makes  a  bend  there  sir,  and  when  I  saw  I 
stop]:»ed " 

II  So  here's  the  true  cause  of  vour  ouarrel,  Tom  ?  " 

"Nay,  sir,  I'v-  known  Betty  from  childhood.  I've 
honoured  and  lo\-ed  her  but— 'twas  not  so  much  on  her 
account " 

"  Then  whose,  Tom  ?  " 

"  Why  sir  I — knew  you  'A'cd  her  too- 

"  God   bless    thee,    lad  I  "    said   the 


Mai  or   and   there- 
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after  they  sat  awhile  staring  studiously  away  from  each 
other. 

"  The  vile  doL'  hath  bewitched  her  soinehf)w  !  "  explainr 
the  Viscount  suddenly  at  last,  "  I've  heard  tell  o'  such  cases 
ere  now,  sir." 

"  Heaven  send  he  bewitch  none  other  sweet  soul !  "  said 
the  Major  fcrventlv. 

"  He  sha'n't— if  I  may  stop  him  !  "  said  the  Viscount 
scowling. 

^^  I  don't  think— no,  I  don't  think  he  ever  will,  Tom  !  " 
"  Gad  love  us  !  "  exclaimed  the  Viscount  suddenly  in 
altered   tone.      "  Nunky— sir— look   yonder  !      'Tis   Betty 
herself  and  she's  seen  us  !    O  Lard,  sir— she's  coming  !  " 

Glancing  swiftly  round,  the  Major  sat  with  breath  in 
check  watching  where  my  lady  was  descending  the  steps 
into  the  rose-garden,  as  "fresh",  as  fair  and  sweet  as  the 
morning  itself.  With  one  accord  they  lose  and,  side  by  side, 
went  to  meet  her. 

"  Heavens  !  '  she  CKod  as  they  came  up.     "  How  glum 
vou  look — and  the  sun  so  bright  too  !    Ha'  you  no  greeting 
or  me  ?  " 

"  Madam,"  said  the  Viscount  with  a  prochgious  bow.  "  I 
was  but  now  relating  how,  last  night,  I  saw  you  in  a  lane, 
seated  upon  a  wall." 

;■  Was  I,  Pan  ?  " 

'I  Indeed,  my  lady  !  "  he  answered,  taking  out  his  snuff-box. 

"  And  cHd  you  see  me,  too  ?  " 

"  Who  else  should  see  you  ?  "  questioned  the  Viscount 
staring. 

^1  I  thought  'twas  only  ^lajor  d'Arcy— thought  to  see." 

"  I  saw  you  also,  madam." 

"  Art  sure.  Pan  ?  " 

"  O  pasitive,  mada:    :  " 

"And  prithee — wh^c  saw  you  ?  " 

"  'Tis  r.    matter " 

"  What  saw  you,  Pan — Tom  ?  " 

"^I  saw  that  Dalroyd  fellow— -brutalisc  your  foot." 

Iv'y  lady':,  cheek  grew  rosy  and  her"  delicate  nostrils 
expanded  suddenly,  but  her  voice  was  smooth  and  soft  as 
evi^r. 


[| 
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I"  r  ^ 

;;  ]'  WMl  yon  ^\vi;;ir  it,  Pan  ?  " 

''  On  o.ith  !  "  he  an>\vered. 
^       ^j                     "  Alack  !  "  bhu  sighed.     "  On  what  slondor  tlircads  doth 
woman  s  reputation  han;^  !   And  if  I  say  I  was  not  there  '  " 
.      llien,    my    lady,    I    am    blind    or,    havin-    eves,    see 
visions o      .      . 

"  Was  ever  such  a  coil  !  "  she  sighed.  "  Dear  Pan  hast 
ever  bcm  my  second  brother,  so  do  I  forgive  thee  and',  thus 
forgiving,  bid  thee  go,  thinking  on  mc  as  kindlv  a"  thou 
may  st  and  believing  that  thine  eves  do  veiilv  ?-e  visions  " 
bo  the  Viscount  bowed  and  \\cnt  somewhat  stiff  in  the  back 
and  making  great  p]ay  with  his  snuff-box.  "  Dear  Pan  '  " 
she  murmured  as  she  watched  liim  go,  "  I  might  have  loved 
hmi  had  I  any  lo-c  to  spare.  And  now— you,  John— wi'l 
you  rail  at  me.  too  ?  "  ^      >  J 

]]  No,  my  lady,"  he  answered  dullv,  "  never  again  '  " 

^  ^^et_^your  voice  is  cold  and  hard  !   Did  you  think  to  see 

II  Aye,  I  saw— I  saw,"  he  answered  wearily. 
^^  And  if  J  say  you  saw  me  not  ?  " 
"Then,  my  lady,  I  will  say  I  saw  you  not." 
*    nT^*  this  she  came  near,  so  near  that  he  was  conscious 
01  all  her  warm  and  fragrant  loveliness  and  thr:i;,  d  to  the 
contact  of  her    hand    up.on   tlie  sleeve  of    the  war-worn 
Kamilhe  coat. 

TT."  ^"4— ^^''^t  believe,  Jolm  ?  "  she  questioned  softly. 
Ihe  Majorstood  silent  and  with  head  averted.  "  This  dear 
old  coat  !  she  murmured.  "  Do.t  remember  how  I  sewed 
these  buttons  on  ? 

I'  Aye,  I  remember  !  "  he  groaned. 

"And— wilt  iH'lieve,  my  jnlm  ?  "  she  questioned,  and 
drew  nearer  yet,  until  de>i)ite  her  soft  and  even  tone  he 
could  feel  against  him  the  swell  and  tumult  of  her  bosom  • 
yet  nc  stood  with  head  still  averted  and  ar;ns,  that  voarned 
to  clasp  her.  rigid  at  his  sides.  "  Wilt  Ix^lieve,  John  V" 
.  iietty.  he  answered,  "  ask  me  to  believe' the  sun  will 
rise  no  more  and  I'll  believe,  but  not— not  tliis  '  " 

"  \ct,  dost  love  me— still  ?  "  sl.-e  whi-j.ered 

"  Aye,  my  lady— through  life  to  (!cath  and  bevond      The 
Io\e  1  bear  you  is  a  love  stronger  tlian  dr.-ini  nn/i  +r,«  o^^„.. 
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of  heartbreak  and  dead  hopes.  Thougli  you  take  my  heart 
and  trample  it  m  the  dust  that  heart  shall  love  thee  still- 
though  you  profane  the  worship  that  I  b(Mr  you  still  shall 
that  worship  endure— though  you  strip  me  of  fame  and 
honour  and  rob  mc  of  my  dearest  ideals  still,  ah  still  shall 

I  love  you  until-unlil "    His  voire  broke  and  he  bowed 

his  head.        0  Betty  !  "  he  cried.     "  In  God's  name  show 
me — a  little  mercy — let  me  go  !  " 
And  turning  he  limped  away  and  left  her  standing  alone. 

IV 

The  Colonel's  fierce  eyes  were  transfigured  with  a  radiant 
tenderness,  his  gruff  voice  was  grown  strangely  soft  and 
tender,  his  sinewy  baud  had  sought  and  found  at  last  those 
white  and  trembling  lingers,  while  two  sofr  eyes  were  looking 
up  into  his,  eyes  made  young  with  love,  and  bright  with 
happy  tears. 

Seeing  all  of  which  from  without  the  casement,  my  lady 
Betty,  choking   back  her  own  grief,  smiled,  sobbed  and 
steahng  away,  crept  softly  upstairs  to  ncr  room,  locked 
herself  in  and,  lying  face  down  upon  her  bed,  wept  tears 
ere  bitter  than  any  she  had  ever  known. 


CHAPTER   XL 


OF  THE   ONSET  AT  THE   HAUNTED   MILL 


A  WILD,  black  night  full  of  wind  and  rain  and  mud— a 
raging,  tearing  wind  witli  rain  that  hissed  in  every  vicious 
gust— -a  wind  that  roared  herccly  in  swaying  tree-tops  and 
passing,  moaned  dismally  afar  ;  a  wind  that  flapped  the 
sodden  skirts  of  the  Major's  heavy  riding-coat,  that  whirled 
the  Sergeant's  hat  asvay  into  the  ])Iackne.s  and  set  him 
CUrsme  in  Frrmli  .'in<l  T^,if,-1.  ..,-,-!  p„,.i;   1. 
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What  i.s't,  Zi'b  ?  "  enquired  the  ]\Iajor  during  a  momen- 


tary lull  as  they  ruilc  knee  and  knee  in  the  i^dooin 
"  Mv  hat  sir  .  .  .  the  wind  with  a  cur — 

vverv  blown  away  and  the  Serjeant,  swoaiin 

his  head  to  the  lasliing  rain. 

"Arewe  .  .   .  right  .  .  .  think  you  ?  .  . 

very  dark  egad  ..." 


-"    The  words 
unheard,  bent 

long  way  .  .  . 


"  Dark  sir,  never  knowed  it  darker  and  the  rain — may  the 
dcv  ..."  •" 

"  Are  we  nigh  the  place  Zeb  d'ye  think,  we  should  be  .  .  . 
by  now " 

"  Not  so  fur  vour  hon  ...  a  bye-road  hereabouts  if 
'twarn't  dark,  with  ten  thousand  ..." 

In  a  while  as  they  splashed  on  through  the  gloom  the 
Major  felt  a  hand  on  his  arm. 

"  By  your  left,  sir  .  .  .  bye-road  .  .  .  can't  see  on 
account  o'  dark,  may  the  foul  hend  ...  by  yoi-r  left,  so  !  " 
Thus  through  mud  and  rain  and  buffeting  wind  they  rode 
until  at  word  of  the  Sergeant  they  dismounted. 

"  Must  hide  the  horses,  sir,"  said  he  in  the  Major's  ear. 
"  I  know  a  snug  place  hard  by,  wait  you  here  sir  .  .  .  some 
shelter  under  the  hedge  .  .  .  never  saw  such  a  plaguy  night, 

may  all  the  foul "    And  the  Sergeant  was  gone,  venting 

curses  at  every  step.  Very  soon  he  was  back  again  and  the 
IMajor  stumbled  after  him  across  an  unseen,  wind-swept 
expanse  until  looming  blacker  than  the  dark,  they  saw  the 
ruin  of  the  haunted  mill.  Inside,  sheltered  from  rain  and 
wmd  the  Major  unloosed  his  heavy  coat  and  took  from  under 
his  arm  a  certain  knobby  bludg'eon  and  twirled  it  in  the 
dark  while  Sergeant  Zebedce,  hard  by,  struck  flint  and  steel, 
but  the  ti  der  was  damp  and  refused  to  burn. 

"  Is  a  light  necessary  Zcb — if  any  should  observe " 

"  \yhy  sir,  like  as  not  they'd  think  'twas  ghosts,  d'ye  sec. 
And  'tis  as  well  to  i^urvey  field  of  operations,  wheiefore  I 
brought  a  lanthorn  and—"  The  Major  reached  out  and 
cauglU  his  arm. 

"  Hark  !  "  said  he. 
_  Above   and   around   tliem   were   shrieks   and   bowlings, 
timbers  creaked  and  groaned  and  the  whole  ruined  fabric 
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while  faint  and  far  was  an  evcr-rccurrcnt  roll  and  rumble  of 
thunder. 

"Storm's  a-waxingsir  .  .  .  can't  last.  I  .  .  .  "  Borne 
on  the  wnid  above  the  tempest  came  a  faint  hail.  "  Zounds 
tlieyre  clo.-^e  on  u^  !  "  exclaimed  the  Serjeant  "This 
way  sir  keep  clo^e,  catch  the  tail  o'  mv  coat."  Thus  thev 
stumbled  on  throu,t;h  the  pitchy  dark,  found  a  wall,  followed 
It.  turned  a  corner,  brou-ht  up  a,gain.-,t  another  wall  and 
so  stood  waitm,;:;  with  ears  on  the  stretch. 

And  soon  amid  this  confusion  of  sounds  was  a  stamping  of 
iK.rse.  the  tread  ot  feet  and  pres.-ntlv  voices  within  the  mill 
it^elt;  one  m  especial  that  pouied  out  a  Hood  of  oaths  and 
t:env  invective  upon  ram  and  wind  and  all  thin-s  m  general 
U  burn  me  and  must  we  w;;it  here,  shivering  in  the 
darkness  with  a  curse  on't  and  me  wet  to  the  bont^ " 

..  h;'^"^*^"^  y^'  nW  lushy  cove,  the  others  aren't  far  " 
The  others,  curse  'em  !     And  what  o'  me  shivering  to 
the  bones  o  me  as  I'm  a  roaring  lad " 

"  What,  Jerry,"  cried  another  voice,  "  is  the  Captain  wi* 

]|  Aye,  here  I  am— show  a  light  !  " 

.u"  ^^'^y,  1°  ^  ^'''"  ^"  y^  gimme  time.     So  we're  all  met 
then— all  here,  Nick  ?  "    Followed  the  sound  of  fiint  on 

}l^Sl'  X  .^^"'  ^  fT'j  ^  ^"^^'^  clazzling  in  its  suddenness,  a 
hght  that  revealed  four  masked  men,  mud-splashed  and 

bedraggled,   tnronged   about   a  lanthorn    on    the    uneven 
rioor.  vxiiv.vv.it 

^^  '' Now^mark  me  all,'' said  Joseph  pushing  up  his  vizard. 
\ou,  Jerry  and  the  Captain  will  ride  to  the  cross-roads 
the  finger-post  a-top  o'  the  hill.  The  coach  should  reach 
thereabouts  in  half  an  hour  or  so.  Benno  and  I  strike  across 
the  fields  and  join  my  gentleman's  coach  and  come  down 
upon  you  by  the  cross-roads.  So  soon  as  you've  stopped 
the  coach  do  you  hold  'em  there  till  we  come,  then  it's  up 
wi  the  lady  and  into  my  gentleman's  coach  wi'  her.  D've 
take  me  ?  ^  y^ 

r..'?"?  \?,  ^^o^^'t  '  "  growled  Jerry,  shaking  the  rain  from 
coach         ''   ^  ^  ^  ^^"^  ^^^  ^^'^  ^'  ^^^^  ^'^^^^  ^^  ^^®  "Slit 
■  By  stopping  all  as  come  vour  wav " 

R 


^i 


j^5 


2j4 


Our  Admirable   Betty 


if 


"  Ged  so — we  will  that  !  "  nodded  the  Captain, 

"  And  look'ce  Jerry  ;ind  be  damned,  if  yon " 

"  Stand  I  "  The  fonr  sprang;  apart  and  stood  starin.i:^  at 
the  Major  wlio  stood,  a  pistol  in  each  hand,  blocking 
the  doorway  between  them  and  the  howling  desolation 
outside.  "  ^love  so  nmch  as  a  hnuer  either  one  of  you 
and  he's  a  dead  man.  Ouick,  Seri^eant — their  wrists — • 
behind  !  "  Thus  while  the  ^hljor  stooil  covering  the  four 
with  Ie\'clled  weapons  watcnfnl  and  ready,  Sergean.t  Zebedcc 
stepped  forward  with  several  lengths  of  stout  cord  across 
his  arm.  Coming  up  to  the  Captain  who  chanced  to  be 
nearest,  the  Sergeant  was  in  the  act  of  securing  him,  when 
Jerry  uttered  a  dveadful  cry  : 

"  God  save  us — look  !  "  For  an  instant  the  Major's  glance 
wavered  and  in  that  moment  Joseph  had  kicked  out  the 
light  and  there  and  then  befell  a  fierce  struggle  in  the  dark, 
a  desperate  smiting  and  grappling  ;  no  chance  here  for 
pistol-play,  since  friend  and  foe  were  inextricably  mixed, 
a  close-locked,  reeling  fray.  So  while  the  storm  raged 
without,  the  fight  r.iged  within,  above  the  howling  of  wind 
and  lash  of  rain  rose  piercing  cries,  shouts,  groans  and  hoarse- 
panted  oaths.  Smitten  by  a  random  blow  the  Major  fell 
and  WMS  kicked  and  trampled  upon  by  unseen  feet  ;  yet 
he  staggered  up  in  the  dark,  his  long  arms  closed  in  relentless 
grip,  his  iron  fingers  sought  and  found  a  hold  that  never 
loosed  even  when  he  fell  and  rolled  again  beneath  those 
unseen,  trampling  feet.  Little  by  little  the  ghastiv  sounds 
of  conflict  died  away  and  in  their  place  was  again  the  roar 
and  shriek  of  wind. 

''  Zebedce— Sergeant  Zeb  !  " 

"  Thank  God  !  "  a  hoarse  voice  par.tcd.  "  A  moment 
sir — must  have — hght.  Hot  work  your  honour — never  ask 
for  warmer  !  "  After  some  delay  the  Sergeant  contrived 
to  light  his  lanthorn  ;  and  the  Major,  looking  into  the  face 
of  the  man  he  held,  loosed  his  grip  and  got  to  his  feet. 

"  'Tis  him  they  call  the  Captain  !  "  said  the  Sergeant, 
flashing  his  light. 

"  Pray  God  I  haven't  killed  him  !  "  the  Major  panted, 
clasping  one  hand  to  '.lis  side. 

"  'Twould  but  save  the  hangman  a  job,  sir.    Lord  !   but 
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you're  ripped  and  tore,  sir  !  "  The  Major  jjanced  from  his 
disordered  dress  to  the  Serf;e:mt's  bloody  face  : 

''  Are  you  hurt,  Z(.'b  ?  "  he  questioned. 

"  Nouglit  to  matter,  sir.  Look'ee,  licre  hes  tlic  r(.':ue 
J.  rry— zounds,  and  a-roining  to  ahcadv  !  Hold  tiie  hi  ht, 
bir--ma.y  as  well  tie  him  up  nice  and  comfortable." 

"  A:k1  this  other  fellow  too,  Zeb— he'.;  stirriu'^  I'm  tlad 
to  see " 

"  Cdad  sir  ?     Zooks,  'tis  pity  you  didn't  kill  him " 

']  Nay,  I'll  ha'  no  killini.',  Z  bedee " 

^    "Zounds    sir,    wiiy    so    queasy-stomached    nowadays? 

Tain't  as  if  you'd  r.ever " 

"  Enout,di,  Sergeant !  I'm  no  longer  a  soUlier  and  be^iues— 
tilings  are — are  different  quite — nowadays." 

"  Why  look'ee  sir,  wherc's  t'others  ?  "Here  be  but  two  o* 
tlie  rogues " 

"  Only  two,  Zcb  ?— give  me  the  lanthorn  !  "  By  its 
light  they  searched  the  mill  inside  and  out  ;  gruesome  signs 
of  the  vicious  struggle  they  found  in  plenty  but,  save  them- 
selves and  their  two  groaning  captives,  the  place  was  empty, 
'lis  mortal  hard,"  mourned  the  Sergeant,  "  here's  me 
i'  the  dark,  seemingly  a-knocking  of  'em  all  down  one  arter 
t'other,  continual.  Yet,  'spite  said  zeal  here's  but  two  to 
show  for  same,  sure  enous^h." 

"  Why  then  we  must  after  'em,  Zi'  "  said  the  Major 
with  a  sudden  sharp  catch  of  the  bie;  i.  "  Go  fetch  the 
horses  !  "  Forthwith  Sergeant  Zebedce  hurried  away  and, 
left  alone,  the  Major,  leaning  against  tne  wall,  set  a  hand  to 
his  side  and  kept  it  there  until  the  Sergeant  reappeared 
leading  their  horses. 

"  You  picked  up  my  pistols.  Zeb  ?  " 

"  And  put  'em  back  i'  the  holsters,  sir.  And  ti.e  rogues 
are  got  away  sure  enough,  their  horses  arc  gone,  d'ye  see." 

"  Then  we  must  spur,  Zcbedee." 

"  Aye  sir.  And  the  rain's  stopped,  praise  God  !  "  quoth 
the  Sergeant  and  blew  out  the  lanthorn  leaving  their  captives 
to  groan  in  the  dark. 

■  .KAivo  iinj  iv^ctu,  A,t;u,    i>aiu  me  iuajor  as  mcy  reacned  tne 
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CHAPTER   XLI 


COXCERNIXG  HIGHWAYMEN  AND  THE  ELEMENT  OF  SURPraSE 

Mv  lady  Betty  leaned  back  in  the  corner  of  her  coach, 
pazcd  at  her  aunt's  shin^berinf:  fcaiurch  dim-seen  in  the 
li-ht  of  the  dickering  lamps,  and  yawned.  The  storm  had 
abated,  the  rain  had  passed,  but  the  darkness  was  around 
them,  a  darkness  full  of  rioting  wind,  and  mud  was  below 
th.' m  through  which  the  heavy  wheels  splashed  dismally 
aa  tlic  great  coach  laboured  on  its  way. 

My  lady  Betty,  stretching  rounded  limbs  luxuriously, 
yawned  again  and  having  nothing  particular  to  look  at, 
closed  her  eyes  ;  but,  almo,-.t  immediately  she  opened  them 
rather  wider  than  usual,  and  sat  up  suddenly  as,  from  some- 
where amid  the  gusty  dark  outside,  a  loud  voice  hailed,  a 
pistol  cracked  and  the  coach  pulled  up  with  a  jerk. 

Instantly  Lady  Belinda  awoke,  screamed  "  Highway- 
men !  "  and  swooned.  Next  moment  the  coach  door  swung 
open  and  Lady  Betty  saw  a  sodden  hat  with  a  hideous, 
masked  face  below  ;  she  saw  also  two  arms  that  seized  her 
roughly,  dragged  her  forward  and  whirled  her  out  into  the 
tempestuous  darkness.  Hereupon  my  lady  struggled  once, 
found  it  vain,  scream'^d  once,  felt  the  cry  "blown  away  and 
lost  in  the  wind  and,  resisting  no  more,  reserved  her  forces 
for  what  might  be.  Next  she  was  aware  of  a  dim  shape, 
was  bundled  through  a  narrow  opening,  was  seized  by  hands 
that  aider  her  to  a  cushioned  seat,  heard  the  slam  of  a  door, 
a  hoarse  command,  and  was  jolted  fast  over  an  uneven 
road. 

Instinctively  she  reached  out  her  hand,  groping  for  the 
door,  felt  that  hand  clasped  in  smooth,  strong  hngers,  and  a 
voice  spoke  close  beside  her  : 

"  That  would  be  unwise,  sweet  Bet  ?  " 

Recognising  that  voice,  she  freed  her  hand  and  shrank 

wa.-^r^   iii-xj   ii^i    u-wiiici,   oiii  •«  v.';  i;;g    i.iii  iil    L/iiCC  ,     V*^'-   WiiCli  Silc 

spoke  her  voice  was  almost  casual. 
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"  This  is  quite  surprisin.?.  Mr.  Dalroyd." 

"  But  more  dcli.c^htful  !  "  he  retorted,  and  she  was  aware 
that  his  hand,  in  the  darkness,  was  seeking  hers  again. 

"  Yet— how  very  foohsh  and— and  unnecessary  !  "  said 
she  a  httle  breathlessly. 

"  Unnecessary — lia,  perhaps,  dear  Betty " 

''  Had  I  not  promised  to  flv  with  you,  next  week  ?  " 

"  True,  my  Bet,  true,  but  next  week  is — next  week. 
And  then  besides  though  you  would  have  run  off  with  me 
in  your  own  time  yet  T  prefer  to  run  off  with  you  in  my  own 
time.     Moreover " 

"  Well,  sir  ?  " 

"  I  love  the  unexpected  !  I  want  you,  Betty,  but  I'd 
have  you  come  a  little  unwilling  to  my  embrace."  Give  me 
this  pretty  hand,  suffer  me  to— what,  no  ?— excellent  ! 
Presently,  here  in  the  dark,  with  unbridled  tempest  rioting 
about  us,  I  shall  kiss  your  lips  and  the  more  you  strugt^le 
in  my  arms  the  sweeter  I  shall  find  you— so,  "dearest  Bet, 
struggle  and  strive  your  best " 

But  at  this  moment  the  coach  slowed  down,  came  to  a 
standstill  and  a  hand  knocked  at  the  window.  Whispering 
fierce  curses  Mr.  Dalroyd  lowered  it. 

"  Sir,"  said  a  voice  humbly,  "  these  bvc-roads  be  evil 
going  and  in  this  dark  hard  to  follow— shall  we  light  the 
lamps  ?  " 

"  Aye — if  you  must — light  one — the  off  one." 

Thus  after  some  little  delay  the  lamp  was  lighted  and 
the  coach  lurched  forward  again.  My  lady  sighed  to  find 
herself  no  longer  in  utter  darkness,  thoug'h  the  light  was 
faint — scarcely  more  than  a  glow.  Then  dread  seized  lier, 
for  by  this  glow  she  saw  her  captor's  eyes  and,  reading  his 
sure  and  merciless  purpose  there,  she  grew  suddenly  and 
terribly  afraid  of  him  at  last.  Fronting  that  look  she 
strove  to  hide  her  sliame  and  terror  but  he,  wise  in  the  ways 
of  proud  and  frightened  beauty,  laughed  softly  and  leaned 
towards  her.  And  in  that  moment,  looking  "beyond  him, 
she  saw  over  his  shoulder  that  which  strung  every  quivering 
nerve  of  her,  for  in  a  shng,  on  Mr.  Dalroyd's  side  of  the 

•_•_•--••.  li,     ii'^i:^     iiicj     l:  ci  vCiWiij^     piLlWib  ,     iixxKl   iiOVv'   ill    iXCT   ZCTTkjV 
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—to  ^'rasp  sure  fin.qers  round  tlic  silver-mounted  butt  of 
OKc  of  these  weapons. 

■  Hetty,"  said  he,  "my  beautiful  Betty,  which  is  it  to 
be  ?  " 

"  I'ray  sir,"  said  slic,  striving  to  >poak  lightly,  "  pray  be 
more  explicit." 

"  Doth  proud  loveliness  yield  at  last  ?  "  he  questioned 
softly,  "  or  shall  it  be  forced'?  "  Even  as  he  spoke  his  arms 
were  about  her  ;  for  a  moment  she  struggled  wildly,  then, 
as  he  crushed  her  to  him,  still  struggling  against  his  contact! 
she  yielded  suddenly  and,  bearing  him  backward,  her  white 
hand  flashed  out  and,  laughing  hysterically,  she  wrenched 
her.self  away  from  him. 

"  Sir,"  she  panted,  "  0  dear  sir,  you  love  surprises,  you 
tell  me— look,  look  at  this  and  beg  your  hfo  (jf  me  !  " 

His  arms  fell  from  her  and  slov.-ly,  sullenly,  he  recoiled, 
watching  her  beneath  drooping  lids. 

"Ah,  Betty  I  "  he  sighed,  "  what  an  adorable  woman 
you  are  !  " 

"  Why  then  sir,"  said  she  a  little  tremulously  but  with 
hand  and  eyes  steady,  "  you  will  obey  me." 

"  'Twill  be  my  joy,  sweet  Bet,"  he  answered  softlv,  "  aye 

faith,  my  joy — when  I  have  conquered  thee " 

"  Conquered  ?  "  she  cried  and  gnashed  white  teeth.     "  No 

man  shall  do  that — you  least  of- " 

A  hoarse  command  from  the  road  in  front ,  followed  almost 
immediately  by  two  pistol  shots  in  rapid  succession  and, 
hirching  towards  the  hedge,  the  coach  came  to  an  abrupt 
standstill,  ensued  the  stamp  of  horses,  cries,  fierce  impreca- 
tions, the  sounds  of  desperate  struggling  and  a  heavy  fall. 
In  an  instant  Mr.  Dalroyd  had  snatched  his  other  pistol, 
had  jerked  down  the  window  and  thrust  out  head  and  arms 

"  What  now  ?  "  he  cried.     "  What  the  devil "     The 

words  ended  in  a  choking  gasp,  for  the  pistol  was  twisted 
from  his  hold  and  a  strong  hand  was  upon  his  throat  ;  then 
the  door  was  wrenched  open  and  himself  dragged  into  the 
road  there  to  be  caught  and  crushed  in  arms  of  steel  while 
his  hands  were  drawn  swiftly  behind  him  and  dexterously 

i  li.  oeci    ItJgvJliiCi  ,    aii    ill    a.   lnOlliClir. 

"  You  !  "  he  cried,  staring  into  the  pale,  serene  face  of 
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his  cuptor  and  stru;,'gling  against  his  bonds.  "  Gcd,  but 
you  sliall  repent  this  outrage,  I  s^vcar  you " 

"  The  gag,  Sergeant  !  " 

"  Here,  sir!  "  And  Mr.  Dalroyd  s  vicious  threats  were 
choked  to  sudden  si  knee. 

"  His  ankles.  Sergeant  !  " 

"  All  secure,  your  honour  !  " 

"  Then  mount  and  take  liim  before  you — go  !  Up  with 
him — heave  ! 

Next  moment  Mr.  Dalroyd  lay  bound,  gagged  and  helplcsi 
across  the  witliers  of  the  Sergeant's  horse. 

"  What's  come  of  the  coaclmian,  Zebed-jc  ?  " 

"  r  the  ditch,  sir." 

"  Hurt  ?  " 

"  Lord  love  yc,  ]u>\.  a  rap  o'  the  nob,  sir." 

It  was  now  tliat  my  lady,  crouched  in  the  darkest  comer 
of  tl:c  chaise,  fancietl  she  heard  shouts  above  the  raving  of 
the  wind  and,  grasping  the  pistol  in  trembling  ringers, 
ventured  to  look  out.  And  thus  she  saw  a  face,  palhd  in 
the  nickering  light  of  the  solitary  lantern,  a  face  streaked 
with  mud  and  sweat,  fierce-eyed  and  grim  of  mouth.  She 
caught  but  a  momentary  glimpse  as  he  swung  to  horse  but, 
reading  aright  the  determined  purpose  of  that  haggard  face, 
she  cried  aloud  and  sprang  out  into  the  road,  calling  on  his 
name. 

"  John — O  John  !  "  But  her  voice  was  lost  in  the  rushing 
wind,  and  the  Major,  spurring  his  spirited  horse,  plunged  into 
the  dark,  beyond  the  feeble  hght  of  the  lamp;  and  was 
swallowed  up  in  the  whirhng  darkness. 

Deafened  and  half-dazed  by  the  buffeting  wind  and  the 
suddenness  of  it  all,  she  stood  awhile,  then,  squaring  her 
dimpled  chin,  set  about  freeing  one  of  the  horses. 
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CHAPTER   XLII 

wnirn  describes  a  duel 

CoLONTi.  Loi.;d  Ceokge  Cleeve,  (lozni;  over  a  bottle 
beside  tin  hearth,  stirred  at  tlic  heavy  tread  of  feet,  uiul(,s,-a 
ihiniberous  eyes  at  the  Midden  opening  of  the  door  glanced 
round  sleepdv.  stared  and  sprang  to  his  feet  hroa'd  --ike 
m  a  moment,  to  see  the  Major  and  Sei-eant  Z.-bcdee,  wind- 
blown and  mud-splashed,  tramp  heavily  in  bearing  between 
them  a  shapeless  bundle  of  sodden  clothes  and  flncr^'  the 
which,  propped  upright  in  a  chair,  re:,olved  itself  into  a 
kurnan  being,  gagged  and  bound  hand  and  foot. 

"Jack!"  he  .g.isped,  his  eyes  rolling.     "Why     jack 

good  Lord  !  "     After  which,  finding  no  more  to  say'  he  sank 
back  into  his  armchair  and  swore  feebly. 
,    ".  Off  ^vith  the  gag,  Sergeant,"  said  the  :\rajor  serenely  as 
he  laid  by  his  own  mud-spattered  hat  and  riding-coat      The 
Sergeant  obeyed  ;    and  now  beholding  the  prisoner's  pale 
contorted  features,  the  Colonel  sprang  to  his  feet  again         ' 

"  Refuse  me  !  "  he  gasped.  "  What  the— Mr.  Dalroyd  '  " 
Or  Captain  Effingham  !  "  said  the  Major.  "  Loose  his 
cravat  and  shirt,  Sergeant,  and  let  us  be  sure  at  last  " 
Sergeant  Zobcdee's  big  fingers  were  nimble  and  the  Major 
taking  one  of  the  silver  candlesticks,  bent  above  the  helpless 
man  for  a  long  moment  ;  then,  setting  down  the  light  he 
bowed  :  ' 

"  Captain  Effingham,  I  salute  you  !  "  said  he.  "  To-ni^ht 
sir,  here  in  this  room,  I  propose  that  we  finish,  once  and  lor 
all  what  we  left  undone  ten  years  ago,  'tis  for  this  purpose 
1  brought  you  hither,  though  a  little  roughly  I  fear  My 
Lord  Clecvo  will  oblige  me  by  acting  as  your  second,  I  think 
But  first,  take  some  refreshment,  I  beg.  \\'e  have  ample 
leisure,  so  pray  compose  yourself  until  \-ou  shall  have 
recoyercd  from  the  regrettable  violence  I  have  unavoidably 
occasioned  you.     Loose  him,  Zebcdee  '  " 

Freed  of  his  bonds,  Mr.  Dalroyd  stretched  himself 
^•-  -•--.Liv.-^  iiiz  uaiiip  uiiu  iuiiipicu  garmenib,  and  lounged 
back  in  his  chair. 
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"  Sir,"  said  he,  viewing  the  Major  with  eyes  that  ghttcrod 
l)otwien  languid-drooping  hds,  "  though  my— enforced 
j'ir^encc  here  runs  counter  to  certain  determined  purpo-es 
of  mine,  yet  I  am  so  r  ch  of  a  philo>opher  as  to  recognise 
in  this  the  hand  of  !•.  e  and  to  hnd  therein  a  very  real 
satisfaction,  for  I  have  long  been  possessed  of  a  most 
earnest  desire  to  kill  yo'.i— as  indeed  I  think  I  sliould  ha' 
done  years  ago  but  for  a  slip  of  the  foot."  The  Major 
bowerl  : 

"  -ALiy  I  pour  you  a  glass  of  wine,  Captain  Eliingham  ?  " 
he  enquired. 

"  Not  now  sir,  I  thank  you,"  answered  Mr.  Dalroyd, 
languidly  testing  the  play  of  riglit  hnnd  and  wrist,  "  after- 
wards, perhap.-,  !  " 

"  You  are  without  your  sword,  perceive  sir,"  said  the 
Major, 

"Gad,  yes  sir!"  hsped  Mr.  Dalrovd,  smiling,  "in  our 
hurry  we  left  it  behind  in  the  coach." " 

''^  Still,  you  will  prefer  swords,  of  couise  ?  " 

"  Of  course,  sir." 

"Go,  bring  the  duelling-swords,  Sergeant."  said  the 
Major  and  sitting  down  tilled  him^L'lf  a  glass  of  wine  while 
Mr.  Dalroyd  gently  smoothed  and  patted  wrist  and  sword- 
hand  with  long,  white  fingers  and  the  Colonel,  standing  on 
the  hearth,  his  feet  wide  apart,  stared  from  one  serene, 
deadly  face  to  the  other. 

"  Ten  years,  sir,  is  a  fair  span  of  life,"  said  Mr.  Dalroyd 
musingly,  "and  in  that  time  Fortune  hath  been  kind  "to 
you,  'twould  seem.  You  have  here  a  noble  heritage  to — 
ah — leave  behind  you  to  some  equally  fortunate  wight  !  " 
Here  he  turned  to  glance  at  the  wicked-looking  weapons 
Sergeant  Zebedee  had  laid  upon  the  table.  "  When  you 
have  finished  your  wine,  sir,  I  will  play  Providence  to  that 
fortunate  wight,  whoever  he  may  be,  and  put  him  in  posses- 
sion of  his  heritage  as  soon  as  possible."  The  Major  bowed, 
emptied  his  glass  and  rising,  proceeded  to  remove  coat  and 
waistcoat  and,  with  the  Sergeant's  aid,  to  draw  off  his  long 
riding-boots  and  rolled  back  snowy  shirt  from  his  broad 
chest  while  Mr.  Dalroyd,  having  kicked  oft  his  buckled  shoes, 
did  the  same. 
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"  \Vc  hive  no  surgron  hero,  I  perceive,"  he  smileil. 
"  Ah  well,  so  much  the  better."  So  sayin.i;,  he  took  up  the 
nearest  sword  haphazard,  twirled  it,  made  a  rapid  pass  in 
the  air  and  stood  waiting. 

'■  Mv  Lord  Cleeve,"  said  the  Major  as  tlic  Colonel  drew 
his  weapon  and  stepped  forward,  "  when  once  we  engage 
you  will  on  no  account  strike  up  our  hwords " 

"  But  danunc,  man  J^ck,  how  if  you  wound  eacli 
other " 

"  Wliy  then  sir,"  murmured  Mr.  Dalroyd  quietly,  testing 
the  suppleness  of  his  blade,  "  we  shall  proceed  to — exter- 
minate one  another.     This  is  to  the  death,  my  lord  !  " 

The  library  was  a  long,  spacious  chamber  with  the  broad 
hreplace  at  one  end  ;  moreover  tlu;  Sergeant  had  alriuidy 
set  back  the  furniture  against  the  wall  and  rolled  up  the 
rugs  out  of  the  way.  Lord  Cleeve  glanctxl  round  about  him 
quick-eyed,  ordered  the  can  'les  to  be  thspo-ed  a  little 
differently  that  there  m'gl  t  be  no  a.Vamage  of  light,  then, 
folding  his  arms,  glanced  from  th3  pale,  serene  face  of  the 
Major  to  the  cold,  smiling  face  of  Mr.  Dalroyd  as  they  fronted 
each  other  sword  in  hand  in  the  middle  of  the  wide  floor. 

"  Then,  'tis  understood,  1  am  not  to  part  ya',  not  to 
interfere  until " 

"  Unti  one  of  us  is  dead,  my  lord  !  "  said  Mr.  Dalroyd, 
his  nostrils  quivering. 

"  E.xactly  so  !  "  said  the  Major.  "  Sergeant  Zebedec — 
lock  the  door  !  " 

Lord  Cleeve  shrugged  his  shoulders  :  "  'Tis  a  damnably 
cold-bloocied  business  altogether  !  "  said  he  as  the  Sergeant 
turned  key  in  lock. 

"  Agreed,  sir  "  smiled  Mr.  Dalroyd.  "  But  pray  be  so 
obliging  as  to  give  the  word." 

The  Colonel  shrugged  his  shoulders  re  in,  cleared  h's 
throat  and  took  a  step  backwards  : 

'   Ready,  sirs  !  "  said  he  curtly.     "  On  guard  !  " 

Tlie  narrow  blades  glittered,  crossed,  kissed  lightly 
together  and  remained  for  a  moment  rigidly  motionless,  then, 
quicker  than  eye  could  follow,  flashed  into  swift  and  deac.Iy 
action.  Follo^ved  the  soft  thud  of  swift-moving  feet,  the 
quick,  light  beat  of  the  blades,  now  ringing  sharply,  now 
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clashing  and  grinding,  now  silent  altogether.  Mr.  Dalroyd's 
white  teeth  were  bared  in  a  confident  smile  as,  pressing  in. 
he  beset  the  Major  with  thrust  on  thrust,  now  in  the  high 
line,  now  in  the  low,  constantly  changing  his  attack,  besetting 
him  with  cunning  beats  and  skilful  twists  ;  but  cunning  was 
met  with  cunumg  and  fierce  attack  with  calm  and  unerring 
guard. 

Thus  as  the  moments  sped,  the  fighting  grew  ever  more 
close  and  deadly,  the  blades  darted  and  writhed  unceasingly, 
they  flashed  and  flickered  in  narrow  circle'-^  while  the  Ser- 
geant, leaning  broad  back  agoinst  locked  door,  watched  the 
rapid  exchanges  with  a  fencer's  c^-e  and  the  Colonel  forgot 
all  else  in  the  world  but  the  subhme  skill  of  their  play. 
But  as  the  moments  dragged  by,  the  Colonel's  Angers  began 
to  pull  and  twist  irritably  a'  one  of  the  buttons  of  his  coat, 
and  about  this  time  too,  Sergeant  Zebedee's  nonchalant 
attitude  changed  to  one  of  rigid  attention,  his  black  brows 
twitched  and  in  his  look  was  dawning  bewilderment ;  for 
while  Mr.  Dalroyd  fought  serene  of  face  and  tireless  of  arm 
the  Major  seemed  to  have  become  strangely  languid  and 
unaccountably  slow,  his  pallid  cheeks  were  lined  with  sweat 
and  he  laboured  painfully  in  his  breathing  ;  noting  all  of 
which  the  Sergeaiit's  bewilderment  grew  to  anxiety,  while 
Colonel  Cleeve's  fingers  were  twisting  and  wrenching  at  the 
button  harder  than  ever. 

Without  the  windows  was  the  ceaseless  rush  of  the  wind, 
now  rising  to  an  angry  roar,  now  dying  to  a  mournful  wail ; 
within  was  a  ceaseless  tread  of  shoeless  feet  and  ring  of 
steel,  now  clashing  fierce  and  loud,  and  always  th<  Sergeant's 
anxiety  increased,  for  the  Major's  parries  seemed  slower  than 
ever ;  again  and  again  his  adversary's  point,  flashing 
perilously  near,  was  turned  only  just  in  time,  once  ripping 
th.e  cambric  at  his  neck  and  again  at  shoulder  ;  and  ever 
Mr.  Dalroyd's  smile  grew  more  confident  and  the  spectators' 
anxious  bewilderment  the  keener. 

All  at  once  the  Sergeant  uttered  a  gasp,  the  Colonel  took  a 
quick  stride  forward  as  Mr.  Dalroyd,  thrusting  in  tierce, 
flashed  into  carte  and  drove  in  a  vicious  lunt^e— was  met 
by  hghtning  riposte  and  flinging  himself  sideways  sprang 
out  of  distance,  a  fleck  of  blood  upon  his  shirt-sleeve. 
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"  You  are  touched,  I  think,  sir  ?  "  enquired  th^  Colonel. 

"  Thank  you,  'tis  nought  in  the  world,"  he  answered, 
panting  a  little  but  with  lips  that  curled  and  nostrils  that 
(juivered  in  his  cold  smile  as  he  watched  the  Major  who 
stood,  haggard  of  face,  one  hand  pressed  to  his  side,  his 
hps  close-set,  breathing  hard  through  his  nose. 

"  Art  hurt,  man  Jack— art  hurt  ?  " 

"  Nay  sir  I — I  am  well  enough  !  "  he  answered,  forcing  a 
ghastly  smile — "  when  Captain  Effingham  is  ready " 

"  Nay  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Dalroyd,  bowing,  "  pray  take 
your  time — you  are  a  little  distressed  I  think,  pray  recover 
j-our  breath " 

"  I  am  quite  ready,  sir."  So  they  bowed  to  each  other, 
advanced  upon  each  other  and  again  their  weapons  crossed. 
And  now  as  though  they  knew  it  was  a  matter  of  t  me  they 
pressed  each  other  more  fiercely  and  with  a  new  impetuosity, 
yet  equally  alert  and  wary — came  a  whirl  and  flurry  of 
ringing  steel  drowned  all  at  once  in  the  crash  of  splintering 
gidss  at  one  of  the  windows — a  frenzied  hand  that  groped, 
then  the  casement  swung  wide  with  a  rush  of  wind  and, 
as  though  borne  in  upon  the  raging  tempest,  a  figure  sprang 
into  the  room,  long  hair  Hying,  a  cloud  of  tresses  uiuck  as 
the  night,  silks  and  satins  torn  and  mud-splashed,  one  white 
hand  grasping  a  silver-mounted  pistol,  the  other  stretche  1 
out  commancUnglv. 

"  Stop  !  "  she  panted.     "  Stop  !  " 

At  sight  of  her  Mr.  Dalroyd  lowered  his  weapon  and 
bowed;  the  Major,  with  head  drooping,  viewed  her  beneath 
his  brows,  then,  crossing  to  the  table  leaned  there  with  head 
averted,  and  Lord  Cleeve,  having  opened  his  eyes  to  their 
widest,  opened  his  mouth  ako — but  said  not  a  word  and 
dropped  a  button  from  suddenly  relaxed  fingers  ;  as  tor  the 
Sergeant  he  unclenched  his  fists,  breathed  a  deep  sigh  ol 
thankfulness  and  murmured  "  Zounds  !  " 

"  My  Lord  Cleeve,"  said  she  at  last,  "  when  ]\rr.  Dalroyd 
has  taken  his  departure,  I  will  beg  you  to  escort  me  to  my 
house." 


Lord  Cleeve  bowed  and  sheathed  his 
the  while. 

"  A — a  happiness  !  "  he  stammered. 
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"  Mr.  Dalroyd,"  said  my  lady  very  proudly  for  all  her 
torn  and  muddy  gown,  "  I  ask  you  to  prove  your  manhood 
by  setting  by  that  sword  and  leaving  the  house — now  !  You 
v/iU  find  one  of  your  coach  horses  below  the  terrace.  Your 
quicker  v/ay  will  be  by  the  window  yonder." 

Mr.  Dalroyd  hesitated,  his  pale  cheeks  flushed  suddenly, 
his  sleepy  eyes  opened  wide,  then  he  ^miled  anii  bowing, 
reached  for  his  coat  and  witn  the  Colonel's  assistance  got 
int  ,  it,  and  he  slipped  on  his  shoes.  Then,  heedless  of 
t^  •  others,  he  caught  my  lady's  hand  to  his  hps  and  bowing, 
kissed  it. 

"Ah,  Betty,"  said  he,  "  you  are  worth  the  winning — aye, 
upon  my  soul  you  are  !  " 

"  Take  your  pistol,  su"  !  "  He  took  it,  turned  it  over 
and  laughed  gently. 

"  My  dear  lady,"  said  he,  "  after  your  exploits  this  night 
I  wouldn't  forego  you  for  any  woman  that  ever  tempted  man. 
Your  time  sha^l  bo  my  tiiue  and  my  time  is — soon,  Betty — 
ah,  soon  !  "  And  bowing  again,  he  crossed  to  the  open 
window,  stepped  out  into  the  dark  and  was  gone.  For  a 
moment  none  moved,  then  the  Sergeant  crossed  the  room 
and  closed  the  shattered  casement. 

"  Major  d'Arcy,"  said  my  lady,  and  now  there  was  a 
troubled  quiver  in  the  clear  voice,  "  upcn  a  night  not  long 
ago  you  made  me  a  promise — nay,  swore  me  an  oath.  Do 
you  remember?"  The  Major  was  silent.  "Sir,"  she 
continued,  her  voice  growing  more  troubled,  "  you  did  '  ot 
give  me  that  oath  easily  and  now — 0  is  it  thus  you  keep  all 
your  promises  ?  "  The  Major  made  no  answer,  nor  did  he 
stir,  nor  even  lift  his  head. 

"  John,"  she  took  a  quick  step  toward  the  rigid  figure. 
"  O  Jack — you  are  not  hurt " 

"  Thank  you — I  am — very  well !  "  he  answered,  still 
withouc  turning,  and  gripping  the  sword  he  still  held  in  rigid 
fingers.  After  this  there  seemed  a  long  silence  filled  with 
th  :  mble  of  wind  in  the  wide  chimney.  Then  my  lady 
s  :       i,  sighed,  and  stretched  out  her  hand  to  Colonel  Cleeve. 

"  O  my  lord,"  she  said  wearily,  "  prithee  take  me  home.' 
So  the  Colonel  took  her  hand,  drew  it  through  his  arm  and 
led  her  towards  the  door,  but  ever  as  she  went  she  gazed 


mii 


f 


^ 


266  Our   Admirable  Betty 

towards  the  Major's  motionless  back  ;  reaching  the  door 
she  paused,  but  still  his  head  w.is  averted  ;  then  she  sighed, 
shivered  and,  despite  her  muddy  and  tattered  gown,  swept 
away  upon  Lord  (,.ei;rge's  arm  like  a  young,  disdainful 
godtle^s. 

The  Major  drew  a  quivering  breath  and  his  sword  clattered 

noon  the  iloor. 

'"  God  above  1  "  exclaimed  the  Sergeant,  clasping  strong 
arms  about  that  rigid  ioim,  "  the  Captain  pinked  you  after 
all,  sir." 

"  No,  Zeb,  no— but  I  fancv  I've  broke  a— couple  of  ribs 

or  so— as  'twere,  d'ye  see.  Zeb "    And  sighing,  he  fell 

forward  with  his  head  pillowed  upon  the  Sergeant's  shoulder. 


'   1 


CHAPTER   XLIII 

now   TIIEY   DRANK   A   NEW   TOAST 

"  The  Major's  rib  will  do,  sir,  '  nodded  Dr.  Tonderby, 

•  'tis  doing  well  and  will  do  better  and  better.     A  simple 

fracture,  sir— 'twill  be  sound  in  no  time,  it  being  a  rib  of 

health  abounchng,  owing,  if  I  may  put  it  so,  to  an  abstemious 

life,  a  past  puritanic — a " 

"Abstemious,  sir!"  exclaimed  Lord  Clceve,  rolhng  his 
eyes,  "  abstemious  d'ya'  say  ?   O  begad,  hark  to  that.  Jack  ! 

Abstemious  sir,  abste "    The  Colonel  choked  and  rolled 

liis  eyes  fiercer  than  ever. 

"  :My  lord,"  said  portly  Dr.  Pondcrby,  patting  his  smooth 
wig,  "  I  am  no  Puritan  myself,  nor  do  I  look  askance  at  a 
glass  or  so  of  wine,  far  from  it " 

"  The  bottle  is  at  your  elbow,  sir,"  said  the  Major  from 
his  cushioned  chair. 

"  Abstemious— begad  !  "  chuckled  Lord  Clceve,  snuffing 

fiercely. 

"  I  thank  you.  Major,"  said  Dr.  Ponderby,  leisurely  filling 
liis  glass,  "  and  my  Lord  Cleevc,  coming  back  to  my  patient's 
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rib,  I  repeat  its  abounding  health  is  due  entirely  to  a  youthful 
and  immensely  robust  constitution  and " 

"  Abstemious — ho  !  "  cliuckled  the  Colonel.  "  Given 
occasion  sir,  Jack  can  be  as  abstemious  as  Bac(  luis.  I 
remember  last  time  we  made  a  ni^rit  on't — aha  !  ii  being 
nigh  dawn  and  we  on  our  iifth  b(jtile,  or  was  it  the  s<venth, 
Jack— not  to  nuwiion  Sir  Benjamin's  punch,  begad,  it 
being  nigh  dawn,  1  say,  and  I  iiappening  to  glance  about 
missed  divers  faces  from  the  gemal  board.  '  Where  are 
they  all,  Jack  ?  '  says  I.  '  Under  the  table.'  says  he, 
sober  as  a  judge,  anc'  damme  sir,  so  they  were  and  Jack  as 
I  say,  sober  as  yourself  sir,  for  all  his  abstemiousness  !  " 

'■  Hem  !  "  exclamied  Dr.  Ponderby,  gulping  his  wine 
and  ribing.  "  None  the  less,  i\lajor  d'Arcy,  my  dear  sir, 
you  shall  be  abroad  again  in  a  week  if — I  sav,  and  mark 
lue  sir,  I  say  it  with  deepest  emphasis — if  you  w.ll  brisk 
up,  banish  gloomy  thought  and  melan-dioly,  cultivate  joy, 
sit  i'  the  sun,  eat  well,  drink  moderately  and  sleep  as  much 
as  possible." 

"  A  copious  prescription,  sir  !  "  sighed  the  Major  wearily. 

"  Brisk  ?  "  snorted  Lord  Clecve,  "  brisk,  is  it  ?  Refuse 
me  but  he's  as  brisk  and  joyous  as  a  gallows  !  Here  he  sits, 
hunched  up  in  that  old  service  coat  and  glooms  and  glowers 
all  day,  and  when  night  draws  on,  damns  his  bed,  curses 
himself,  and  wishes  his  oldest  friend  to  the  devil  and  that's 
me  sir — his  friend  I  mean." 

"  Stay,  never  that,  George,"  smiled  the  Major,  shaking 
protesting  head. 

"  But  ya'  curst  gloomy  Jack,  none  the  less." 

"  This  won't  do,"  smiled  Dr.  Ponderby,  "  v  on't  do  at  sll. 
Gloom  must  we  dissij  ate " 

"  Dissipate  !  "  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  "  chssipate — aye 
man,  but  he  won't  drink  and  the  Oporto's  the  right  stuff 
you'll  allow " 

"  He  must  have  company " 

"  We'l  and  aren't  I  company  ?  " 

"  The  very  best,  my  lord " 

"  N()t  to  mention  Viscount  Tom  and " 


"  Vc'-y  true  sir,"  smiled  the  doctor,  "  only  you  don't 
either  of  you  happen  to  wear  petticoats " 
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"  Petticoats  !  "  exclaimt^J  the  Colonel,  rollinp;  his  eyes. 

"  Petticoats  arc  my  prescription,  my  lord — plenty  of  'em 
and  taken  often.  A  house  is  a  gloomy  place  without 
'em " 

"  Agad  and  ya'  right  there — ya'  right  there  !  "  nodded  the 
Colonel  vehemently. 

"  Xo  !  "  protested  the  Major. 

"  Yes  !  "  cried  the  Colonel.  "  Look  at  my  place  in 
Surrey,  the  damndest,  dreariest  curst  hole  y'ever  saw " 

"  Xay  (ieorge,  when  I  saw  it  last  it  was " 

'  A  plaguy,  dreary  hole,  Jack  !  "  snapped  the  Colonel. 
"  Used  to  wonder  why  I  couldn't  abide  the  place — reason 
perfectly  plain  to-day — lacks  a  petticoat,  and  Jack  man,  a 
petticoat  I'm  a-giing  to  have  soon,  man,  soon  ha,  and  so 
shall  you  begad  !  " 

"  Never  I  "  said  the  ^lajor  drearily. 

"  Now  hark  to  the  poor,  curst  wretch,  'tis  the  woifullest 
dog  !  "  exclaimed  the  Colonel  ftclingly,  "  won't  drink  and 
no  oetticoats  !  Man  Jack,  I  tell  thee  woman  is  to  man  his — 
his — well,  she's  a  woman,  and  man  without  woman's  gentle 
and  purifyinc,  influence  is — is  only — only  a — well,  man. 
Look  at  mc.  After  all  these  years,  Jack  'tis  a  petticoat 
for  me." 

The  Major  rnurmured  the  old  adage  about  one  man's 
meat  being  another  man's  poison,  whereon  his  lordship 
snarled  and  rolled  his  eyes  as  he  rose  to  escort  the  doctor 
to  the  door. 

"  Petticoats  quotha  ?  "  said  he,  "  Petticoats  it  shall 
be." 

"  In  large  doses  !  "  nodded  Dr.  Ponderby,  '  and  repealed 
often."  So  saying,  he  shook  the  invalid's  languid  hand, 
smiled  and  bustled  away. 

"  Ha  !  "  exclaimed  his  lordship,  "  there's  a  man  of  stark 
common  sense,  Jack." 

"  Aye,  aye,"  nodded  the  Major  a  little  impatiently,  "  but 
what  of  Etiingham,  you  say  he  has  left  sVesterham  ?  " 

"  He  left  at  mid-day,  Jack." 
.      "  For  good  ?  " 

"  Twould  seem  so,  he  marched  bag  and  baggage.  The 
rascal  fences  purely  well,  I  \  ow." 
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"  Superlatively  well,"  nodded  the  Major  beginning  to  llU 
a  mucli  smoked  clay  pipe. 

^^  Man  Jack,  I  thought  he  had  ya'  there  in  carte." 

"  Nay  I  was  expecting  it  aud  ready  (iCorge.  I  should 
have  caught  him  on  the  riposte  but  I  was  short  dye  sec " 

"  Owing  to  ya'  rib,  Jack." 

"  Damn  my  rib  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major.  "  'Tis  pure  follv 
I  should  be  laid  up  and  sit  here  like  a  lame  dog  for  so  smali 
a  matter  as  a  rib,  d'ye  see " 

'^'  'Tis  more  than  ya'  rib  is  wrong  with  ya',  Jack  !  " 

"  A  Gad's  name,  what  .•'  " 

"  A  general  gloom  and  debility  induced  by  lack  of  and 
need  for — a  petticoat." 

"  Folly  !  "  snorted  the  Ma^or,  but  his  pale  check  Unshed 
none  the  less. 

]|  Talking  o'  Dalroyd.  ya'  pinked  his  ^ word  arm.  Jack" 

"  But  he's  ahve,  ahve  George  and  now,  now  for  all  I 
know— Where's  Tom — wheie's  Pancras  ?  For  all  we  know 
they  may  be  fighting  at  this  moment  !  "  And  the  Major 
half  "ose  from  his  elbow-chair. 

"  Content  ya'.  Jack,  content  ya'  !  "  said  the  Colonel, 
pressing  him  back  with  hands  surprisingly  gentle,  "  the 
lad's  not  fighting— nor  hkely  to.  I  swear  again,  he' shan't 
cross  blades  with  Dairoyd  or  Effinghctm  if  1  have  to  pistol 
the  rogue  myself,  so  ha'  no  worry  on  tliat  score,  Jack." 

The  Major  sighed  and  leaned  back  in  his  chair  while 
Lord  Cleevc  watched  iiim  and,  snufiing  copiously,  sighed 
sympathetically. 

"  'Tis  the  woefullest  figure  ya'  cut,  Jack,  wi'  that  long 
face  and  damned  old  service  coat." 

"  'Tis  the  one  I  wore  at  Ramillies,"  said  the  Major,  glancing 
down  at  faded  cloth  and  tarnished  lace. 

"  Is  it,  begad  !  I'd  never  ha'  recognised  it.  Then  'tis 
t;me  'twas  superannuated  and  retired  from  active  tervice. 
Vou  was  wounded  that  day  I  remember,  Tack." 

"  Yes."  ^ 

"  Twice." 

"  Yes." 

"  But  ya'  never  wore  look  so  doleful  -never  such  a  damned 
dumb-dog,  suffer-and-smite  me  air— not  then,  Jack— not  ia 
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those  clays  and  ya'  wore  generally  nursing  some  wound  or 
otlicr." 

"  I  was  younj;nr  then  !  "  siched  the  ^hajor. 

"  Pah  !  "  exclainit'd  the  Colonel  seattering  a  pinch  of 
snuff  in  liis  vehemence,  "  I  say  i)i^-h,  man — tu-h  and  the 
devil  !  Ya'  youni;cr  tluso  days  than  tA'cr  ya'  win — vM 
ya'  need  to  biconie  a  very  youth  is  a  petticoat — take  your 
old  comrade's  aiivice  and  marry  one." 

"  Never  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major,  clenching  his  fi^ts. 

"  Tu^h  !  "  cxclaimcil  the  Colonel,  snuiling.  "  As  ya' 
friend,  Jack,  'tis  my  duty  to  see  ya'  hapf)ily  married  and 
I'll  be  damned  if  I  don't.  Wedlock  'twixt  man  and  woman 
is — is — ah,  is  well,  marriage.  Tlu're's  little  Mrs.  Wadhurst 
over  at  Scvenoaks — a  shape,  Jack,  an  eye  and  a  curst 
alluring  no:-.e.     Hast  ever  noticed  her  nose  ?  " 

"  No  !  "  snarled  the  Major. 

"  Ha  !  "  sighed  the  Colonel.  "  Not  to  ya'  taste,  belike. 
Why  then  tin  re's  Ladv  Lydia  Flyte — a  widow.  Jack — 
another  neighbour — a  comely  piece,  man,  bright  eyes, 
wealthy  and  sufiiciently  ijlumj) " 

"  Ha'  done  !  "  sriapped  the  Major,  pufTing  smoke. 

"  I)(i0ce  take  ya'  !  "  snarled  the  Colonel,  scattering  snufl. 
"  Begad,  man  jack,  ya'  damned  peevish  and  contrary, 
y'are  'pon  my  life  !  If  I  wasn't  the  most  patient,  long- 
sulfering,  meek  and  mild  soul  i'  the  world  I  should  be 
inclined  to  lose  my  temper  over  ya'  dair  icd  stubbornness — 
rot  me,  I  sho-ild  !  "     At  this  the  Major  chuckled. 

"  Your  meekness,  George,  hath  ever  been  equalled  only  by 
your  humility  !  "  said  he. 

'■  Nay,  but  man  Jack,  look'ec  now — 'tis  not  that  I  would 
ram  my  own  happiiicss  down  thy  throat,  but  lo  see  tliee  so 
glum  and  spiritless,  dam.ps  my  own  joy  doocedly.  And  the 
word  glum  brings  us  back  to  petticoats." 

"  Nay  George,  for  mercy's  sake  ro  more " 

"  But  c  'mrade,  a  petticoat  should  be — ah — should  be,  a 
petticoat  is — is  a — ha  !  " 

At  this  moment  was  a  knock  and,  the  door  opening,  the 
Si  rgeant  advanced  two  paces  and  stood  at  attention  : 

"  Your  honour,"  said  he. 

"  Ha,  Zeb,"  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  fixing  him  with  fierce, 
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blue  eye,  "ho,  Sergeant  Ztb,  wliat  tlic  duoce  is  a  petti- 
coat  r  ' 

The  Serjeant  stared  at  liis  lordship,  stared  at  the  ccilinp. 
scratched  smooth-shaven  chin  with  thoughtful  hnger  and 

"A  petticoat,  m'  lud,  is  a  article  as  a  woman  can't  very 
vvli  go  without  and  a  man  shouldn't— and  won't  '  "  The 
Coionel  set  down  his  glass,  threw  back  his  head  and  ro.red 
AMth  laughter  till  lu-  stamped.  "  Aha-olio  !  "  he  rned 
at  last,  !;pnnkling  snuff  over  himself  and  everything  within 

[w  n-  V''  '  ^^^''  ^'^  \'^^'^'  >'^'  rigl't-must  remember 
that.  D  ya  hear  that,  Jack-oho-aha  !  "  And  he  roared 
again  wlule  the  Major  smiled,  chuc:ded.  and  despite  rib 
and  bandages,  laughed  until  Sergeant  Ze^r-dee  anxiously 
bade  him  have  a  care,  and  announced  th.i  3.r  Benjamin 
Tripp.    Lord    Alvaston,    Mr.    Marchdale,    S:-    Jasper    and 

hi'sSth  '  '"''''"  ^"^  '"'^  ^'"^  ^"'^  '^^'"-■^^'^  ^^^^^ 

n  h*H^\^  ^^M  ^^*,  '"""^  ^"' ?^'^let  'cm  in,"  said  the  Major 

cllow  seaf        ''^'     """"^  ^""^  "P  ""  half-dozen  or  so  of  the 

"  The  yellow— ha  !  "  sighed  the  Colonel,  "  if  the  same 
as  last  time  tis  bottled  sunshine,  'tM-iU  warm  the  very  cockles 
o   ya  hearc,  man ^ 

''  Nay,  George " 

'..  J"^^'  Jack— an  you  don't  drink,  I  don't " 

But  George " 

XT  "  ^l^^  Jf  ^  '  ^""^'^^  "^^'^^  SO  for  to  deny  ya'  old  friend  ">  " 
i-lcre  the  door  opened  and  the  company  entered  with  a 

?n?Hfn°r'  "^T""^  ""^  ^^'''  ^''^'''S  °^  gold-mounted  whips 
and  jinghng  of  spurs.  ^ 

"Major  d'Arcy,    sir!"     cried    Sir    Benjamin,     "your 
very  devoted,  humble  servant.    My  lord,  yours!    Ods  my 
life,  iny  dear  Major  d'Arc>-.    I  joy  to  see  you  no  worse 
rufiians— "'''"  '^'"'P'''"''^''   ^^^"^^   ^"^'^^^^    ^ine    bloodthirsty 

"  Four,  Sir  Benjamin- 


Common  report,  sir,  makes  'em  twelve  but  Fm  assured 
tiicy  were  but  nine " 

"  Sir,  they  were  but  four."  repeated  the  Major  gently. 
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"But   gontlcmen,   y>.u   have   lr).-,t    one   of   your  number — 
Mr.  Dalioycl  i^  gone,  I  understand  ?  " 

"  Faith  and  so  he  has,  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Marchdale 
petulantly,  "  clean  ^one  and  with  eii,dit  hundred  f^Miintas  o' 
mine  and  more  of  Alvast<,n's,  not  to  mention " 

"  But  then  we  never  had  'ny  luck  wi'  th'  cards.  Tony," 
yawned  his  lordship. 

"  Luck  !  "  spluttered  Mr.  Marchdale.  "  luck,  d'ye  call 
it " 

"  Ahem  !  "  exclaimed  Sir  Benjamin.  "  'lis  true  Dalroyd 
is  gone,  sir,  and  suddenly,  nor  will  I  disguise  the  fact  that 
his  ahem  ! — his  departure  was  in  some  sort  a  relit'f  considering 
the  deplorable  scene  'twi.xt  him  and  Viscount  Merivale " 

"  And  his  curst  secret  ways,"  added  Mr.  Marchdr'e,  "  and 
his  treatment  of  that  fellow  of  his — Dalroyd's  room  w.is  next 
mine  and  I  know  he's  beaten  the  poor  rogue  damnably  more 
than  once  of  late." 

"  Haw — that's  true  enough  !  "  exclaimed  Captain  West, 
"  heard  the  miserable  dog  myself.  Dismally  a-groaning 
a-nights.     More  than  once,  haw  !  " 

"  And  yesterilay,  just  as  he  mounts  to  ride  away  Dalroyd 
must  fall  a-kicking  the  fellow — in  the  open  street  and  with 
us  standing  by  !  And  kicked  him.  look  you,  not  as  a  gentle- 
man should  but  with  such  vicious  pleasure  in  it — faith, 
'twas  positively  indecent  !  " 

"  Od's  life,  sir,  and  that's  true — indecent  is  the  word  !  " 
nodded  Sir  Benjamin  tapping  his  snuff-box,  "and  gentlemen, 
if  the  human  optic,  basilisk-like,  could  blast  soul  and  wither 
flesh — Dalroyd  would  have  hem  !  I  say  would  have  known — 
ha — \\ould  have  made  a  suthciently  uncomfortable  not  to 
say  painful  exit— or  setting  forth  the  matter  in  plainer  terms 
Dalroyd  hem " 

"Hold  hard,  Ben  !  "  yawned  Alvaston.  "  Y'  gettin'  lost 
again.  What  our  Ben  wants  t'  say  's  simply  Dalroyd's 
flow  looked  bloodv  murder  'n  so  he  did." 

"Ha— begad!    He  did  so  !  " 

"  Dalroyd  is  well  enough  enjoyed  now  and  then,"  said 
Mr.  Marchdale  sententiously.  "  but  as  a  constant  diet  is  apt 
to  become  devilish  indigestible  !  And  as  regards  his  unfail- 
ing luck  with  the  cards,  I  shouldn't  wonder " 
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"  Then  don't,  Tony-don't  !  "  murmured  hord  Alvaston 
cros.u.g  h.s  slondc-r  k,^s.     "  Dalroyd  may  be  this,  tha    0^ 
t  othtT,  but  Dalroyd  am't  hc..>_niounh  of  him  " 

Aye,    true,"    nodded    Sir    Benjamin,    "  true    indeed 
Dahoydisgone  and  we.  dear  Major,  hke  this  year's  rosesare 
fjom.^    oo.     In  a  vveek  sir.  this  fraternity  amyous  vvdl  sniffer 
disruption  our  huly  hath  so  deceed,  theiiat  liath ^one forth  '' 

Indeed  sir,  you  surprise  me  !  "  said  the  Major,  Ldancintr 
from  one  to  anotlier.  "  whence  comes  this  ?  "  t^'^ncing 

"Sir."  sighed  Sir  Benjamin.  "  you  behold  in  us  a  band  of 
woeful  wooers  each  alike  condemned  to  sigh,  and  yet  to  sich 
m  unison  and  in  this,  tlie  measure  of  our  wo^  doth^h  uNome 
nmall  abatement      Each  hath  wooed  and  each  hath  pro^^d 

Hem  ! — but  dreams  and 

rrJim' -^"^.^IV  '^"""''i  "^^"""^"^cd  Alvastrn,  "  burn  me  but  y're 

£y 's si::!p^;;;s^^"^ '  ^'^^^^  ^^«- ^'^ ^-- ^^--'  ^' 

"  thSV!l  liad  ^rel;;!!^^^^^-^^^    '''■    ''-^'^'^^^' 

onc^'^^R?^  q'''t  '''''^'^  '^^^  ^^P*^'"'  "er-haw!  Not 
aMhe  saS:^:^^  I^S.  ^^^'^"^  '^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^roan 
And  yet-and  yet,"  sighed  Sir  Benjamin,  holding  his 
glass  between  ns  eye  and  the  hght,  "  seeing  thit  our  ahem  i 
our  unspeakable  grief  is  common  to  us,  each  and  all  it  ha^l 
nietlunks,  but  knit  closer  the  bonds  of  our  fehowsl  in  and  we 
shouU  unite  to  ,vish  her  happiness  with  what  oc^-  4 Sown 
mortal  she  shall  some  day  make  blest.  Reg^ri  ng  "S? 
gasisand'f'   "'^Sir  tV  appropriate-pra^  cha^rge    tr 

Lad>'  C^rlyrt^J'seel^^^^/  "  "^^  ^^'^  ^^^^"^^  ^^"^^^"  ^^^ 
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"  Vou  will  ttU  their  ladyships  that  I  present  my  hunihle 
rerpccts  and  thanks  but  ret^vct  I  am  unable  to  see  them."  ' 
1^  bir  .-'  "  said  the  Sergeant,  staring. 
"  Go,  Sergeant  !  " 

"JacJ-!"    exclaimed   the   Colonel   as    the    door   ch-ci 
"  \yhy,  Jack  !  "  ' 

''^  Sir  !  "  answered  the  Major,  his  eyes  very  keen  and  briglit 
P-petticoats,  man— two  of  'em— doctor's  orders  !     O  rut 
me  !  "  sjjluttered  the  Colonel. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  the   Major,   smiling  wearily,   "  pray 
charge  your  glasses  for  Sir  Benjamin's  toast." 

"  Major  d'Arcy,  sir,"  said  Sir  Benjamin,  bowing  from  his 
chair,  "  permit  me  to  say  that  I  applaud  the  delicacy  of  your 
teehngs.     We  lovers  wlio  have  wooed  and  lost,  alas  !    'Ods 
my  hfe,  sir,  'twas  well  done— honour  me  !  "    And  he  extended 
his  snuff-box.     "  Sir,"  he  continued,  when  they  had  bowed 
and  smiifed  together,  "  summer  is  on  the  wane  and  with  the 
summer  we.   like   the   swallows,   shall   desert    the^e   niral 
solitudes.     A  week  hence,  instead  of  perambulating  bosky 
Westerham  we  shall  mo,.t  of  us  be  jolting  o\-er  the  cobble- 
stones of  London— but  we  shall  one  and  all  treasure  a  lively 
memory-  of  your  friendship  and  trust  that  it  may  be  renewed 
from  time  to  time.     Meanwhile,  ere  we  fly  hence   it  is  our 
united  hope  that  you,  together  with  my  Lord  Cleeve  will 
honour  us  again  with  your  company  to  supper  on  an  early 
date -  I  i  J 

.,  r  ^    ^''^^^-    ^'"r.    ^^•e    will    that  ! "    nodded    the    Colonel 
.Speaking  for  myself  I  thank  you  lieaMily,andsi5cakinp  for 
Jack,  I  say  he  shall  come  if  I  ha\-e  to  carry  him  thcre'and 
back  again." 

"And  now,  Sir  Benjamin,"  said  tl;c  Major,  "pray  -ivc 
us  your  toast."  i     .^  s 

_    Sir  Benjamin  rose,  glass  in  one  hand,  lace  handkerchief 
in  the  other. 

''  We  have  all  here,  I  think,  with  the  exception  of  the 
gallant  Colonel,  essayed  our  fortune  with  my  lady  Betty 
and  with  equal  ahem  !  equally  deplorable  lack  of  success' 
Twould  seem  that  she  is  determined  on  according  to  no  one 
of  us  here  that  felicity  we  have,  each  one,  dreamed  of  and 
sought  for.     But  she  is  young  and  'tis  but  to  be  exoected 
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that  one  day  e:ome  happier  man  shall  succeed  where  wc  ha-c 
laiied.  \o\v  sirs,  as  lovers,  as  gentlemen  and  srortmen 
true,  let  us  raise  our  Klas>es  to  that  happy  unknown  whoever 
he  be,  L;t  u.  drink  health  to  him,  joy  to  him,  success  and  l.-no 
life  to  urn  for  the  sake  of  Our  Admirable  Betty.  Gentlemen 
llie  unknown  ! 
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CHAPTER  XLIV 

SOME   ACCOUNT  OF  A  HIGHWAYMAN 

IMr.  Dalrovd  was  a  man  of  habit  and  of  late  it  had 

bokw'f  h? ''f '"I'"  'f'  particular  heed  as  to  the  lock  and 
bolts  of  his  chamber  door  of  mghts  and  to  sleep  with  his 
pistol  beneath  his  pillow.  ^ 

He  had  formed  another  habit  also,  a  strange,  uncanny 
habit  of  pausing  suddenly  with  luad  aslant  like  o\e  heaS 
m^.  lur  sott  or  distant  •.  onnds  ;  though  to  be  sure  his  eves 
were  as  sleepy  and  hiniself  as  lam,^uid  a.  usual 

n.now  I'n  f '"'.  ^"'"'^T'^  '^  ^^'-  ^^'^-'^^y^''  bedchamber  was 
nano^^   and  extremely  pi-ecii)itous  and,  descending  in  the 

oiiv'^n' hi"  ''"""^^'  ''  .^^"'^  -^7^^"^  '''-''  ^^"^^  ^bst^acle  and 
oal>  b>    u.  swordsman  s  quickness  and  bodiJv  agihty  saved 

h.rnscif  from  plunging  headlong  to  the  botioim     He  had 

wakened  m  tlie  mid.lle  of  the  night  for  no  seemin-  reason 

and,  sitting  up  in   that  attitude^f  patient   li."   nil^J  tad 

chanced  to  g  ance  at  the  door  ht  by  a  shaft  of  moonlight 

sink  back  m  place. 

his^^^M-.tok  "K^r-''''T  ^'T.T  '^'^^'°"'  ''^^^  t«  ^^0^^  J^^  took  up 

a  f  frori-  i^^'^./'^'SV^'^"  "^°'"  ^^'^"  ""^^  mysteriously 
Inrl  i  w  ^."^  ■  '■;•  ^^''^'>'^  continued  to  lock  and  double- 
lock  his  door  at  night  and.  in  the  morning,  seated  before  his 

doinT^ow.'"'       '  ^'"'^^  '^''  obsequious  therein  :  as  he  was 

luv.  cicu  yct  peiiecuy  aware  ot 
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his  master  s  watchful  scrutiny,  "  everything  is  packed  save 
your  brushes  and  the  gillyflower  wato'--  "     ^       ^ 
^^  \Vhy  then   my  snail,  you  may  pack  them  also." 
1  will,  sir. 

;;  It  is  novy  half  after  ten,  Joseph-wc  ride  at  eleven." 

10  London,  sir  ? 
•;  Order  the  horses  to  the  door  at  that  hour,  Object  " 

fcic^  ]iZ\!T  ■.^'^^'^  ''''•"  '^["^  ^^^  ^^""^^^>''  ^^^''-^d  bowed  and 
fc>g  hands  twitching  nervously,  "  regarding  vour  promise  of 
permitting  mc  to-to-quit  your  serv.ce-pray  whcT^  is  t 

.'.  J.<^°"'t  know,  Joseph,  I  can't  say." 
Sir — sir— d'ye  mean " 

Joseph'""''  ^^""^  ^  "^^"'^  ^''^  ^  ^^"^  '"^^'"  ^"^  P^^^  ^^'ith  you. 
"  You  mean — you— won't  ?  " 

i1  <"J°"  'u'^T^  '"^'  J'*''^i'^^-     '^'^^'  yo^i  amuse  me  vastly 
here  IS  abcnit  ^'ou  such  infmite  repression.    Joseph,  suc^h 
latent    erocity^    ^  ours  is  a  nature  of  great  and  unexpected 
po.sib.hies.     lerocity,  duly  m  che-k? allures  mc.    dvuh 

Tninal      V^'T  ''  ^'  '-''''^  "V^^^^^  ^^^  to-master  Tu; 
Animal,     keach  me  my  pistols.  "' 

Joseph  crossed  the  room  to  where  the^•  lay  beside  the  bed 
go,  then  ?'-  ^""^''"^^  ""^^  ^^''  weapons,  "  you  won't  let  me 

''^  Are  they  loaded,  Joseph  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 
"  Are  thev  cocked  ?  " 
"No,  sir.'- 

like  Ihnl'^' i'  ^'"'^  f  ;'.''^ '  -^f 'P^-  ^^'^^^  3'^"^  ^^'-^nds  shaking 
like  that  you  might  have  had  the  misfortune  to  shoot  me 
and  be  infallibly  hanged  for  a  deplorable  accident  " 

mShJi-r  ^''^"'^  "'''•  ^'^'  '''''^'  '''^^  ^^'^^P^^S  a  pistol 

or  no"'''  '""''^  ^'"^  ^^"'^^-''  "  ''''  '■'"'  "'"^''"  ^'^  ^^^^  "^^^  &'0-yes 

"  IIangecl.Jo>eph,f(.r— knowing  vouas  I  do.  Reptile  T  pm 

.■aying  beliim    me  a  Utter  to  the  effect  that  should  I'nicet 

nth  any  sudden  or  untow.rd  misfortune  on  mv  journev   a 

i.iUfe  m  the  back,  say,  or  a  bullet,  Jo.vph,  iustice  m.nv  h. 
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done  Oh  Che  body  of  one  Joseph  Appleby,  ahas  Galloping 
^ick,  already  wanted  for  the  murder  of— —" 

The  weapons  thudded  to  the  floor  and  Joseph  cowered 
_      l-orthe  love  of  (iod  !  "  he  whispered  hoarsely.     "  Sir— 
^'^•TTTi  ^^^  clenched  and  wrun^  his  hands  together 

lick  up  the  pistols,  Worm,  and  handle  them  care- 
lully.  they  vi;  tak.-n  to  cocking  themselves  of  late,  'twould 
seem  And  I  Joseph,  I've  taken  to  locking  and  boltin  - 
da^k  ''^°'  ''''''^       """"^  ^"''"^'  particular  how  I  tread  in  the 

So  saying  Mr.  Dalroyd  smiled  and  went  downstairs 
hinTSf"^  "^  ^^'^  company  were  gathered  to  see 

Arr  Vr  ^'f''  ir""  ^'^''?'  '^'^"^  '^^"""^^t  ^«  the  door  and 
Mr  Dalroj'd,  pulhng  on  his  gauntlets,  prepared  to  mount  • 
but  before  doing  so,  drew  his  pistols  from  their  holsters  and 
ouiid  that  their  primings  had  been  shaken  out.  Whereupon 
he  beckoned  Joseph  smilingly-saw  them  re-primed  and, 
smiling  still,  kicked  Joseph  viciously. 

Then  he  mounted,  watched  Joseph  do  the  same,  waved  an 
airy  farewell  to  the  company  and  rode  gracefully  away 

Keachmg  the  open  road,  Mr.  Dalroyd  summoned  his 
lollower  to  ride  beside  him. 

"On  the  whole,  Joseph,"  said  he,  "  I  prefer  to  have  a  man 
your— infinite  possibihties  beside  mc,  at  my  elbow— within 
reach.  Besides  I'm  in  the  mood  for  conversation,  let  us 
talk,  creature.  Joseph's  heavy  brow  grew  rather  more 
.owering  ar.  1  he  kept  his  gaze  bent  obsequiously  on  the  dust 
ol  the  way  as  he  drew  level  with  his  master,  who  had  reined 
his  horse  to  a  gentle,  ambling  pace. 

law  \Thinr^'^'^^^^^^^  ^^°^'^  -'°"^  station,  Joseph— the 
les,  sir. 

"  (hying  to  your  mother's  exertions— hence  the  extreme 
v,-armth  of  your— ah— filial  regard." 

[[  Slie  also  shielded  me  from  a  father's  brutality  sir  " 
nonce,  Joseph,  as  I  say,  the  ardour  of  your  regard  for 
lior.      lis  strange  to  find  that  even  in  the  basest    most 
c:e}.raved  natures  the  softer  qualities  of  gratitude  and  love 
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a  fact  sufficiently  stranp:e  and  intcrcstincr  !  "  To^onirs 
wo  vennc  month  twitched  and  he  hftcd  his  gaze  slowlv  as 
high  as  the  top  of  the  hedge  and  kept  it  there  "  Your 
irst  noteworthy  exphu't."  continued  Mr.  Dahoyd  good- 
humourcdly,  "  was  the  forgery  of  a  bill " 

"Sir— sir."  stamniertul  Joseph,  glance  abased  to  tlic  du^t 
agani.      prav  why  must  you " 

''  Mv  good  Object,  I  would  see  ihai  I  have  the  lacts 
sufficiently  clear,  fo  begin  again,  you  forged  a  bill  on  one 
Hilary  Girard,  he,  discovermg  your  criminality,  taxed  vou 
with  the  fact,  whereafter  poor  Mr.  Girard  suddenly  ched— 
mi^fortiinate  Wight  !  Lead  poisoning  was  it,  or  powdered 
glass  .-'     ^^  Joseph  uttered  a  sound  between  a  choke  and  a 

Mr'' n'  1  ;'^.'  ''^l?''  """'  '}'^  "^  "'^^^^^  which,"  continued 
Mr,  Da  royd,  suflice  it-he  died.  Thereafter  you  took  to 
the  highway,  became  famous  for  your  daring,  were  finally 
betrayed  by  a  jealous  beauty,  were  sentenced  to  hang 
escaped  on  a  legal  quibble,  and  were  cast  for  transportation 
effected  your  escai^e  and-Fortune  sent  you  to  me  and  I 
give  you  life,  Joseph,  and  a  certain  amount  of  freedom  -.o 
long  as  you  arc  of  use  to  me." 

•  •["'^P^V^,"^outh  had  become  a  twisted  line  and  he  moved 
m  lus  saddb  as  if  undergoing  some  sharp,  j^hysical  discom- 
lor.. ,  while  Mr.  Dalroyd  lapsed  into  pleasant  reverie  as  thev 
ro..o  on  through  the  warm  and  fragrant  air. 

Ihey  held  a  course  south-easterly  staving  only  to  change 
horses  at  the  various  stages  where  Joseph,  acting  on  his 
master  s  instructions,  ordered  postdiorses  to  be  in  rVadiness 
three  niglits  hence.  Towards  late  afternoon  Mr.  Dalroyd 
halted  at  fenterclen  for  refreshment  :  after  an  exce]Ie"iit 
nuyd  he  sauntered  out  into  the  yard  and  summoned  Tosenh, 
but  witl  out  avail,  the  obsequious  Joseph  was  not  to  be 
lound  I\Ir.  Dalroyd  s  modish  languor  changed  to  a  sudden 
cold  leTocity  before  which  ostlers,  post-boys  and  stablemen 
qu.ulcd  ;  within  five  minutes  he  had  roused  the  whole  place 
and  set  everyone  searching,  from  host  to  pot-boy  Every 
hiding-p  ace,  hkely  and  unhkcly,  was  ransacked,  the  inn 
the  stable  and  scattered  outbuildings,  but  to  no  end,  Joseph 
had  vanished.     Finally  he  ordered  his  horse  to  be  saddled 

and  whllft  this  VVn^   rlmncr     ctr\nri     r^Ui^   :~   I 1     i;i_.  1     _. 
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in  vexed  tl.onJ>t  yet  more  than  once  fell  into  that  attitude 
nt  strained  attention  as  tho'iKh  listenin^c;  for  distant  soun.i. 
ivonscd  by  the  clatter  of  his  fn-.h  horse's  hoofs  on  the  cobbles 
of  the  yard  as  it  was  hd  from  tiie  stables,  he  glanced  no  and 
sm-'cycd  the  animal  with  (luick,  appraising  eye  and  prepared 
to  niMunt  ;  but,  before  doing  so.  stayed  to  Hft  hii  hoUler- 
llap.-^  and  found  that  hi=;  nisiols  were  "one  At  '-^■■-  ' 
laughed  suddenly— a  strange  laugh,  at  soiind  o/ whiclTthe 
Jcllow  liolding  the  horse  put  up  an  elbow  and  cowere.l  behind 
It  as  If  expecting  a  blow  ;  but  Mr.  Dalrovd,  laughing  still, 
turned  and  beckoned  to  the  landlord  with'his  gold-mounted 
riding-whip. 

.,  r.  ^'';"k'^^»'^"  said  he,  his  mirth  still  distorting  his  features 

1  ve  been  robbed  by  the  rascal  and  among  other  things  of 
"■"V  P'stols.     I  must  have  another  pair— at  once  !  " 
..  ','  ^^^'".   f'^San     the    landlord,     bobbing    apoloi^eticallv 

tliere  am  t  a  pair  in  the  house  Lord  love  me,  no  such  thine 
except  a  blunderlvuss "  ^ 

"  Blockhead  :  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Dalroyd,  pointing  at  the 
speaker  with  his  whip,  "  I  said  a  pair  of  pistols,  go  get  'em^ 
how  and  where  you  will,  but  get  tliem  and  bring  'em  to  me 
and  don  t  keep  me  waiting,  my  good  oaf."  '  So  '^aying 
Mr.  Dalroyd  turned  and  sauntered  up  and  down  the  ^hady 
Mcc  of  the  yard  apparently  lo>t  in  dreamy  reverie  Very 
soon  tlic  landlord  came  hurrying  back  triumphantly  bearing 
a  long-barrelled  weapon  in  either  hand.  Mr.  Dalrovd  took 
om',  balanced  it  and  cursed  it-  weight  and  clumsiness. 

/^'ireful,  sir,"  warned  the  landlord,  Ihnching,  "  they're 
loaded.  -^ 

Mr.  Dalroyd  glanced  around  ;  overhead  a  crow  flapped 
heavily  on  lazy  wings.  Mr.  Dalroyd  aimrd  the  weapon  and 
while  the  report  still  rang  and  echoed,  the  crow  turned  over 
and  over,  a  shapehss  bundle  of  ragged  feathers  and  thuddin'- 
f-owii  into  the  grassy  ditch  opposite  the  inn  lay  there 
stnigghng  and  croaking  dismally. 

''They'll  serve  !  "  nodded  Mr.  Dalroyd.  "  have  the  thing' 
loaded  again  and  hasten  !  "    Watched  by  many  awestruck 
eyes,   Mr.    Dalroyd   crossed   to   his   horse,   mounted,   and 
oblivious  of  the  interest  he  caused,  sat  awhile  with  pv--' 
hail-shut  and  head  aslant,  hstening,  until  the  weapon  was 
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brought  ;  then  he  examined  eacli  with  care,  flint  piimin'^ 
ami  (•hari:e,  and  thrust  them  into  his  liolsters.         '  "^ 

"  Landlord,"  said  he,  as  he  put  away  his  purse.  "  did  von 
take  anv  ]i((ul  to  the  general  ai)pearance  of  that  runaway 
rogue  of  mme  ?  "  -^ 

"  Aye  sir.  a  tall  chap  wi'  big  hands  and  a  way  o'  lookin' 
dcnyn  his  nose  and— <ome  to  think  on't,  a  fre^h-liealed  s'-ir 

jli.it  <iWi   iiiic  i\t:-UI()\\ " 

"Caused  by  a  cut-glass  perfume  bottle!  "  nodded  Mr 
Dalroyd.     "  A  ju>t  and  fair  description,  hindlord.     Should 
you  r.yer  chance  on  such  a  fellow  anywhere  at  any  time  you 
wall  do  well  to  apprehend  him " 

"  For  robbery,  sir ?  " 

"  For  murder,  landlord  !  "  As  he  spolce  Mr.  Dalroyd 
touched  spurs  to  his  horse  and  cantered  away,  leaying  the 
landlord  to  stare  open-mouthed  and  the  crow  to  thra-;h 
broken  wmg  and  croak  dismally  in  the  ditch  as,  rcachin-  the 
highway,  he  spurred  to  a  gallop.  "^ 

All  th.e  afternoon  he  kei.t  the  road,  and  as  the  day  waned 
he  became  eyer  more  al«  it,  his  qui<-k  eyes  scanned  the  road 
before  and  bchmd  and  he  rode  fur  lorn;  stretches  with  his 
head  leaned  to  that  angle  of  patient  hstening  for  scamds  af..r 
Now,  as  eyenmg  fell  he  had  an  unpleasant  feehng  that  he  was 
bemg  followed,  more  tlian  once  he  fancied  he  caueht  the 
famt  throbbing  of  distant  hoofs,  now  lost,  now  heard  aeain 
lUA-er  any  nearer  y(^t  uqylv  any  further  ojf.     Onrv  he  rcTned 
u])  suddenly  to  hearken  but  heard  nothmg  saye  the  desolate 
sighmg  of  wind  in  trees  ;    yet  when  he  went  on  again  he 
could  haye  sworn  to  tlie  distant  beat  of  galloping  hoofs 
wlierefore,  ears  on  the  stretch,  he  loosed  the  Haps  of  hi^s 
holsters. 

So  day  drew  to  cycning  and  eyening  to  nii^lit  and  with 
eycry  mde  the  fancy  grew  within  him, ^little  by  little  until 
It  became  an  obsession  and  he  spurred  fiercely  uphill  and 
do^yn,  often  turnmg  to  gkmce  back  along  the  darkening  road 
and  With  his  pistols  cocked  and  ready. 
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CHAPTER   XLV 

CERTAIN-    ADVIiMLRES    OF    THE    KA.MILLIE    COAT 

The  Major's  rib  mvnded  apace  ;  ncv.  rtheless  his  fits  of 
gloom  and  depression  seemed  but  to  .^nnv  more  pronomiced 
m.omuch  that  he  w..uld  s,-i/e  anv  and  every  opportunity 
to  escape  from  Colonel  Cleeve's  "ciieerv  presence  or  the 
Viscount  s  alfe(-tionate  solicitude  and.  locking  himself  into 
his  study,  would  strive  feverishly  to  banish\hought  with 
his  gabions,  angles  of  hre,  etc. 

To-day  the  \iscount  and  Colonel  Cleeve  had  ridden  abroad 
together,  and  being  alone,  the  Major  had  ventured  forth 
into  the  orchard  and  now  sat  m  the  hutchdike  sentry-box 
liard  at  work  on  his  Hi^torv  of  Fortihcation. 

The  alternoon  was  very  still  and  verv  hot,  so  hot  indeed 
that  he  had  laid  by  coat  and  wig  and  sat  in  shirt-sleeves 
his  close-cropped,  brown  head  bent  above  his  manuscript' 
writing  busily.     But  presently  h.'  set  this  aside  and  leanini:^ 
head  on  hand  wearily,  became  lo.t  in  troubled  reverie  then 
sighing  deeply,  took  pen  and  paper  and  began  to  indite  a 
leucr.     At  iin^t  he  paused  often  as  if  the  composition  were 
dithcu  t,  but,  httle  by  httle,  his  thoughts  seemed  to  flow  more 
ireely  lor  his  quill  flew  rapidly,  never  staying  until  the  letter 
was^  hmshed      Hcving  sanded  it,  he  read  over  what  he  had 
written,  folded  it,  paused,  shook  his  head  and  tore  it  across 
and  across  in  his  sinewy  fingers,  made  as  if  to  throw  the 
scraps  aside,  checked  himself  and  crammed  them  into  one 
o    the  yawning  side-pockets  of  the  Ramillie  roat.     There- 
alter,  he  sat  staring  straight  before  him  until,  moved  by 
sudden  impulse,  he  drew  to  him  a  new  sheet  of  paper  and 
overwh"??  busily.     Then,  not  staying  this  time  to  read 
o%er  uhat  he  had  set  down,  he  sanded,  folded,  sealed  it,  and 
turning,  thrust  it  carefully  into  a  pocket  of  the  RamiUie 
coat  and  so  turned  back  to  his  history  once  more. 

All  at  once  he  started,  hftod  hi=.  he.Tr!  nn.^  -Io^i.-.^.j  -..--.-.,.. 
at  a  certain  part  of  the  old,  red-brick  wrur'aiidT dropping  his 
pen,  got  stealthily  to  his  feet.  1 1     b  "^ 
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A  young  cavalier  ]w  rcidc  on  his  \vay 
Singing  hcigho,  thi^  IcAing  i>  fully." 


The  fintjinj;  voire  on  the  opposite  si(iL'  of  tlic  wall  was 
drawin.t.'  nearer,  wlu'refore  the  Major  -Hatched  up  his  wig, 
(:!aj)pfvi  it  on  anyhow  and  incontinent  ll'-d. 

My  ladv  B't'ty,  liavint:  watclicd  this  ha.4y  retreat, 
frowned,  plucked  a  leaf,  bit  it  with  .-harp,  white  teeth  and — 
fspied  the  Kamiihe  coat.  The  wall  was  rather  high  and 
there  was  no  ladder  this  side,  but  my  lady  was  of  courageous 
temper  and  determined  character,  so 

The  Major,  turning  a  sharp  corner  of  the  y  w  walk,  ran 
full  tilt  into  Sergeant  ZcbcTice. 

"  Ila,  Zeb,"  said  he,  a  little  breathlessly,  "  I— I  was 
looking  for  you " 

"  Same  hkewise.  sir,"  answered  the  Sergeant,  standing  at 
attention.  "  There's  Colonel  Cleeve,  Sir  Benjamin,  and  the 
Viscount  a-waiting  to  play  cards  wi'  you " 

"  Excellent  !   I'll  join  'em  at  once " 

"  But  your — your  coat,  sir  ?  " 

"  Aye,  to  be  sure  !  You'll  lind  it  in  the  arbour,  Zeb,  bring 
it  to  mo  in  the  hbrary." 

"  Now,  I  wonder,"  murmured  the  Sergeant  as  the  Major 
hastened  away  with  long  strides,  "  I  wonder  wherefore  so 
rapid  ?  " 

So  my  lady  jumped.  She  had  just  caught  up  the  Ramilhe 
coat  when  she  heard  the  approach  of  heavy  steps  and,  being 
as  resourceful  as  she  was  determined,  she  folded  the  garment 
compactly  and  sat  upon  it. 

The  Sergeant,  about  to  enter  the  arbour,  paused,  started 
and  stood  at  attention. 

"  Good  day.  Sergeant  Zebcdee  !  "  quoth  she  demurely. 

"  Same  to  you  my  lady  and  thank'ec." 

"  And  pray  how  is  the  Major  ?  " 

"  Ha'n't  vou  just  seen  him  mam  ?  " 

"  Indccd,"'but  he — he  vanished  before  I  could  speak  a  word. 
Sergeant." 

"Zounds  !  "  murmured  the  Sergeant. 

"  What  d'you  say.  Sergeant  Zebedee  ?  " 

"  Why  my  lady,  't'.s  his  coat  i  m  after " 

"  Coat  ?  "  repeated  my  la^Iy. 
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"  Ayo  mam,  liis  Ramillit-  coat,  sent  me  here  for  bame " 

"  I  don't  see  it,  do  Vdii,  Srr.^oant  ?  " 

"  Wliy  no,  my  lady,  I  dua't  !  But  lie  say.-,  lit-  left  ?amc 
here  and " 

"  But  it  (!o(>sn't  seem  to  be,  d<'(  ^  it  ?  " 

"So  my  l.idy,  unless  you " 

"  And  how  is  the  ^Lljc)r.  pray  ?  " 

Sergeant  Z':bedee  sif  lied  and"  sliook  his  head. 

"  Lord,  my  lady,  he  is  that  gloomy,  he  tic  sigh  rontinua! — 
mo|-e.-  in  his  study  when  he  ^hould  bt-  out  i'  the  sun  and 
wanders  abroad  when  he  shoul  .  be  snug  abed " 

"  But  he  sat  out  here  to-day " 

"  Aye,  for  a  wonder  !  'Twas  Mrs.  Agatha  and  me  as 
coaxed  him  out." 

"  He  seems  to  be  a  very — uncomfortably — moody  kind  of 
man.  Sergeant." 

"  Aye — but  only  of  late,  my  lady." 

"  I  wonder  why  ?  "  The  Sergeant  glanced  down  into  her 
bright  eyes,  looked  at  earth,  looked  at  sky,  and  scratched  his 
chin. 

"  Why,  since  you  put  the  point,  my  lady,  I  should  .<^ay 
'tis  either  on  account  o'  petticoats  or  witchcraft  or — maybe 
both.  And  talking  o'  witchcraft,  there's  his  coat  now, 
p'r'aps  you  might  chance  to  be " 

"  He  seems  mighty  set  on  tliis  coat,"  said  she,  deftly 
spreading  out  her  voluminous  petticoats,  "  and  'tis  such  a 
shabby,  woeful  old  thing." 

"  True  mam,  but  I  follered  that  coat  through  the  smoke 
and  dust  of  Ramillies  fight  though  'twas  gayer  then,  d'ye 
see.  but  even  now  it  shows  the  rents  in  skirt  and  arm  o' 
bullet  and  bagnet  as  he  took  that  day.  'Tis  a  wonderful 
garment,  my  lady." 

"  It  would  irk  him  to  lose  it,  belike  ?  " 

"  Lose  it  !    Mam,  it  aren't  to  be  thought  on  !  " 

"  Still  I  think  'twould  do  him  a  world  of  good  if  'twere 
lost  awhile,  it  seems  to  affect  him  so  evdly." 

"Nay,  I  think  'tis  t'other  way  about^  mam.  Says  I  to 
liim  one  day,  '  Sir,'  says  I,  '  when  at  all  put  out  wherefore 
and  wiiy  Lue  Ramillie  ct)at  ?  '  '  Because  Zob,^  says  he, 
'  when  I  put  it  on  I  seem  to  put  on  some  of  my  lost  youih 
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al^o.'  Still.  tli(rt'>  limits,  n^un,  tlu'r«;'s  limits,  antl  fui  .c 
gcntkiiMn  n'  \ii~  (Ic  IT*:  to  f:o  (luc  ir.  samo,  and  aniong  lii-> 
Icnantr,  d'ye  ^tJC,  wvll,  it  aren't  ri^ht — tl;()U,L;h  I've  darned 
sanu;  constant.  Xo  wnndcr  Widow  Wc-^ton,  wliii  h  same 
is  a  ^cold,  my  l.id\',  but  'ti>  iso  wnp.dtr  .-^hr  (-ontradicti'MU'd 
of  his  lionour  nt)  later  than  yc-ttrday  artcruoon  tow.ails 
four  o'  th<'  (lock  a>  t.wr  w.ir-— — " 

"  Ayi\    1    kn(.\v    Widow    Wc-ton  !  "    smiled     my    lady. 
"  Contradirtc(l  him  — nvc — -.he  would." 

"  And  did,  mv  ladv  '■  Here's  hi^>  lionour  in  his  old  coat 
ad)owui,Lj  to  her  and  a-rhokin,^  and  couching  d'ye  see,  on 
aceount  of  her  chimb!e\'  a-^mnkin.i;  woeful.  '  ^Iam,'  says 
lie,  '  1  h'ar  your  chimbley  ^moke^.'  '  It  don't  I  '  ^he  cries, 
'  it  don't,  and  if  it  do  'tis  no  wor^e  than  it  was  in  my 
husband's  time  and  if  it  (Ud  for  him  'twill  do  for  m<-,'  hb.e 
says.  Whereon  his  honour  bows  liiniself  into  the  air  and 
wipes  the  soot  out  of  liis  eves  all  the  way  home,  mam." 

"  But  referring  to  the  coat,  Serjeant " 

"  Begad,  yes  mam,  saving  your  presence.  There's  him 
a-waiting  for  same." 

"  Vou  must  insist  on  his  leaving  it  off.  Sergeant." 
"Insist?     Zounds,    my    lady,    insist — to    tlie    Major! 
Couldn't  nowise  be  done,  mam." 

"  Why  then  he  must  lo^e  same,  Sergeant  Zeb,"  said  my 
ladv  roguishly. 

'^  Lose  it,  mam!  Lord  mam,  his  honour  would  never 
forgive  me." 

"  He  would — 0  he  would.  Besides  you  didn't  lose  it. 
And  it  isn't  here,  is  it  ?  " 

"  Why  it  aren't  apparent  to  human  observation,  my  lady. 

But  p'r'aps  you  might  chance  to  be  sit " 

"  Hush  !  "  cried  my  lady,  white  hnger  upraised,  "  Is 
someone  coming  ?  "  The  Sergeant  stepped  out^idc  to  glance 
about,  listened  dutifully  and  shook  his  liead. 

"  No  mam,  but  I  must  get  back  to  the  house,  his  honour 

will " 

"  How  is  he  progressing  in  health,  Sergeant — his  appetite 
— doth  he  eat  well  ?  " 

"  Eat,  my  lady  i  "^  exclaimed  the  Sergeant  dolefully, 
"  he's  forgot  how." 
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"  Truly  I  do  b.'^Mn  to  think  he  hath  a  soul  after  all. 

Sergeant. 

"Soul,  mam?    Trie  lincst  as  ever  \va>  !    lie's  all 
my    lady,   'tis   his  body  as    do    worry  nir— \Mdin:,'    m;im 
It    be,    vading    and    a-lan.qui.diin^'    aw.iv.      Ave     "ii^    h-'s 
body " 

"  There  seems  plenty  of  it  Icf.,  Ser-eant,  and  it  looks  solid 
cnou.^h— O  Lud  !  "  .-he  exrlauned  all  at  oneu  and  <  la>p.d  h.  r 
liands,  as  from  afar  ro>e  a  hoarse  -rowl  that  swrllcd  into  a 
deepdunKed  roar.     '    A  merry's  '.ak*',  wliai  i,,  it  ?  " 

"  My  lady,  'tis  the  Colond'a-callinK  me.  I  mii^t  l'o  mv 
lady,  and  consequently  humblv  request  y(ni  to "     '      ' 

'' ^tay,  dear  Sergeant  Zeb,"  hr^t  pray  go  futch  me  a 
ladder. 

"  Ladder,  my  lady  ?  " 

"  flow  may  I  get  "back  over  the  wall  without  it  ?  " 

The  Sergeant  turned  and  stared  at  the  wall,  shook  his 
head  and  rubbed  his  chin  : 

"  Question  is,  how  did  you  get  over,  my  lady  '  " 

"  "lis  no  matter  !  Co— go  fetch  the  ladder,"!  must  not  be 
seen  here— go  this  instant  !  "   The  Sergeant  went. 

Once  out  of  eyeshot  my  lady  sprang  up,  sped  across  the 
orchard,  hurled  the  Kamillie  coat  over  the  wall  into  her  own 
garden  and  was  back  in  the  arbour  a  full  half-minute  before 
the  Sergeant  re  appeared,  ladder  on  shoulder. 

"  Vou  dear  Sergeant  Zeb  !  "  she  exclaimed,  rising  and 
crossing  the  orchard  beside  him.  "  The  bravest  soldiers 
and  strongest  men  are  always  the  kindest  and  gentlest  to 
women,  aren't  they  ?  " 

"  Arc  they,  mam  ?  "  said  the  Sergeant  flushing  a  httle  as 
he  planted  the  ladder  where  she  directed. 

"To  be  sure  they  are,"  she  sighed,  gathering  up  her 
petticoats,  "  see  how  hard  you  kicked  that  hateful 
Jennings " 

"Shall  I  hold  the  ladder,  my  lady  ?  "  he  enquired, 
iiu^hing  deeper. 

"  Thank  you— no  !  "  she  answered  and  set  a  slender  foot 
upon  the  lowest  rung.     "  Sergeant  Zebedec  !  " 
"  Mv  ladv  f  " 

"  Right  about  face  !  "    The  Sergeant  turned  automaton- 
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like  and  stood  so  until  a  lauglring  vuice  cried,  "  Sergeant 
Z'bcdec- — as  yon  were  !  "  And  ^winging  ri)und  lu:  beheld  her 
snnling  down  at  him  from  her  own  side  of  the  wall.  "  Thank 
yon,  dear  Sergeant  Zeb,  thank  you  !  "  she  said,  and  nodding, 
vanished  from  sight. 

Tlie  Sergeant,  being  orilerly  in  all  things,  proceeded  to 
set  back  the  ladder  in  the  tooMiou-e,  to  dust  his  coat  and 
re-settle  his  wig,  then  crossed  to  the  arbotu-  and  stood  there 
for  a  lull  niiuute  staring  at  the  empty  bench. 

"  Z(^urds  !  "  he  exclaimed  at  last,  and  wliechng,  marched 
very  thoughtfully  into  the  hou-e. 

"  Ell — not  there — not  there,  Zeb  ?  "  exclaimed  the  Major, 
laying  down  his  cards  and  turning  to  glance  at  the  Sergeant's 
expressionless  face. 

"  Your  honour,  it  are — not  ! 

"  But — (iod  bless  my  soul — it  must  be  !  " 

"  Why  then  sir,  if  'tis  it  aren't  aj)parcnt  to  human 
observation  !  " 

"  But  I  distinctly  remember  taking  it  off  there  !  " 

"  Why  then  sir,  it  hath  gone  and  vanished  itself  away  !  " 

"  Pi.h  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major  rising.  "  I'll  fetch  it 
myself." 

"  O  rot  me,  Jack  !  "  cried  the  Colonel,  "here's  a  curst 
rampageous  business  over  an  old  rag.  'Tis  time  'twas 
lost — -" 

"  Or  burned,  nunky  !  "  added  the  Viscount. 

"  So  let  be.  Jack — Sergeant  Zeb  shall  bring  you 
another  '•  "         . 

But  tlie  Major  vras  determined,  and  presently  saUied 
forth  with  Sir  Benjamin,  the  Viscount,  Colonel  Cleeve  and 
the  Sergeant  at  his  heels.  Reaching  the  orchard,  they 
searched  the  arbour  within  and  without,  they  peered  and 

f)rodded  under  bushes,  they  souglit  high  and  they  sought 
uw  without  avail. 
"  Very  remarkable  !  "  exclaimed  the  Major  at  last. 
"  Most      extraordinary,    od's    my   lilc  !  "    assented    Sir 
Benjamin,  mopping  heated  brow.     "  Are  you  sure  you  had 
it  on,  sir  ? 

"  Belike  some  stra3^  cur  hath  taken  a  fancy  to  it  and  mn 
off  wi'  it  !  "  the  Colonel  suggested. 
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"  Mistakin.q   it    for— cr— something   equally  unpleasant 
nunky  !  "  added  the  Viscf>nnt. 

"  'Tis  not  so  much  the  Ir-  :,  of  the  coat  it'^elf  that  gives  n^e 
worry  as— er— the  contents  ji  the  pocket^  !  "  said  the  Major 
wnp.kling  his  brow.  ' 

I'  What,  your  nur-e,  -ir  ?  "  enquired  Sir  Benjamin. 

"  Xay  that— would  scarce  ha'  mattered." 

I'  Va'  snuff-box,  Jack  ?  " 

"  Letters,  up.cle  ?  " 

"  No,  no,  not— exactly  letters  as  'twere  and  yet— ah— O 
demme  !  "    So  tlie  Major  gave  up  the  useless  search.    "  Come 
gent!emcn-]f  'tis  gone,  'tis  gone.      Come,  let  us  get  back- 
to  our  game. 


CHAPTER  XLVI 
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"  Aunt  Belinda,"  said  my  lady,  pausing  on  the  brond 
stair  with  lighted  candle,  "  pray  how  do  you  refrain  '>  " 

^^  hrom  what,  dear  Betty  ?  " 

"  Sneezing,  aunt  I  " 

'I  0  naughty  puss  !  " 

"  All  the  evenmg  by  my  reckoning  you  have  sneezed  but 
once.     Sure  you  must  be  getting  snuff-proof  or " 

^^  O  wicked,  teasing  baggage  !  " 

]'  Art  very  happy,  (.ear  aunt  ?  " 
^  ^' Ah  my  sweet,  so  happy  that  I  yearn  to  have  thee  happy 

"In  two  days,  aunt,  two  httle  days  !    Charles  will  wait  no 
longer  and— I'm  glad." 

'I  Hast  been  up  to  wish  him  good-night    Bet  ?  " 

for  atl^hi^'inalT'' ''''^'  '^''''  ^"-''  '"""^  ^''''^'^  ^"  ^'°^"^'  ^^"*' 
■'Trials  do  but   better  us,  child— or  should  do.     Good- 
night, my  oweet,  and  pleasant  dreams  !  "    So  they  kissed 
each  other  and  went  their  several  ways 
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Reaching  her  chamber  my  lady  sent  her  maid  to  bed, 
locked  the  door,  touk  a  key  from  lier  bosom  and,  from  its 
hiding-place  anvmg  dainty,  perfumed  garments  and  lacc>, 
drew  forth  the  Rar.iillie  coat.  Tlien  she  set  it  upon  the  back 
of  a  chair  and,  hanging  thus,  the  well-worn  garment  fell 
into  such  natural  folds  and  creases  that  its  owner  might 
almost  have  been  inside  it.  The  night  was  hot  and  still, 
and  through  the  open  lattice  stole  the  languorous  perfunie 
of  honeysuckle,  and  breathing  in  the  sweetness  my  lady 
sighed  as  she  began  to  undre^s  ;  yet  in  the  midst  of  this 
dainty  business,  chancing  to  glance  at  tlu^  Ramillie  coat  she 
blushed  and  started  instinctively  so  lifelike  was  that  broad 
back  and  the  set  oi  tho^e  square  shouhlcrs. 

And  now  in  dainty  night-rail  and  be-ribanded  cap  she  sat 
down  and  leaned  near  to  snuff  delicately  at  the  worn  and 
faded  garment. 

Tobacco  !  How  coarse  and  hateful  !  And  yet  how 
vividly  it  brought  his  stalely  presence  before  her,  liis  slow, 
grave  smile,  his  clear,  youthful  eyes,  his  serene  brow,  and 
all  his  shy  yet  virde  personality. 

Tobacco  !  Him  !  O  was  there  in  all  the  world  quite 
such  another  man,  so  brave,  so  chivalrous — and  so  unmodish  ? 

Here  in  the  sleeve  was  a  rent,  even  as  the  Sergeant  had 
said,  and  very  featly  mended  by  the  Sergeant's  own  skilful 
lingers  ;  a  jagged  rent  it  had  been  and  even  now  she  could 
see  a  faint  stain — she  shivered,  for  now  she  saw  other  like 
stains  were  here  also.  So  my  lady  shuddered,  yet,  doing  so, 
leaned  nearer  and  drew  the  threadbare  sleeve  about  her 
snowy  neck  and  thus  espied  the  yawning  side-pocket.  I\Iy 
lady  peeped  into  it,  hesitated,  then  plunged  slim  hand  into 
those  cavernous  depths. 

His  clay  pipe.  His  silver  tobacco-box.  A  mass  of  torn 
paper.  A  letter  sealed  with  his  signet,  and  my  lady  sighed 
rapturously  for  it  was  addressed  thus  : 

"To  Lady  Elizabeth  Carlyon." 

With  this  in  one  hand,  the  Ramillie  coat  in  the  other,  she 
crossed  to  her  great  liigli  bed  and,  seated  there,  the  coat 
beside  her  on  laced  pillow,  drew  the  candles  a  httle  nearer, 
broke  the  seals  and  read  : 


so, 
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"  Dkar  Ladv  and  mv  Love, 

Wlien  you  receive  this  I  shall  he  bcvond  seas  and 
'lis  like  I  ^hall  not  sec  yoi;  again  for  I  leave  suddenly  and 
unknown  to  any. 

All  this  sunnner  afternoon  I  have  sat  here  striving 
to  tell  you  why  this  must  be.  and  now  my  labour  is  lost 
for  I  have  destroyed  my  letter  since  it  doth  seem  that 
it  might  perchance  have  jxaned  you  to  read  it  almost 
as  much  as  me  to  write.  So  I  have  destroyed  it  since 
I  would  spare  you  pain  now  and  ever.  Of  late  I  have 
been  sick,  not  of  body  so  much  as  mind,  and  mayhap 
once  or  twice  liave  suffered  harsh  thoughts  of  thee, 
but  to-day  th.c-e  are  gone  and  out  of  mind,  and  love 
for  th.ee  burns  within  me  true  and  steadfast  as  it  shall 
do  until  I  cease  to  be— aye,  and  bevond.  For  if  I  have 
grieved  of  late  yet  have  I  known  joys  undreamed  and 
have  looked  and  seen  what  Happiness  is  like  unto, 
wherefore  I  do  not  repine  that  Happiness  hath  not 
stayed.  Love  and  1  have  lived  so  long  estranged  that 
now  methinks  I  am  not  fitted,  so  do  I  go  back  to  the 
things  I  understand.  But  Happiness  hath  stooped  to 
me  a  little  while  to  brush  me  with  his  pinions  ere  he  fled 
and  hath  left  with  m.e  a  glory  shall  never  fade.  So  nov/, 
dear  maid  that  I  do  love  and  ever  shall  beyond  mine 
understanding,  here  do  I  take  mv  leave  of  thee.  I  ride 
alone  henceforth  yet  shall  I  not  be  sohtary  since  thy 
sweet  memory  goeth  besid?  ne  even  unto  mV  journey's 
end. 

John  d'Arcy." 

And  now  my  lady  turned  and  looked  upon  that  war-worn 
coat  through  a  mist  of  tears,  and.  sinking  down,  laid  soft 
cheek  upon  its  tarnished  braid,  and  lay  thus  a  long  while, 
the  letter  clasped  to  swelling  bosom.  Then,  starting'up,  she 
gathered  those  torn  scraps  of  paper  and  strove  to  piece  them 
together ;  but  they  were  inextricably  mixed,  yet  here  and 
tliere  the  fragment  of  some  sentence  would  leap  to  meet 
her.  '  ^ 

...   my  breaking  heart   .    ,    .  ever  doubted  thine  eyes  so 
sweet  and  true  ...  joy  for  mc  is  dead,  the  world  a  black 
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nothingness  O  that  ni-l.t  ^vith  thco  in  the  dawn  wlion 

earth  touched  heaven  .  .  .  if  Death  should  me(.t  me  in  the 
fiehllllmeet  hini -hully  .  .  .  my  Love,  my  Betty.  leaving 
thee  I  leave  my  very  soul  bdiind  .  .  .  my  farewell  to  thee 
and  to  love  .   .  .  forget  thee  never  ..." 

These  she  saw  and  many  more.  Every  scrap  of  crumpled 
paper  she  smoothed  with  gentle  linger,  and  every  written 
word  she  read  and  laid  tenderly  aside. 

And  now,  since  she  had  pried  tluis  far,  she  opened  the 
other  missive  also,  a  folded  sheet  of  paper,  and  saw  this  : 

"I,  John  d'Arcy  of  Shevening  Manor,  We.terham. 
Kent,  m  the  event  of  my  falling  in  action  do  will  and 
bequeath  as  follows  : 

To  Zebedee  Tring  my  servant  late  of  His  Majesty's 
Third  Kegiment  of  Foot  the  sum  of  Five  Thousand 
i  oumis  and  any  cottage  he  may  choo.e  on  my  estate 

lo  Mrs.  Agatha  Ridley  tlic"  sum  of  One^Thousand 
Pounds  :  But  should  sl:e  marry  the  aforesaid  Zebedee 
Iring  then  I  bequeath  to  them  a  marriage  portion  of 
Four  Thousand  Pounds  making  Ten  Thou>and  Pounds 
m  all. 

And  all  the  re^t  I  die  possessed  of  soever  both  land 
and  monies  I  leave  unconditionally  to  my  dear  Lady 
F^lizabeth  Carlyon.  ^ 

John  d'Arcv."     , 

Having  folded  this  up  again  and  laid  it  by,  Lady  Betty 
sat  awhile  very  still  staring  out  into  the  fragrant,  summer 
mght.  1  len  she  blew  out  the  candle  and  lying  amid  the 
gloom,  fell  to  sudden,  stifled  sobbin-  and  muffled  passionate 
whispers,  her  head  pillowed  upon  a  certain  mend.  1  coat- 
sleeve  ;  and  when  at  last  sl:e  fell  asleep,  that  shabby  war- 
worn garment  lay  close  about  lier  lovchness  ' 
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OF   A   FEMININE   COUNCIL   OF  WAR 

The  Sergeant  was  at  all  times  an  early  riser  bat  this 
morm-  he  was  abroad  with  the  sun  it^cfl— a  sun  wIk^-c 
level  beams  wrought  gloriou>ly  in  clew-spant^led  grass  luiclcr- 
toot   in  scarlet,  pnik  and  flaming  gold  overhead  and  added 
fresh  beauty  to  herb  and  leaf  and  flower  ;   a  fair   fra-r-nt 
golden  mornmg  where  dismal  Doubt  had  no  place  and'^IIo-oe 
lilted  in  the  joyous  pipe  of  the  birds,  insomuch  that  the 
bergeant  paused  to  snuff  the  balmy  air  and  to  glance  up  it 
radiant  sky  and  round  about  upon  radiant  earth  feeling  that 
life  was  sweet  and  held  it.-,  best  yet  in  store  even  for  a  battered 
sergeant  of  forty-three.     And  standing  thus,  his  grim  featui  es 
relaxed,  and  for  once  in  his  busy  life  he  fell  to  dreamin-  an<l 
forgot  awhile  the  work  that  had  lured  him  forth  so  very 
early  ;  at  length  he  roused  himself  and  marched  across  w-de 
lawns  and  along  yew-bordered  walks  to  his  small  tool-hou-^e 
whisthng  softly  as  he  went.     And  now,  armed  with  nail-box' 
haminer,  saw  etc.,  he  presently  reached  the  work— a  ru.tic 
perciola  in  course  of  construction  ;   a  very  artful  work  this 
in  t  very  respect,  requiring  many  fierce  contractions  of  the 
eyebrows,  sudden  fallings  back  two  paces  to  the  rear  with 
head  jerked  suddenly  left  or  right  to  judge  of  angle,  alignment 
nice  proportion  and  the  hke.  b    .      b  nnLui, 

The  Sergeant,  whisthng  still,  had  driven  his  first  nail  and 
Had  fallen  back,  eyebrows  contracted,  to  judge  the  effec<- 
when  he  wheeled  suddenly  about  and  dropped  the  hammer^' 
Sergeant— 0  Sergeant  Zebedee  !  " 

Pickmg  up  the  hammer,  he  set  off  at  the  double  and 
reaching  the  orchard,  halted  at  the  foot  of  the  wall,  suhited 
and  stared  up  wondering  at  my  lady's  lovely,  anxious  face. 

^^  \  ou  be  early  abroad,  mam." 

"01  was  here  b.^fore  dawn-waiting  for  you.  Tell  me, 
IS — IS  the  Major  in  ? 

''  The  r>[ajor.  mam  ?     Ave,  and  sound  nslccp  !  " 
■  Aie  you  sure — quite  sure,  Sergeant  ?  "     ' 
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__  |^^^;-ause  he  intends  u>  <^o  away-soon." 
^^  Where  to,  my  lady  ?  " 
"  Back  to  the  wars  '' 

'^Bj'^!n:u}::::yiS^ni''^  in.n,cdiately,  and  salute,!. 
I'Ouiti-.  O  qiiiic,  ScTf,vant." 

pos|s^J:^.;;i;lV::-  --;;':?-.  -■.,--  -,d„. 

iK.p  or  to-m«rr„w  ni(,.l.t-,ve  nu,.!  stav  liin,  "        "  ^" 

up'!ru':ir  ntr'tr"'"'>'  ^  '^  ^"'^  "--^  .,..  hopped 

^_  Do  you  hear,  Serjeant  ?  " 
''  Aye,  I  hear,  mv  laJv,  I  h.car  !  " 
Well — say  boniethinl' " 

n,v  JXcni;,"l!!!l^^'''"  '"  ""^  """S  ^"d  then  there's 


<    ( 

I    t 
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What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

I  mean  if  he  goes,  my  lady.  I  co—~" 

O  folly.  Sergeant,  folly-    -    •' 


t 


Agreed  mam   heartily,  but  dooty  is  dooty  and  when  h^^ 
honour  commands,  I  ob.y-'tis  become  a  m.^tter  o --'' 
^^^^^  But  he  doesn  t  command-he  means  to  ride  without 

"Same  couldn't  nowise  be,  my  lady,  consequently  and 
herefore  notwithstanding,  if  he  m-s-I  go  ''  ^         ^     ^ 
And  pray  what  of  poor  Mrs/ Agatha  "^  ■' 

.0  tich ';:  \^:^:::js:'"  "^"""^  '"■"*^^  -'^  ■^•^  «--'> 

^_  Dooty  IS  dooty,  my  lady." 
''  Do  you  want  to  go^ fighting  again  ">  " 
goe.   i'-i!!- '  ^  '^^'°"^^^^'  "^y  soldiering  was  done,  but  if  he 
"  And  neyer  try  to  stay  him-you'll  do  nou-bf__" 


will 
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nn*  t  ^?^  J''!  ^T""'"'  ^l'^  ^^^"J^""  •   ^^y  ^^^y'  if  '"^  "^in^J's  set 

on  t,  a  wliole  troop  o    cavalry  couldn't  stop  hini-no.  not 
e%en  a  picked  company  o'  the  Third  itself-earthquakes 

fires,  floods  nor  furies  couldn't "  -^ 

•'No    but  I  can,  Sergeant,  and  I  will  !  "  said  mv  ladv 
fe    V,;;  r-' "?^rl  ^•^^"\'-^-'I>^^^'v.     "  Lord  !  "  .he  exclaimea 
ind  1  ,  i^'l    i''i        ^oublesoine,  wayward  children  men  are- 
and  Jiow  helpless  ! 

"  Children,  mv  lady  ?  " 

heVi^s '~~pkIi  ^'^  •  ■"'V' .  !^^  ?o  wilfully  wayward  and  you  so 
ho,i,les.^.     Prithee  ^'o  fetch  me  Mrs.  Agatha  " 

J  he  Sergeant  started.     "  \Vhv  mam— mv  ladv  I "he 

stammered    flushing.  "  'tis  so  early  and  she  a.leep  and  I- 
bhe  being  asleep,  d'ye  see,  'twouldn't  be— tliat  is  I-—" 

Sergeant,"  sighed  mv  ladv,  "bring  hither  the  ladder 
like  a  good  child.     I'll  ecn  wake  her  myself  '' 

and  m  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  my  lady  was  over  the  wall 
and  w:^lking  across  the  dewy  grass  beside  him  ;    reach  ng 

l^ads  '  P"^"'"'^  '°  '"  ^^'^^^""^   ^'^^^'"^^^^^    ^^^^'^   thei? 

;;  Tis  rather  high.  Sergeant,  but  a  handful  of  gravel " 

C.ravei,  my  lady  ?  " 

ain'i'e^i— '•    "'"^^-^^""^l^ed    into     the     air     and     truly 

"But  mam "    The  Sergeant  glanced  from  the  loose 

gravel  underfoot   to   the   open   lattice   abox'e  and  flushed 
Z;  uinds  mam,  I— never  did  such  a  thing  in  all  m  v  davs '' 

or.,    1   ?  *'"'''  >'°''  ^''^'''"'  >'o^'^c  quite  old  enough- 

gravel.  Sergeant— aimed  carefully  !  "  "" 

The  Sergeant  obeyed  and  almost  immediately  out  of  the 
window  came  Mrs.  Agatha's  pretty  face  framed  in  a  dainty 
be-r  banded  nightcap  ;   at  sight  of  the  Sergeant,  she  flushed 
rosi  y   perceiving  rny  lady,  who  beckoned  imperiously   she 
smiled,  nodded  and  vanished.  "^ 

7  I  -T'-,^P^^^  ^'^^^  a  pretty  taste  in  nightcaps,  Sergeant 
Zebedee  !  said  my  lady  demurely.  The  Sergeant  looked 
ansS?''"  "''  ^'''"'  excee'dingly  grim' and  f^naUy 
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And  a  pretty  face  below.  Sorreant  !  "  said  sac,  watchinc 
a  lark  that  soared,  carolling,  against  the  blue. 

"  Aye,  inv  lady  I  " 

"  And  you  will  go  a-marching  to  the  wars,  Sergeant  I  " 

At  this  he  uttered  a  -onnd  between  a  sigh  and  a  rroan 
and  thereattcr  lo(jk(jd  grimmer  than  ever.  " 

In  surprisingly  '^hort  time  Mrs.  Agatha  appeared,  as  neat, 
demure  and  self-possessed  as  usual. 

"  Is  aught  amiss,  my  lady  ?  "  she  enquired,  droi^nin"  a 
curtsey.  '  110 

"  Only  this,  Mrs.  Agatha,  :\Iajor  d'Arey  will  away  cam- 
paigning agam  and  the  Sergeant  feels  he  must  need--  go  too. 
so  I  ha\-c  Mmimoned  you  from  bed  that  wc  together  may  end 
such  folly."  "^ 

The  Sergeant  stared. 

''^  And  end  it  once  and  for  all  !  "  added  my  lady  firmly. 
"Aye  for  sure,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Agatha,  calmly. 
The  Sergeant  gaped. 

"  Then  come  to  the  orchard  and  let  us  talk." 
Seated  in  the  arbour  my  lady  beckone  J  :\Irs.  Agatha  to  sit 
beside  her  : 

"I   don't   think  we   need    .!ic   Sergeant,    do  wc  ?  "   ^hc 
enquired. 

"  I'm  sure  wc  don't,  mv  lady." 

"  Then  Sergeant,  go  and  h.ammer  !  " 

The  Sergeant  went  like  one  in  a  dream. 


CHAPTER   XLVIII 


ii  4. 


I  k  Ii 
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"  Max  Jack,"  sighed  the  Colonel,  ogling  the  wine  in  his 
gla  s  "  now  mark  me.  Jack,  for  pure  Christian  drink  there's 
nought  may  compare  with  wine  of  Oporto,  'tis  a  heart- 
warmer,  a  souI-expan<!er,  a  sharpener  o'  th'  intellect,  a 
ioo^OuLi  u"  loagucb.     :\Ioreoyer  it  doth  beget  gooil  fellowship 
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and  love  o'  mankind  in  general.     Begad  sir,  wine  „f  Oporto 

"  And  n<Av  and  tlic^n  a  >  h  of  t.-i.  Crru-e  !  "  added  the 
Maj..-  Mdcmnlv  At  this  Colonel  Cleevo  mi.ht  hav^  been 
observed  to  qnad  slightly. 

"Vnu    have    arquircd    th>.    ta..te-v,Ty  Litelv,    I    thin'.- 
sir?      enquired  the  Viseount.  -  ' 

'•True,  sir  "  answered  the  Colonel,  rolling  his  ov(s,  "  and 
on  the  whole  ha  riianagrd  it  v.  ry  well.  Tea  is  nonl'  s(  bad.-'l 
onn-  t.s  disponed  ol  I've  drank  wor^c  stuff  ere  now-a^•o 
and  ^o  has  Jack.  Tea  hath  its  vatue.  sir.  first  'tis  soon 
o^tr-a  dish  or  so  may  he  ^wallowed  readily  cnoueh  wlen 
cool  by  a  determined  effort "  ^ 

"  Though/;  murir.ure.l  the  ViM-ount,  "  though  'ti.  better 
throv  n  out  o   the  wnidow.  'twould  seem   Mr  " 

vv;h?^""'ff^''?r  ™1I^''V'''  ^'^'■'■'-^  ^^>''^^'  ^.?^"'"  sprinkled  himself 
with  snuff  and  finally  laughed  : 

"  Agad,  Viscount,  5'a'  ha'  me  tliere  true  enough.     Lwk'ee 
now    one  dish  I  can  manage  ereditablv  enough,  two  at  a 
pmch  with  my  lady  s  ey(M.n  me,  but  three  and  with  Belinda's 
eye  off  me-damme,  no  !    So— out  o'  the  window  it  went 
ana  !     but  how  came  ya'  to  spy  me  do't— eh  ^  " 

I  came  to  bring  you  news,  sir,  but  seeing  you  ^o— ah— 
particularly  engaged  I  let  it  wait  "  ^  ^       -^u 

"What  news,  lad— ha  '>  " 

in  Hl'M.^'/r'Tv:'^^ S"'  ^''■-     ^  ^'V'  ■'^^""■^d  ^  commission 
m  Hih  Maje.-.ty  s  Third  Regiment  of  Foot." 

;'  Ha,  the  old  regiment— dooce  take  me.  Viscount  but  I 
rejoice  to  hear  it  !  "  exclaimed  the  Colonel  and  leapt  to  hi. 
feet  with  hand  outstretrhed.  "The  'Third'  is  the  one 
and  onl3'~eh.  Jack  ?  And  hath  the  noblest  and  highest 
tra.Utu.ns,  yet-high  and  noble  though  they  be.  Tm^bold 
to  say  you  11  do  cm  cn^dit  and  be  worthy  of  'em,  Viscount 
Tom— eh,  man  Jack?  " 

,  "j^'^y.f'J"'"  answered  the  Viscount,  claspam::  the  proffered 
hand,  if  I  can  but  emulate  in  some  small  way  nunky's  and 
your  achievements  I  shall  be  proud  indeed." 

i'  /V '■'/•"  /"■^■^'P^^y  i^i''^"  }'a     taciie<l  iu — and  v.hcn  ?  '' 
Ogilvie  s  sir— a  fortnight  hence." 
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•'  tIS  wiiv"/,*? '""r  '"'■''  ''"^" '--'''  '"■■  '"■■"«"  ^"v:c( 

N(>ri(  ay  abrnu  ..  ,,.,!  ,,,a,  ,,,,j],  ,,,„i  ,,,  .  .  '  " 
1..^'  Ins  dead  b.uKs  (.1)  .M.nu:  fonicn  .lioiv  ''  T  e  V  ,  n 
smiled  stToncly  :  vjmou 

ath  niade  a  many  ime  soldiers  ,,e  now,  sir  anc  hZ 
cZ^^'u!^'l  ''''  rr  '  ^'^^"■^^"■'"'  ^'^-  ^^  brisk  "mp^f:^ 
Honour  and  fcrtunc  to  hii.y^n  Viscount  Merivale  '  "  ^o  m 
Lord  Cleeve  and  the  Major  rose  and  drank  t    e  toas't    v^ 

■|uty  ^oochvdl  while  the  Viscount,  his  smooth  deck 
httle  rosier  than  Usu  d,  bowed  his  acknowled,,nu  nts 

Sl'i-       tin   bott?"^'''  V^^^-'^--^-  ^^'ttiuK  down  his  cmpt 
gla^s,      the  b  ttle  s  out,    tis  near  twelve  and  I'm  for  bcf 

S^'^u"^to'vvT"li  '■"  ^""  >"'  '^''-^''-  advices  may ^ 

N\ii\  Jack  !  said  the  Colonel,  starinr  "  v'are  dnnm, 
impressive  one  would  think  ^•a'  were  goin!^'out\o  ni^ht  o 
a  forlorn  ho,.e.  Jalkin^^  o'"  which,  d'va'  rem^rber  th 
stomiing  o'  Douai.  Jack  >  Aha.  those  were  t' m  ^.-itirr  n 
imes-but  past  and  done,  since,  like  vou,  I  mean  o  n  1 1 
the  service  for  wedlock  -'tis  a  oreat  adN'e  Uire  that  T?ck 
bdike^.th.^,greatest   of  all.  may  we   front   it   ^^'^^^^ 

^JVith  which  the  Colonel  bowed  and  betook  himself  to 

"  T- J''7'','  '""''^^  ^'"^  ^^'■^''''  't-'^^'^-^  ^vistfully  into  the  fire 
I  m  Klad  you  ve  cliosen  the  old  re,^inu.-ntL' ^urs '-ve'v 
^lad    because  I  know  you  M-ill  be  worthy  of  it  and  thk 

^      -     jy.^.^     VI — iuvc  Lioiibie,  dear 
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Ihl;  ^~7uT\  't  "'\"^'i^'^^'"  ''J^^-i  of  self-sacrifice,  no  idea 
tJKit— that  she  lovefii— that  she— I " 

love^'v'nV'^''  -'"':  ^\"V'''  ^  '^"  ^'""''  ''^''t  well,  that  she 
II       v.  cannot  (loubt,  aye,  despite  the-d.^pito  the 

Jnn/fT  "■•      c''.'"^^'i"^-^l   the    Viscount,   taking'   out    his 

snuff-box  and  tapf)!,,^  it  with  one  delicate  fmge?,  "  .ii  I 
haNc  a  hvhng,  a  premonitin;i  that,  so  far  as  yon  and  she 
are  concerned  matters  wdl  u,ht  themselves- anon.  For 
if-if  she  did  Mt  on  that- that  cur.t  wall,  she  is  ahvays  her 
mo;^:^  -  and  remember,  sir.  she  kicked  the^lL^m!::;^ 
li  low  ^  hat  olf !  ILv,'  h.  opened  his  snuff-box  and  -i/ed 
into  it  abstracteclly  as  he  wuil  on  :   '•  Sir,  when  love  coiiut 

thuart  (  I  .tay  such  a  love,  'tis  a  fire  consumeth  all  ob>tacles 
and  pettiness^    And  indeed,  in  my  mind  I  see  her,  in  days 

andhni/ht''  ^''\'^'  ■?^'  ^"'"i^  ^^"^  '^''^'  ^^^"'^^  with  gladnels 
in  tour  tnn,' ,•'"'''  f'^'T'  ^  "^^^  ^'^^'  ^'^^  ''^^^  ^'^'^'''  that 

'nil  ^^PH\"^fs  I  am  happy  too.  And  sir,  as  she  is  the 
on  woman  i  ihe  world.  I  do  think  you  are  tlie  only  man 
t  uly  worthy  o  her  and  I-ha-I  thcrefore-nunky- 
Z  «  .'"^  the  \iscount  inadvertently  took  a  pinch 
01  snuff  and  immediately  sneezed  violently  :  "  O  Lard— O 
Lard  !  he  gasped.  "  Tis  the  damndest  stuff  tAlwavs 
catches  me-vilely  !       A-a  curse-on't  and-goo^S 

^f"fi,o  '  ^''"''"^  abruptly  away  he  sneezed  himself  out 

01  ine  room. 

For  a  long  while  the  Major  stood  looking  down  into  the 
aymg  fire,  then  he  stirred,  sighed,  shook  his  head  and 
extinguishing  the  candles,  tramped  heavily  upstairs  dosrn^ 
the  door  of  his  bedchamber  a  little  louder  than  was  necessary! 
I  hen  seated  at  his  wnting-table  lie  fell  to  work  and  wrote 
so  industriously  that  the  clocks  were  striking  the  hour  of  one 

hi  17T.     •  •  i""!*  ""  '^V^^^  ""^^"^^^^  ^""^  save  the  whisper  of 
the  night-wind  beyond  his  open  lattice.     Treading  softly 

hfs'sTr.f  '"  '\f  ^T'^'  ^!^r  ^^'h^^h  ^h^  Sergeant  h'a d  hun^g 
_„  1   ,•  'V "'     ".'"  "  ■-^■-■-■-''  '^o''^>  iii-iiiy-IUilCta  uaikiiiij-swords 

and  his  heavier  service  blade,  the  colichemarde.    This  he 


i>ri<^>.^ 
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rcachrcl  ,!own.  .Ircw  it  from  >habbv  Icatlurn  scabbard  an, 
found  thr  s(,,l  Im^Ui  and  ^hUcui,^  will,  the  SorKoanf^ 
untemiUMif,'  care  ;  so  he  sheathed  it.  girded  it  to  Ids  side  and" 
opcinn-  a  ta  I  carved  pre.s.  took  thence  his  old  .  nnpaiLT 
ooak,  ^.talne.  by  nmcli  Iiard  service,  and  a  pair  ,d  loni  .,,10 
heavy  ridnig-boots.     Ki>  kin^'  off  buckled  sho. ..  he  proceeded 

lu'srn    '!'l  ;""!^"'^"1  ^^!«^^^-  b^t  paused,  and  rising.  tooI< 
the  spina  d  boots  under  lus  arm  toM-ther  with  the  cloak  and 
crosMUK  the  wide  room  m  sto.  kinpd  feet,  sofily  opria.l  the 
clo.n-  and  s  ood  a^ani  to  li.t.  n  ;    Imally  lie  look  hi^  candle, 
cloM  <1  (he  door  Willi  inhnite  care  and  cnpt  s.dilv  dc.wn  Ihe 
K.eat     wn.e    sla.rcase       Reaching    the    f.ot    he-pau.<.l    to 
l'H)K   b.uk   up   that   noble  stair  and   to   elancc   round   the 
h^^'™     f  1"      '^'  t^^lf-tries.  h.  dim  portraits,  its  gleani- 
ng -inn.  and  armour  Hun.  ..ghi,,,,  p,„k  his  way  to  the 
biary       Ihre  he  pair-ed  to  shift  the  candle  from  one  hand 
to  t.ie  c.tlKM  ;   then  he  opened  the  door  and  f..il  ha,-k.  starini: 
Ihe  Ser,^eant  advanced  one  pace  and  came  1,>  attention! 
V'ry  upnght  ho  stood  m  ancient,  buff  lined,  service  .-oat 
n  (    ossd)eIts  and  spatterdasi.es,  his  hat  at  it.  true  regimental 
cock    hi.  wig  newly  u-oned  and  pow<l-red-a  ^ol dier  from 
the  Clown  ui  his  head  to  the  Iowe>l  button  of  hi.  lon^   white 
gaiters,  a  veteran  grim  and  ineffably  calm.       The  sc  nlet 
of   ...coat  wasalittle  faded   perhaps,  but  tlu-.heen  of  broad 

h.r    Hut.      IIis    chin,    Ingh-po.sed    above    leathern    sio,-k 
looked  ^puu^r  tliau  u  nud  and  his  arm  .eemed  a  trifle  stiffe; 
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twclaim.ed    the    Major     fallin"    hqcV 
nnother^step.     "  A  Gad's  name  what  do.s  this  ruean^^  '' 
^^      hii.     answer,  d  the  Serecant.  staring  stonilv  before  him 
same  do  mean  as  I.  hke  the  hordes,  am  readv  and  wai  m!: 
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dVc/lu^?'-' ""^  >'"^^  ^^-i'l  ^'^  back-back  to  bed,  at  once. 

''Aye  ail.  I  hear." 

"  'J'hen  begone." 

"  A.vcing  yn,u-  grart..  y,.i:r  hon,„ir.  but  same  can't  nowi-e 
Lc.  orders  notwnhstandu.g  nev.rtheless-no  •  " 

Tho'i        •';  ',";■•':'  ^'"''  actuaHv-^rcfu  0  tr,  <,b..v  ?  " 
The  Sergeant  bhnk<xl.  swallowed  hard  and  saluted  • 
lour  honour— sir— I  ,',,  i  "  • 

ayf  he  had  never  .vn  such  thmgs  in  all  Ins  fo,  y.   :e  y^^ 
ro^^nuu"  'T:;'T:^^-     ^^'-'I  I  ^  -^-'^  ^l"-^i'  same 

n.  ^/^"jeiX::'  rl::.:::^''-  "^  •  '  ''^'  '^'^  >•-  ^^-^  ^-- 

"  ^""x'''^"  'r  'V'  i'^' J^'^ir-  ^'"r.  but  dooty  demands " 

Ai.'d  what  of  Mi^.  Agatha,  dolt  '^^• 

ihe  Sergeant's  broad  shoulders  drooped  ciuite  uerceDtiblv 
fora  nu-uncnt,  then  grew  rigid  again  :   ^       '         P^^^cptibly 

^^  Dooty  IS— dooty,  vour  honour  !  " 
hear  ? '^  >'^^  '^^^'  ^^  ^^^"^^^  obstinate  fellow,  Zehedee,  d'ye 

TIk  Sergeant  saluted. 
m.'   Zeb- ?  " "^""^^  ^"'^  ''^  preposterous  fool  to  boot-dye  take 

The  Sergeant  saluted. 
zlv-U^f'-''  '"^^  ^^"'""  folly-curst  folly,  d'ye  understand, 
says?!'''  "'  '''''  ''"'  '^''  l^ut-folly  for  you,  folly  f.r  me. 

w5       .      "*  ■  ^^ocping  for  It  at  the  same  insi.,  t  a.  fl  e 
Seigcant  they  knocked  their  h.its  off  .nJ  ,....-.  L,  V"^ 

liic^e  when  there  came  a  soft  rapping' at^l  ,•'' ■,:,.    ,,;;r 
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starting  erect,  they  beheld  Mrs.  Agatha,  smihng  and  bright- 
eyed  and  across  one  arm  she  bore — the  RamilUc  t  oat. 

"  Your  honour,"  said  she,  curtseying,  "  'tis  very  late,  I 
know,  but  I'm  here  to  bring  your  old  battle-coat  as  I  found 
to-day  in  the  garden,  knowing  'tis  oUch  a  favourite  with  you, 
Go(jd-night,  sir  !  "  So  Mrs.  Agatha  diin}»le(l,  curtseyed  and 
sped  softly  away,  surreptitiously  bcckonmg  to  the  Sergeant. 

Left  alone,  the  Major  let  fall  his  boots  and  sinking  into  a 
cliair  sat  staring  at  tlie  Rarnillic  coat,  chin  on  breast  ;  then 
he  loaned  forward  to  take  it  up  but  paused  suddenly  arrested 
by  a  fragrance  very  faint  and  elusive  yet  vaguely' familiar  ; 
he  sighed  and  sin'ki  ig  deeper  into  his  chair  became  lost 
awhile  in  reverie.  At  last  he  roused  himself  and  reachmg 
the  garment  from  where  ^Irs.  Agatha  had  set  it  on  the  table, 
drew^  it  upon  his  knees,  made  as  if  to  feel  in  the  pockets  and 
^aused  again  for  now  the  fragrance  seemed  all  about  him, 
faint  but  ineffably  sweet,  a  sweetness  breathing  of — Her. 
And,  inhahng  this  fragrance,  the  glamour  of  her  presence 
was  about  him,  he  had  but  to  close  his  eyes  and  she  was  there 
before  him  in  all  her  warm  and  vivid  beauty,  now  smiling 
in  bewitching  allurement,  now  plaintive  and  tender,  now 
quick-breathing,  blushing,  trembUng  to  his  embrace — even 
as  he  was  trembling. 

So  the  Major  sat  grasping  his  old  coat  and  sighed  and 
yearned  amain  for  the  unattainable  ;  imagination  rioted 
and  he  saw  visions  and  dreamed  dreams  of  happiness  as 
far  beyond  expression  as  they  were  beyond  hope  of  reahsa- 
tion.  Wherefore  he  groaned,  cursed  himself  for  a  fool  and 
casting  the  Ramillie  coat  to  the  floor,  set  his  foot  upon  it  ; 
and  frowning  down  at  this  worn-out  garment,  how  should 
he  guess  of  those  bitter  tears  that  had  bedewed  its  tarnished 
braid,  of  the  soft  cheek  that  had  pressed  it,  the  white  arms 
that  had  cradled  it  so  recently  ?  How  indeed  should  Major 
d'Arcy  as  he  scowled  down  at  it  know  aught  of  this  ? 
Though  to  be  sure  there  was  that  haunting  fragrance,  that 
sweetness  that  breathed  of — Her.  Suddenly  he  stooped 
and  picking  it  up,  raised  it  to  his  nostrils  ;  yes  it  was  here — 
particularly  the  right  sleeve  and  shoulder.  He  closed  his 
eyes  again,  then  opening  them  very  wide  plunged  a  hand 
into  the  nearest  pocket. 


aching 
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His  pipe  !  Plis  silver  tobacco-box  !  In  another  pocket  his 
pur>e  and  a  few  odds  and  ends  but  nothing  more.  He 
ransacked  the  garment  feverishly  but  in  place  of  will,  torn 
paj.cr  and  letter,  he  found  only  one  other  letter,  sealed  and 
addressed  thus, 

"  To  Major  d'Arcy."  , 

Letting  the  coat  blip  to  the  floor  he  sank  back  in  the  chair. 
starmg  long  at  superscription  and  seal  ;  then  he  drew  the 
candle  nearer  and  opening  the  letter  read  as  follows  : 

"  Dear  Sir, 

H  this  sorry  coat  looketh  a   little  more  creased  and 
rumpled  than  it  is  wont  to  do,  this  is  entirely  my  fault. 
And  because  I  am  as  much  a  woman  as  our  common 
mother  Eve  I  have  read  every  dr.cument  m  every  pocket. 
And  because  every  document  wa^  fi)r  me  or  oi  me  I  have 
kept  them.     Yet  be(:au>e,  after  ali,  I  am  truly  a  very 
honest  person,  I  do  return  this  your  garment  herewith 
together  with  all  other  articles  soever' herein  contained, 
as  namely  and  to  wit  :   Item,  one  clay  nipc  and  smells  t 
Item,   tobacco-box  of  silver,   much  "scratched.     Item! 
a  tobacco-scopper  of  silver-gilt.     Item,  a  silver  sixpence 
with  a  hole  in  it.      Item,  one  purse  containing  three 
gumeas,  one  crown  piece  and  a  shilling.     Item,  a  small 
knife  fur  making  pons  and  very  blunt.  '  O  J(;hn,  O  Jack, 
great  strong  tender  chivalrous  man,  and  doth  thy  poor 
heart  break  ?    Stay  then,  my  love  shall  make  it 'whole 
agam.     And  wilt  thou  to  the  cruel  war>  ?     Then  will  I 
after  thee.     And  wilt  thou  die  ?     Then  will  I  die  with 
thee.     But  O  John  if  thou  wilt  hve,  then  will  I  live  to  love 
theebetter  day  by  day  for  I  am  thine  and  thou  art  mine 
henceforth  and  for  ever.     But  nr  w  do  I  lie  here  sleepless 
and  grieving  for  thee  and  writing  this  do  weep  (see  how 
my  tears  do  blot  the  page)  and  none  to  comfort  me  save 
thme  old  coat.     O  Jolm,  John,  how  couldst  have  writ 
such  thm!;'s— to  tear  my  heart  and  blind  me  with  my 
tears— yet  do  I  love  thee.     And  thou  didst  1    eak  thirrc 
oath  to  me  and  yet  do  I  love  thee.      And  thou  wouldst 
have  left  me— stolen  away  to  give  thv  body  unto  cruel 
death  and  slay  me  with  desnair  '  '"       ■  - 
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tlicc  (I'-are^t  Jolin.  Sliouklst  tlion  steal  away  lil:^  a 
very  «n\vard  1  would  be  bold  to  follow  theo— aye  vwn 
into  battle  itself— ;o  fly  not  John.  And  sinee  t'  iu 
(iidst  break  thine  oatli—thon  slialt  sue  me  an  huiiiblo 
pardon.  And  since  I  do  lie  >le(j)less  here  and  weip  by 
reason  of  thee— so  sh<i!t  thou  make  unto  nie  a  eon, fort- 
able  rej)aration.  So  dear  Jolm  to-morrow  niijlit  at 
nirie-thirty  c^f  the  e.'oek  thou  shalt  meet  me  at  nur 
stilc— where  we  did  watch  the  dawn— and  tht  re  aU  thy 
doubts  and  fears  shall  be  re-olved  and  vanish  utterly 
away  for  ever  and  ever  and  tliou  (as  1  do  think)  shaft 
kar'^  to  love  mc  even  a  little  better.  So  come  my  Jolm 
at  li.ne-thirty  (.f  the  clock  but  not  an  instant  sooner  and 
fail  not  for  my  sake  and  tliy  sake  and  Love's  sweet  sake. 

0  John  my  lore  'tis  nit^h  to  dawn,  art  thou  wakin,^'  or 
asleep  I  wonder  ?    Since  I  am  thine  so  utterly,  fain  would 

1  write  that  which  I  dare  n-t  write  vet  in  the^ie  lines 
read  all  thou  fain  wouldst  read.  God  keep  thee  my 
love  and  wakint,^  or  sleeping  thou  hast  the  prayers  and 
thou^dits  of  thy  Betty. 

My  poor  eyes  are  all  bleared  with  my  weeping  and 
my  nose  is  woeful.  And  John  dear  take  eare  of  this 
dear  old  coat  it  shall  be  my  comforter  this  night." 

Having  read  to  the  end,  the  ^lajor  carefully  re-folded  the 
letter  and  thrust  it  into  an  inner  pocket  ;  took  it  out  again, 
unfolded  it  and  having  re-read  every  word  once  more"  put 
it  away.  Then  rising,  he  set  the  Ramillie  coat  upoi.  a 
chair-back  and  taking  out  his  luiadkerchief  dusted  it, 
touching  its  rumpled  folds  with  hands  grown  almost  reverent! 
which  done  he  sat  down  and  propping  scjuare  chin  on  fist 
gazed  at  it  with  a  new  and  wonderful  interest.  Then  he 
to(jk  out  the  letter  again,  read  it  through  again  and  pressed 
it  to  his  lips  ;  thus  he  sat,  his  attention  divided  between  the 
letter  and  the  coat,  until  the  clock  struck  two.  He  was 
reading  the  letter  for  j^rrhaps  the  sixth  time  when  came  a 
knock  at  the  door  and  the  Scrgt_:ant  entered. 

"  Ax  youi  })ardon  sir,  but'  what  o'  the  horses  ?  "  he 
enquired. 

*'  Horses  ?  "  repeated  tlie  jiujnr  vacantly. 
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Aye  sir,  they've  been  n-standing  in  tl.cir 


5tall; 


saddled 


and  bridled  a  hour  or  more  "' 
]_'  Have  they,  Z.b  ?  " 

min-di^''  ''""'  ^'^^''^'^''''i  ^'-'^  yo'^^  ^^onour  to  give  tl  e  wo-d  to 

"  \Vhy  tlien  Zeb,"  said  tlie  Major  risinft-  and  l.d^inL-  the 
Ranidhe  coat  over  hi.  arm,  "  you  may  un.addle  'em^  my 
honour  has  decided— not  to  march  "  ^ 

^^^.   '''■"    '''''  '"^^^"^  ^'■"^-^-  -'"^^^^  -d 
;;  |T^eant  Zebedee  !  "  The  Sergeant  wliceled  back  again. 

"I  think— lia— I  ratlicr  fancy  I  called  you  a  danmed 
ob.tmatc  fellow  as  'twere  and  cr— so  forth  "  "'^^'^"^a 

','.  ,Vi^  ^.^^  f^'  ^^'■-     Likewise  '  ass  '  and  '  dolt.'  " 

Ti     ^f  >'      .     ^^''}  '^'^'  ^  "^^^"*  '^'^'  Zebedee  and " 

J  he  Major  strode  orward  impulsively  and  grasped  Sergeant 
Zebedee  s  hand.  fwas  true  Zeb,  'i was  true  cverv  word  so 
you  arc.  but— God  bless  thee  for't,  Zeb  !  "  Saving  NNhich 
the  Major  went  upstairs  to  his  chamber  bearing  the  Ramillie 
coat  much  as  if  it  had  been  some  sacred  relic  rather  than  the 
rumpled,  unlovely  thing  it  was. 

Being  alone  the  Sergeant  stared  at  his  right  hand,  smiled 
took  It  in  his  left  and  shook  it  heartily.     "  Sahfe nnent  > '' 
he  exclamicd,  "  AllI  says  is,  O  woman  1  "     '"•'^^"'^"^"^ '    ' 
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he 


OF  A   JOUKNEV   BY   NIGHT 

The  Major  stood  chin  in  hand  staring  at  the  weather- 
beaten  stile,  set  a  little  back  from  the  road  between  lugh 
hedges  and  shaded  by  the  spreading  boughs  of  a  great  tree  ; 
Its  worn  timbers  were  gnarled  and  twisted  with  years  and 
the  rigours  of  succeeding  winters  and,  in  its  length  of  days. 
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troth  be.-,ule  it  ;  and  vet  of  them  all  surely  never  a  ono  had 
waited  with  more  impaticnec  or  hearkened  more  eagerly  for 
the  quick,  light  tread  of  appro  iching  feet  than  Major  John 
d'Arcy,  for  all  his  quiescent  attitude  and  apparent  calm,  as 
he  stood  in  the  light  of  the  rising  moon  staring  gravely  at  the 
rickety  fabric. 

It  was  liere  lie  had  held  lior  to  his  breast  as  night  melted 
into  day,  it  vas  h Te  he  had  kissed  her  in  the  dawn— and 
to-night The  .Major'^  big  hand  touched  the  warped  cross- 
bar and  re-^ted  there  a  little  Iremulouslv.  And  standing  thus 
he  fell  to  tliinking  of  love  and  the  never  cea.-ing  wonder  of  it 
and  to-night ! 

"  So  dear  Jolm  to-morrow  at  nine-thirty  of  the  clock 
thou  shalt  me-'t  me  at  our  stile— where  wc  did  watch 
the  dawn  and  there  all  thy  doubts  and  fear^  .-liall  be 
resolved  and  vanish  utterly  away  for  ever  and  ever, 
and  thou  (as  I  do  think)  shalt  learn  to  love  me  even 
a  little  better.  So  come  my  John  at  nine-thirtv  of  the 
clock  but  not  an  in.-tant  sooner  and  fail  not  "for  my 
sake  and  thy  sake  and  Lo\-e's  sweet  sake." 

How  well  he  remembered  those  oft-read  lines,  he  knew 
every  twirl  and  flourish  that  her  pen  had  made 

Soft  with  distance  the  church  clock  himed  the  hour  of 
nine.  Half  an  hour  to  wait  !  He  was  earlier  than  he  had 
thought.  The  Major  sighed  and  leaning  across  the  stile, 
stared  away  towards  the  rising  moon.  Half  an  hour  and 
then ? 

"  Come  my  John  at  nine-thirty  of  the  clock  but  not 
an  iuatant  sooner." 

And  wherefore  not  ?  he  wondered.  Was  it  on  his  acco-mt 
or—?  I  h're  he  fell  to  frowning  thought  and  gradually  a  vague 
unease  came  upon  him;  standing  erect  he  half  turned, 
meaning  to  walk  awhile  and  return  at  the  appointed  time, 
then  paused  suudenly  to  hsten. 

The  night  was  warm  and  so  very  still  that  ^ounds  carried 
far  and  thus  he  heard  a  throb  upon  the  air  which  his  trained 
benses  instantly   recognised   as   the   sound  of   horse-hoofs 
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coming  at  a  gallop      Wondering,  he  moved  forward  until 
standing  in  tlie  shadow  of  the  hicli  hedre   1 


road  stretching  away  white  under  the 


e  could  see  the 
moon  ;  and  presently 


U}  on  the  road  were  two  horsemen,  travellers  these  who  rode 
clo^e  Side  by  side,  despite  their  speed.  Instinctively  the 
Major  stepped  back  into  the  shadow  and  h.ad  reached  the 
stile  again  when  he  started  and  wheeled  ^wiftly  about- 
above  the  drumming  of  rapidly  approaching  li<.(")fs  lie  had 
caught  the  sound  of  a  laugh,  a  la/v  laugh  full  of  lani^uid 
amusement  ;  the  Major  clenched  his  fists  and  standing  in 
the  shadow,  watched  the  oncoming  horsemen  under  knitted 
brows.  Nearer  they  came  until  he  could  see  that  one  of  the 
riders  was  a  woman  ;  nearer  vet  until  he  could  make  out 
the  pale,  aquihne  features  of  .Air.  Dnlroyd  ;  on  the\  came  at 
speed  until— the  Ahijor's  breath  caught  suddenly  for  beneath 
the  lady's  richng-hood  he  saw  a  face  framed,  in  i(los<y,  black 
curls— the  delicate  profile,  the  long-lashed  eyel  that  sweet 
proud,  red-curving  mouth— the  face  of  m.v  lady  Bettv 
herself.  "         ■^  ^ 

'  So  'twas  thus  she  came  to  meet  lu'm  !  Well,  e\-en  so—'  he 
took  an  uncertain  pace  forward.  '  But  was  she'therc  to  meet 
him  ?  '  She  rode  loosc-reincd  at  the  same  swift  j)acc  ;  twelve 
yards,  six!  -Was  she  indeed  coming  to  keep  her  appoint- 
ment ?  No,  by  (iod  ! '  For  once  in  his  life  the  lhx]or's  iron 
sell-control  was  not,  a  wild  rage  possessed  him  ;  he  wore  no 
sword,  but,  acting  upon  blind  impulse,  unarmed  as  he  was  he 
sprang  for  the  head  of  Dalroyd's  horse.  A  startled,  breathless 
oath,  a  wild  hurly-burly  of  stamping  lioofs  and'rearing  of 
frightened  horses,  then,  whipping  out  f.ne  of  his  e\-er-ready 
pistols,  :Mr.  Dalroyd  levelled  it  point-blank  at  his  dim-';ccn 
opponent,  but  as  he  pulled  the  trigger  his  arm  was  knocked 
up  and  tho  weapon  exploded  in  the  air.  A  desperate  smiting 
in  the  shadow  then,  spurring  his  rearing  horse,  lAIr.  Dalroyd 
broke  free  and  the  Major,  struck  by  the  shoulder  of  the 
plunging  animal,  was  hurled  violently  into  the  ditch.  When 
at  la>t  he  got  to  his  feet,  my  lady  and  her  escort  wore  nearly 
out  of  sight.  -^ 

"  Ha— d'Arcy  was  it  :  "  said  Mr.  Dalroyd  a  little  breath- 
lessly^ as  hethru-t  chschargcd  pistol  into  holster.    "Egad, 
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v/as  it,  poor  devil.  Dy  hoav.  n,  Uttiv,  bince  y-'M  are  niin^ 
at  lu6t  I  can  alnio^,t  llnd  pity  for  the  poor  dcviljie  loved  y(,n 
with  a  death-m-hfe  a.'iuiation,  ^^\vet  Bet,  wor.-hipped  you 
with  lowly  fer\-oiir  as  you  were  a  .viint— you,  all  waiiuth  and 
love  and  passion.  O,  'li,  ;i  piiifid  lover  ynu'd  ha'  found 
luiu,  sweetheart,  'tis  a  sniu-  fool  and  would  ha'  driven  vou 
frantic  with  his  grave  and  reverent  honia-e.     Now  I  on'tlic 

other  hand  Bet "  xMr.  Dalroyd  pati.ed'buddc^nly  to  i;lam  e 

over  his  shoulder  and  rode  on  for  a  few  moments,  his  Lead 
aslant  in  that  attitude  of  p;itieut  li-tcning. 

]|  Didst  hear  auf;ht,  sweetheart  ?     A  horse  galloping  ?  " 
''  Nay  indeed  !  "  voice  muflled  in  her  cloak. 
"  Good  !  "   Hereupon  Mr.  Dalroyd  entered  into  a  full  nnd 
particular  account  of  his  own  virtues  as  a  lover,  though  more 
than  once  he  paused  in  the  recital  to  glance  over  his  shoulder 
and  to  hsten. 

"  Indeed,  swet  t  Bet,  'tis  as  well  vou  arc  set  on  Paris 
henc.'forth  for  'tis  necessary  I  should  (^  lit  England  for 
awliile.  I  had  the  misfortune  to  offend  a  gentleman  some 
months  since  and  Ia>t  wrek  the  thoughtless  fellow  was  so 
mistaken  as  to  die— hence  I  nmst  tr,  France  awhile— but 
with  the.^  'twill  be  a  wry  luradise."  Here  :\Ir.  Dalroyd 
reached  out  to  tourh  his  companion's  hand  but  in  the  act 
of  doing  so,  paused  and  glanced  over  his  shoulder  and 
iinmediately  proceeded  to  change  the  pistols  in  his  holsters. 
"  'Twas  folly  in  my  lord  your  brother  to  choose  a  different 
route.  Bet.  I  hii\-e  post-hor^.es  waiting  all  along  tlie  road  and 
a  lugger  waiting  in  a  certain  snug  cove.     If  he  should  be 

behind " 

"  V\'e  mwA  wait  !  "  said  my  lady. 
^    "Wait — aye  Bet,  we'll  wait  a  rco.-^onable  while,  though 
tis  torment   to  an  eager  lover.     To-morrow  morning  we 
should  reach  Boulogne  and  in  Boulogne  you  shall  wed  me 
and " 

My  lady  turned  and  scanned  the  long  road  behind. 

"  ila— d'ye  hear  hoofs,  Bet— a  horseman  ?  "  :My  lady 
shook  he;-  head,  but  now  iMr.  Dalroyd  grew  silent  and  rodo 
alert  and  watchful,     v 

So  they  rode,  staying  only  to  change  horses  and  on  again  : 
CN  en  when  they  paused  for  refreshment,  Mr.  Dalroyd  spoke 


of  a   )c)i]rncv   hy   Ni^Iit 


h'A.c  except  to  ur-t;  h;\Av  and  often  would  cro^s  to  door  or 
wiiKiow  and  stand  there,  head  aslant,  listcnin,i,\ 

it  was  after  tliey  had  changed  hor^'^  for  the  last  time 
tl'.at  Mr.  Dalroyd  lifted  his  head  suddenlv  and  glared  bad: 
ov,-r  his  shoulder  as,  faint  and  far,  but  plain  to  hear  can:c 
the  rliythmic  throb  of  galloping  hoofs. 

"  Ila  !  "  l;e  e.xclaimod  in  a  long-drawn  breath  "  Do-t 
hear  aught,  Bet  ?  " 

"  One  gallops  behind  us  !  "  said  mv  lady  faintly. 
II  Art  weaned,  sweetheart  ?  "         " 
"  Nay — not  ver^'." 
"  Then  ride — spur  !  " 

.'!  ^''^y'  'tis  Charles— my  brotlicr,  perchance." 

"  'Tis  not  your  brother  !  " 

"  How  can  you  tell  ?  " 

"  I  know!"  said  he  grimly  and  lifted  his  holster-flao 
J  hus,  mde  after  mile  they  rode  with  never  a  word  between 
them,  yet,  despite  their  sjx^cd,  faint  and  far  behind  was  that 
rnythmic  beat  of  pursuing  hoofs,  now  lost,  now  lieaal  again, 
t.unt  but  persistent,  never  any  nearer  yet  never  any  further 
olf  And  often  Mr.  Dalroyd  glared  back  across  his'shoulder 
and  spoke  only  to  encourage  his  companion  to  faster  pace 

I  phdl  and  down  they  spurred  and  across  wind-swept 
levels  whde  the  moon  waned  and  the  stars  paled  to  the  dawn  ■ 
and  with  the  first  chill  breath  of  coming  day  there  reachecl 
thorn  the  sharp,  salt  tang  of  the  sea.  Mr.  Dalroyd  uttered 
a  short  fierce  laugh  and,  seizing  his  companion's  rein, 
spurred  his  jaded  animal  to  the  hill  before  them.  A  slopin^ 
upland,  wild  and  desolate,  a  treeless  exjxmsc  clothed  with 
bu.h  and  scrub,  with  beyond,  at  the  top  of  the  ascent  a 
htt  e  wood.  Spurring  still,  they  reached  this  wood  at  la'^t 
and  here  Mr.  Dalroyd  drew  rein,  whipped  pistols  into  porkers 
and  dismounting,  lifted  my  lady  from  the  saddle  •  then  he 
turned  and  looked  back  to  see.  far  away  upon  the  lonely 
road,  a  solitary  horseman  indistinct  in  the  half-liidit 

"I  can  do  it  yet  !  "  he  laughed  and,  catching  Ins  com- 
panion's hand,  hurried  through  the  wood,  across  a  short 
stretch  of  grass  and  so  to  the  edge  of  a  cliff  with  the  sea 
_be\ond.  where  a  two-masted  vessel  rode  at  her  anchor  rln^o 
insi.ore,  while  immediatel}-  below  them  was  a  httle  bay  where 
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a  boat  liad  been  drawn  up.  Mr.  Dalroyd  wliistled  slirilly, 
at  wiuch  signal  two  men  rose  from  where  they  had  sprawled 
on  the  shingle  and  ran  the  boat  to  the  edge  (jf  the  tide. 

Then  Mr.  Dalrovd  turned  and  laughed  again. 

''Come  Ik-tty— my  Betty  !  "  he  cried.  "  Yonder  lies  France 
and  happiness." 

;'  But  Charles " 

"  He's  aboard  like  enough." 

•'  Hut " 

"  C'ome  !  "  he  cried,  glancing  toward  the  little  wood. 

but  now  my  lady's  jietticoats  must  catch  which  caused 
much  delay  ;  free  at  kngth  she.  not  tn.ubling  for  Mr. 
Dalroyd's  hand,  went  on  down  the  precipitou>  {)ath.  The 
sailors,  seeing  her  coming,  launched  their  boat,  and  my  lady 
not  waiting  for  their  aid  and  heedless  of  wet  ankles,  sprang 
in,^  niorioinng  them  to  do  the  same. 

"  But  th'  gentleman,  mam— you'll  neyor  run  off  wi'out 
your  lancy  man,  lady  !  "  laughed  one  of  tl-e  men  and 
pointed  to  wh-Te  Mr.  Dalroyd  yet  stood  upon  the  edge  of 
the  cl.ff,  staring  back  towards  t};e  wood. 

"  Lady  do  be  in  a  'urry  an'  no  mistake.  Tom,  c:iyc  my  lord 
a  hail  !  "  '  -^ 

The  fellow  Tom  hailed  lustily  whereupon  :\Ir.  Daho^'d 
shook  rlenched  i\>t  at  the  little  wood  and  turned  to  descend 
the  chff,  but  in  that  instant  was  a  faint  report  ;  Mr.  Dalroyd 
staggered,  wlieelcd  round,  took  a  reeling  pace  towards  that 
da.rk  wood  and  fell. 

]|  Lord— Lord  loye  me,  Tom  !  "  gasped  the  sailer. 

"  >hoyc  off  !  "  cried  my  lady. 

"  But  mam — your  laclyship " 

"  bhoye  off,  I  say."     Aim.  st  instinctiyely  the  men  obeyed 
s]ji]->ped  the  oars  and  sat  waiting. 

'■  Row  !  "  cried  my  lad\-. 

"  rV.il  Lord — Lord  loye  'ee  mam,  wliat  o'- 


I  " 


:i    ; 


ivnw  :  ■■  commanded  my  lady  again,  "  Row  and  be 
damned  !  "  And  from  under  her  cloak  came  a  hand  grasping 
:!  long-barrelled  ]ii,stol.  Ti;e  Httle  boat  shot  away  from  shore 
out  towards  the  lugger. 

Mr.  Dalroyd  l.iy  motionless,  outstretched  upon  the  trrass 

'  i.-.----.-. ;;  L.-_  ;;-_a-,.i:  ;i;;..  i;;;u  "I'liLii  L>iOOU  V\"ijiiii"ig  ueLweeil 
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his  parted  lips  ;  and  presently,  forth  from  the  shadow  of  the 
little  wood  a  masked  ligure  cifpt.  head  out-thru:,t,  bhoulders 
buwed.  bit,^  hand  yet  grasping  the  smoking  pistol  ;  cautiously 
and  slowly  the  man  drew  near  and  stood  looking  down  on  his 
handiwork.  Then  Joseph,  his  obsequiousness  gone  for  ever, 
kiughed  harshly  and  spurned  that  limp  and  motionless  form 
with  the  toe  of  his  heavy  riding-boot. 

With  sudden,  mighty  effort  the  dying  man  struggled 
to  his  knees  and  glaring  up  into  the  marked  face  of  his 
slayer,  levelled  the  weapon  he  had  drawn  and  cocked  with 
so  much  agony  and  stealth. 

"Ha,  worm!"  he  groaned,  "I  waited  and  vou— came. 
Die — viTmin  !  "  Steadying  hiniMlf  he  pulled  the'triggcr  and 
Jo.-^eph,  throwing  up  his  arms,  fell  and  lay  staring  up, 
unwinking  and  sightless,  on  the  pahid  dawn.  Then  Mr. 
Dalroyd  laughed,  choked  and  binknig  slowly  to  the  grass, 
moved  no  more.  The  death  which  had  pursued  him  so 
relentlessly  had  caught  up  with  him  at  last. 
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WHICH   TELLS   OF  ANOTHER   DAWN 

By  a  kindly  dispensation  of  Nature  all  great  and  sudden 
shocks  are  apt  to  deaden  agony  awhile.  Thus,  as  the  ^Lijor 
stared  along  the  deserted  road  he  was  conscious  only  of  a 
great  and  ever-growing  wonder  ;  his  mind  groped  vainly 
and  he  stood,  utterly  stdl,  long  after  the  throb'of  horse-hoofs 
had  died  away. 

At  last  he  turned  and  fixed  his  ga;-c  upon  the  weatherbcaten 
stile  again. 

It  was  here  he  had  held  her  to  his  heart,  had  felt  lier  kisses 
on  his  lips,  had  listened  to  her  murmurs  of  love.  It  was  here 
she  had  promised  to  meet  him  and  resolve  his  doubts  and 
lear.',  once  and  for  all.  \nd  now  ?  She  was  awav  with 
L'..h-oyd  of  ail  men  m  tj.e  world — D.Jroyd  ! 
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The  M.ijor  stirred.  sic:hc  !,  and  rcarhinr?  out  sot  lii^  InnJ 
upon  the  w.irped  tiinboi  (,f  the  old  stile,  a  hand  (hat  tn-iiched 
convul.-dvely. 

She  was  gone.  Slie  was  off  ,ind  av/.iy  with  Dalroyd  of  all 
inea!  D.droyd— f-f  course!  Djlrovd  h;id  b.vn  th.r  .h.o^en 
man  all  alon-  and  he  iiiinsclf  a  Mind,  .^-If-dchidin:,'  fool. 

Ihe  M.ijor  bowed  his  head,  loatlnn;;  hi-,  fatuous' blindness 
and  burnmg  with  sclf-ront(>mpt.  Slowlv  tho.(!  twitrl-inf' 
fingers  berame  a  quivering  iist  as  winder  and  shame  gave 
plaee  to  anger  that  bhized  to  a  fury  of  i\assif)n,  easting  out 
gentle  Reason  and  blinding  eahn  judgminit.  Truly  his 
doubts  and  fears  were  resolved  for  liini  at  la^t— she  was  off 
and  away  with  Dalrovd  !  So  she  had  tri(lved— fooled— 
deceived  from  the  very  firj,t  ! 

Tlie  big  ii-.t  smote  down  upon  tlie  stile  nnd,  spatterin" 
blood  from  broken  knuekles,  tile  Maj(.r  leapt  over  and  halted 
wildly  from  the  accursed  plaee;  and  as  he  strode  there 
burned  wahm  him  an  anger  surh  as  he  had  nev(>r  known- 
fierce,  unreasoning,  merciless,  all-consuming.  Headlong  ho 
went,  heedle>s  of  direction  until  at  last,  linding  himself 
blundering  among  undcrbru sli  and  trees,  lu>  stoi)ped\o  glance 
about  lum.  And  iinw,  moved  by  sudden  impul.^e.  he  plunged 
herce  hand  into  bo.-om  and  phuked  forth  her  letter  that 
close-written  sheet  he  had  cherished  so  rc\'erentlv,'  and, 
holding  it  in  griping  fingers,  smil.-d  grimly  to  see  it  all  blood- 
smeared  from  his  torn  knuckles  ;  then  he  ripped  it  almost 
as  though  It  ha.l  been  a  sentient  thing,  tore  it  across  and 
across,  and  scattering  the  fragir.ents  broadcast,  tramped  on 
again.  1  hus  m  his  going  he  came  to  the  nutic  bridge  above 
tlie  sleepy  pool  and  paused  there  awhile  to  stare  down  into 
tlie  stilly  waters  upon  whose  placid  surface  the  moon  seemed 
to  float  in  glory. 

And  she  liad  once  stood  beside  ]  "m  here  and  plied  him 
with  her  woman's  arts,  tender  sighs  and  pretty  coquetry— 
and  anon  proud  srorn  as  wiien  he  liad  vowed  her  unmaidi'nly 
and  he,  poor  fool,  had  loved  and  worshipped  her  the  while. 
And  now  ?  Now  she  was  away  with— Dalroyd  of  all  men  in 
the  world,  Dalroyd  Nvho,  wiser  in  woman,  loved  many  but 
worshipped  never  a  one. 

Borne  lo  his  ears  on  the  quiet  night  air  came  the  faint 
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sound  (if  il;o  rhurcli  clock  chimin,^'  ton.  TI;o  M.ij.,r  .-.liivcrcd 
forlornly  and  turning,  tramped  wearily  honicuard. 

Serjeant  Zchcdec,  oix'nin;,'  to  his  knock,  [;l;inrid  at  him 
kcen-cycd,  ciuick  to  notice  Luk-lu  tre  eye,  furrowed  brow 
and  down-tundini;  mouth. 

"  Sir,"  he  enquired  anxioiislv,  "  vour  honour,  is  auc-ht 
amibs  ? 

"  Nought,  Zeb,"  rinhwered  the  ^hli()r  lieavilv,  "  non;dit  i' 
the  worl(l.     Why  ?  "  -  o 

jj  Why  sir,  you  do  look  uncommon— w<ieful." 
"  'Tis  likt>  enough,  Zeb,  like  enough,  for  to-night  I  have — 
beheld  myself.  And  I  hud,  Zeb,  yes,  I  Imd  my>elf  a  j)itiful 
failure  as  a— a  cf»imty  squire  and  man  o'  leisure.  This 
olnim  ciiin  digmtalc  is  not  for  me  so  I'm  done  with  it,  Zeb, 
I'm  (\orni  with  it." 

''  Meaning  how,  sir,  wliich  and  wliat,  your  honour  ?  " 
"  Meaning  that  Nature  made  me  a  man  of  limitations, 
Zeb.  1  am  a  fair  cnom;h  soldier  but — in — in  certain— other 
ways  as  'twere  I  am  woefully  Luking.  I'm  a  soldier  n(jw 
and  alway>,  Zeb,  so  a  soldier  I  mur,t  live  and  a  soldier,  pray 
Cod,  I'll  die.  Last  niidit  you  were  in  a  mind  to  follow  me 
to  the  wars— doth  the  desire  still  h(dd  ?  " 

^1  Aye  sir.     Dooty  is  dooty.     \\'liere  yo!i  go — I  go." 
"So  be  it,  Zeb.     We  will  ride  to-morrow  for  Dover  at 
fi\c  o'  the  clock." 


"  \'erv  good 


sir. 


I*  Are'the  servants  all  abed?  " 

"  Aye,  sir,  and  so's  the  Tolonel." 

''  Then  lock  up  and  go  you  likewise,  I  have  certain 
writings  to  make.  And  mark  this,  Zebedee,  'tis  better  to 
die  a  man  of  limitations  than  to  live  on  smug  and  assured 
the  sport  of  coquette  Fortune  as— as  'twere  "and  so  forth. 
D've  get  me,  Zeb  ?  " 

]'  No  sir,  I  don't." 

"  Egad,  'tis  none  surprising  Zeb."  said  the  Major  ruefully, ' 
"  I  express  myself  very  ill,  but  I  know  what  I  mean.     Good- 
night, Zeb — gei  ye  to  bed." 
_  Reaching  the  hbrary  the  Major  crossed  to  the  hearth  and 
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the  fire,  lost  in  wistful  thought.     At  length  he  arose  and 
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aking  one  of  the  canrllrs  opo,    d  tlio  door  of  that  smaU 
bare  chainh.T  he  callol  hi.  study  ;  oju^ned  the  dor.r  aiufstood 
there   wide-cycd   and   with   the   lieavy   silver   candlestick 
i>hakiii,L:  HI  Ins  j^'rasp. 

bhe  sat  crouched  ^]u^vn  in  his  p:reat  elbow-chair,  fast 
asleep.  And  she  was  really  asleej),  there  was  no  coqueUish 
shamnnn^'  about  it  since  coquetry  does  not  adnnt  of  snoring 
and  my  ladv  snored  distinctly  ;  true,  it  was  a  vnv  small  and 
quite  inoit.uisive  snore,  indued  bv  h.r  somewhat  unwonted 
posture,  but  a  snore  it  was  beyond  all  doubt 

1  he  Major  rid  himself  of  tlio  candle  and  closing'  the  door 
Eottly  behind  hnn  l.-aned  there  watchim:  jicr 

She  half  sat  half  lay,  lovely  head  adroop  uj  ,on  her  shoulder 
one  slender  foot  just  kissing  the  lluor,  the  oth.  r  hidden 
beneath  her  petti.oats;  and  as  she  lav  thus  m  the  soft 
ab.indonment  of  sleep  he  could  not  help  but  be  struck  anrw 
by  the  compelhn^^^  beautv  of  her:  the  pmud  suvU  of  her 
bosom  that  rose  and  fell  with  her  gentK:  br.-athin-,  tlie  curves 
u  hip  and  rounded  limbs,  the  soft,  white  column  of  lier 
throat.  All  this  he  saw  and.  because  she  lav  so  defenceless 
m  her  slumber  averte<l  his  gaze  for  perhaps  thirty  .seconds 
then  yicMiing  hmiself  to  this  dHi-ht  of  the  eyes,  studied  all 
ler  loveliness  frr.m  dark,  drooping  lashes  and  rosv,  part.'d 
hps  down  to  tliat  slender,  dainty  foot.  And  as  he  ^azed  Irs 
eves  grew  tender,  his  fierce  hands  unclenched  themselves 
and  then  my  l.idy  snored  again  unmi.takablv,  stirred,  s-hcd 
and  opened  her  eves.  '  .     t     ^ 

"  John  !  "  she  wluspored,  tlien,  sitting  up,  utt.-red  a  sliy 
gasp  and  ..rdered  her  draperies  with  ouick.  furtive  liands 
state^i     self"'  '-^''''  "''^'''"^^>'  avertJd,  became  his  mo.t 

"  O  John  are  you  come  at  last  and  I  asleep?     And  I  fear 
I  snored  John,  did  I  ?    Did  I  indeed,  John  ?  " 
The  Major,  gaze  bent  on  the  poli^hJd  floor,  bowed 
1  don  t  as  a  rule— I  vow  I  don't  !    'tis  hateful  to  ';nore 
.indl  don  t  snore-ask  Aunt  Belinda.     And  O  prav   John 
<^^\!}  I  be  so  grim  and  statelv."  r     .    j 

"  So,"  said  he  gently  but  his  voire  a  little  hoarse    "  so 
you  liave-haye  thought  better  of  you-  bargain,  it  secmsl" 
j_>u.i^cinj,  uCai  John  .' 


so 
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"  Your-- cavalier,  madam.     Mr.  Dalrovd  rides  alone  aftrr 

ull.    twoilld  a])p<Mi-." 

"Mr    Dalrovd!"  she   rqxatnl.   bu.jrd  with  a  luck   uf 
gl"-y  hair  that  had  escaped  its  bond>. 

Ihe  Maior  bowed  with  his  .gravest  and  Rrande.t  air 
.Nay  prithee  j,>hn."  ^he  M^hed.  "  ben  nh  ther,  -Ion  t  I.e 
dijzmlied.     And  the  iu.ur  >->  hit.;  and  I  all  alone  here  " 

And  pray  ma.lam,  why  .ire  you  la-re  ?  "  he  (lu.Ntioned. 
'',  i   ;''';•  '"^^ting  his  culd,  gitv  eve,  ,he   flushed  and 
quailed  sh-htly. 

"  D(jth  it— displiMse  yon,  ^hlj.)r  J(.lin  ?  " 
"Here  IS  no  plac-  for'vi.n.  inadaiii,  nor— nor  ever  can  be 
nor  any  woman  henceforth." 

Ar  this  >he  cau-ht  her  breath,  the  ro>y  Hush  ebbed  and 
k'ft  lur  pale. 

"  Must  I  go,  sir  ?  "  she  asked  humbly,  but  with  eyes  ^-vrv 
briudit.  "  J  -  y 

"  When  vou  arc  ready  I  will  attend  you  as  far  as  vour 
own  house. 

"  If  r  go,  John,"  said  she  a  little  breathks^lv  "if  I  -o 
y(ni  will  come  to  mc  to-morrow  and  plead  forgiveness  oa 
your  knees,  and  I  am  minded  to  let  you." 

"I  think  not.  my  lady— there  is  a  limit  I  fmd  even  to  .■,ueh 
love  as  mine. 

"  Then  is  inv  love  the  greater,  John,  for  now,  rather  than 
let  you  humble  yoursdf  to  beg  forgiveness  for  vour  evil 
tnought  of  me,  I  will  sttxjp  to  e.xplain  away  your  base 
suspicions,  lo-mght  you  went  to  the  ^tile  before  the  time 
appointed  and  saw  that  hateful  Dalrovd  eloping  with  my 
biotlur  Charles  in  my  clothe:,  as  you  saw  him  once  before—- 
upon  tlie  wall." 

"V-Mir  brother!"  cried  the  Major.  "Dear  God  in. 
nea\'en  ! 

•'  Is  it  so  wonderful  ?  "  she  sighed.  "  Had  vou  been  a 
woman  you  would  hav«.'  guessed  ere  now,  I  thi"k  But  a 
woman  is  so  much  quicker  than  a  blind,  blundering  man. 
^'l:\  y'>|i  are  very  blind.  John— and  a  prodigious  blunderer  " 

Ihe  .Major  stood  silent  and  with  bowed  head. 
50  this  was  my  scheme  to  save  my  dear  Charles  and 
avenge  try  ..If  upon  Mr.  Dalroyd— and  see  how  near  you 
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brought  it  to  ruin,  Jc^hn,  and  your  own  life  in  Jcopardy  with 

your  li^'hting.     But  men  arc  <o  chmj.y,  ala.  !    Anu  >ou  arc 

va>tly'durn.,y -aren't  you,  John  ^ 

The  AhMor  (hd  not  answer:    and  now.  bcemg  h  m  so 

humbled.lus  K.-and  manner  quite  forgotten .  her  look  .of  ten.od 
an<i  her  voice  grew  a  little  kmder 

"  P.ut  vou  did  save  Charles  trum  the  soldiers,  John.  And 
.f,  lid  s  ve  -ne  from  Mr.  Dalroyd's  evil  passion-  wh.ere- 
te  t^l"  I  :'v^thee  ere  this  uiv  lovc  for  thee  grew 
midUil  -O  nu.htilv,  John.  But  now.  alas!  how  .hould 
T'x^oi  maid  wed  and  give  herself  into  the  power  of  a  man- 
m-c  th  e  ohn  ?  A  man  ^o  passionate,  so  prone  to  cruel 
doul^  Vo  jealousv.  to  evd  and  vain  imaguimgs.  to  cruel  fits 

^'^T^  ^K-ol^^^ait;  head  and  saw  h.  ^^^ ^^ 
him  in  the  great  r^hair,  her  hands  outstietehed  to  hm-,  ncr 
pvcs  full  of  a  vearnmg  tendcrner^s. 
^''  Be    V  '  "He  was  down  before  her  on  h.s  knees   tho.e 
gentfe  hands  pressed  to  his  brow  his  cheek  his  eager  lips. 
^  "I  have  been  bhnd.bhnd-abhnd  fool 

"  But  you  were  brave  and  gene^rous  al.o    dtai     J    m, 
though  over-prone  to  cruel  doubt  ol  me  Irom  the  lu.t.  John, 

the  very  first."  .  , 

"  V<>:;  mvladv"  he  confessed.  humbU. 

"  Though  m'vi;..,,  I  .lia  give  thee  son,c_somo  httle  cau.c, 
John,  so  now  do  1  lorg.ye  thee  \ 
"This  night,"  said  he  sighing,      I  ue>tio>ea  tu>  cear 

letter." 

".  AnVdiouilht  to  destrov  n,y  love  for  tliec  with  it !  " 

"^^^^ifKir;ny..ro.igU.      0  Ectty-eanst  love 

^  o-  1  f',,  thee— bevond  all  thought  and  -.eason  ? 

A^tlu  Ihe  loolced  dl-n  at  hiii,  witli  siinle  ineffahiy  tender 

and  Che";  his  liead  to  her  hosuin  and  elasiniig  it  there  stooped 

soft  Mds  to  eheek  aii.l  brow  and  wisiful  eyes 
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ruldon  hence,  thenvvoukl  I  humbly  have  fullowc(  i  h*e.  And 
1  ,,v,-  lohu— nnloss  thou  take  and  ved  mc—lhi'n  solitary 
and  loveless  ^vill  I  i;o  all  my  days,  dear  John— >mce  thou  art 

indeed  the  onlv  man "  .. 

The  soft  voice  fakcrcd,  died  away,  and  smkm-  m.o  hib 
embrace  she  i;ave  her  hps  to  his.        ,  .,..i;,^ 

"  Bcity  !  "  he  murmured.     "  Ah  (w.d— how  I  ..o  ^^(n.]ap 
•f  r  .  ■  '  " 

"ihe  hours  sped  bv  and  rang  tiicir  knell  unheeded,  for  llicm 
time  was  not,  untifat  h.^t  ^he  stirred  withm  his  arms. 

"  O  love,"  she  sighed,  "  look,  it  is  the  dawn  agam-our 
dawn,  John.     But  alas,  I  must  away— let  us  go.      And  she 

shivered.  .  ,        .  ,, 

"  \rt  cold,  my  Betty,  and  the  air  wdl  cmll  thee 

"  Thy  old  coat.  John,  the  dear  old  coat  I  stole  away  from 
thee  "  "  So  he  brought  the  Rannllie  coat  and  girded  it  about 
her  io^-eliness  and  she  rubbed  soft  cheek  against  threadbare 
riff.  "  Dear  shabby  ohl  thing  !  "  she  siglied,  _  it  brought 
to  me  thy  letters— so  shall  I  love  it  alway.  John." 

"But "thy  shoes!"  said  he.  "Thy  little  shoes!  And 
the  dew  so  "heavy  1  "  My  lady  laughed  and  reached  up  to 
kiss  his  anxious  brow. 

"  Nay,"  she  murmured  as  he  opened  the  ooor ■ 

"  'Tis  dabbling  in  the  ac^v  that  makes  the  milkmaids  fair." 
Hand  in  hand,  and  creeping  stealthily  as  truant  children, 
tliey  came  out  upon  the  terrace. 

"John,"  she  whispered,  "  '' '    ■   something  grey  dawn  and 
y.t  methinks  thiv  bringeth  u        •   •  more  joy  than  the  last. 
"    "  And  Betty,"  said  he  a  little  un:^leadlly,  "  there  will  be— 
oilier  dawns— an  God  be  kind— soon,  beloved— soon  !  "  ^ 

"  Yes,  John,"  slie  answered,  face  hidden  against  his  vcivet 
co.it,  "  God  will  be  kind  " 

••  And  tlic  dew,  my  Betty " 

"  What  of  it,  }(;hn  ?  "  she  questioned,  not  moving. 

"  Is  heavier  than  1  thought.  _  And  thou'rt  no  milkmaid, 
anil  beyond  all  milkmaid,^  fair."^ 

"  Do'st  think  so.  jolm  dear  ?  " 

"  Aye,  I  do  !  "  he  ansv;ered.     "  So,  sweet  woman  of  my 
creams — come  !  " 


t6  Our    Vdmirable  Betty 


Savinc  wHich  he  cauqht  her  in  compelhng  arrns  and  lifting 
her^'i  "fa'anst  his  heart,  stood  awhde  to  k.ss  hair  and  eyes 
an  1  vn^  Tm.uth,  then  bore  her  awav  through  the  dawn. 
"^  Id  tluL  It  .^as  that  Sergeant  Zebedee  Tru.g^,  ooiny 
of  brow.  n.  fade.l.  buffdined  service  coat,  ^^.^/i'l--^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
sn-itterdadics  paused  on  his  way  stablrward^  and  ^-^tcmn^ 
lu.  bn  ath  ncontinent  took  cover  behind  a  convenient  bu=h 
b  t  SX'^^  wholly  unobserved,  stole  forth  to  watch 

^heni  out  o    <  uht.     Now  though  the  dawn  was  grey,  yet 
no    those  two  faces,  so  near  together,  he  had  seen  a  radiance 
a'r   Ser    than    the    dav-^wherefore    1^-    ^vv..  ,  gloom 
'^uished  and  he  turned  to  look  up  ^^^  Mrs    Agatha  so  xn 
Vittice-window.     Then  he  stooped  and  very  thou,-,nttui  y 
rlid  up  a  handful  of  small  gravel  and  strode  resolutely  up 

^'Bem^^^re^e  paused  to  glance  glad-eyed  where,  a^r 
off       e%  a[or  bore  my  lady  through  the  dawn  and.  a.  the 
2Le\ut  ^^  tched,  paused  to  stoop  again  and  ^x^^\^<:x 
•'  Qory   be  '  "    exclaimed   the    Sergeant    and   instantly 

-^:e^.^t^^u;e:i^^cSrhrt;L^i^ed  the  gravel   at 
Mr: 


Agatha's  window. 


